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| HIS EXCELLENCY 
DON RICARDO WALL, 


FRINCIPAL SECRETARY OF STATE TO HIS MOST 


CATHOLICK MAJESTYy 
LIEUTENANT GENERAL OF THE ARMIES OF 
| SPAINg 
COMMENDARY OF PENAUZENDE IN THE ORDER OF 
SAINT JAGO, &c. 
AND HERETOFORE AMBASSADOR 
AND FLENIPOTENTIARY AT THE COURT OF 
GREAT BRITAIN, 


SIR, 


EE Permiſſion I obtained to inſcribe the following 
Tranſlation of Don Quixote to your Excellency, 
while you reſided in this Capital, affords me a double 
* Pleaſure ;z as it not only gives me an Opportunity of 
; Expreſſing that profound Reſpect and Veneration with 
which I contemplate your Excellency's Character, but 
alſo implies your Approbation, which cannot fail to in- 
fluence the Publick in behalf of the Performance. 
I have the Honour to be, 
Sir, 
Your Excellency's moſt obedient 
Humble Servant, 


F Feb. 7. 1755. 1 SMoLLETT. 
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LIFE OF CERVANTES. 


IGUEL De Cervantes Saavedra was at once the 
| glory and reproach of Spain; for, if his admira- 
ple genius and heroic ſpirit conduced to the honour of 
His country, the dittreſs and obſcurity which attended 
is old age, as effectually redounded to her diſgrace, 
ad he lived amidſt Gothic darkneſs and barbarity, 
where no records were uſed, and letters altogether un- 
known, we might have expected to derive from tradi- 
tion a number of particulars relating to the family and 
fortune of a man ſo remarkably admired even in his 
own time. But one would imagine pains had been 
= to throw a veil of oblivion over the perſonal con- N 


cerns of this excellent author. No enquiry has as yet 
been able to aſcertain the place of his nativity z and, 
*zlthcugh in his works he has declared himſelf a gentle- 
man by birth, no houſe has hitherto laid claim to ſuch 
an illuſtrious deſcendant. 
One author ſays he was born at Eſquivias;“ but 
offers no argument in ſupport of his aſſert ion: and 
probably the conjecture was founded upon the enco- 
mums which Cervantes himſelf beltows on that place, 
to which he gives the epithet of renowned, in his pre- 
face to Perſiles and Sigiſmunda. Others affirm that he 
firſt drew breath in Lucena, grounding their opinion 
upon a vague tradition which there prevails; and a 
third ſet take it for granted that he was a native of ; 
Seville, becauſe there are families in that city known by 
"the names of Cervantes and Saavedra ;+ and our author 
mentions his having, in his early youth, ſeen plays | 
adted by Lope Rueda, who was a Sevilian. Theſe, 
indeed, are preſumptions that deſerve ſome regard, 
though far | abs implying certain information; they 
ſcarce even amount to probable conjecture ; nay, theſe 
very circumſtances ſeem to diſprove the ſuppoſition 3 
for, had he been actually deſcended from thoſe families, 
they would in all likelihood have preſerved ſome memo- 
4 | a rials 
Thomas Tamayo De Vargas. + Don Nicholas Antonio. 
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71 LIFE OF CERVANTES. 
rials of tis birth, which Don Nicholas Antonio word 
have recorded, in ſpeaking of his fellow- citizen. A 
theſe pretenſions are now generally ſet aſide in favour; 
Madrid, which claims the honour of having produced 
Cervantes, and builds her title on an expreſſion in his 
Voyage to Parnaſſus,“ which, in my opinion, is al. 
together equivocal and inconcluſive, 

In the midſt of ſuch undecided contention, if I may 
be allowed to hazard a conjecture, I would ſuppoſe that 


there was fomething mylterious in his extraction, which 


he had no inclination to explain, and that his family 
had domeſtic reaſons for maintaining the like reſerve, 
Without admitting ſome ſuch motive, we can hardly 
account for his filence on a ſubject that would have at- 
forded him an opportunity to indulge that ſelf- reſpect 
which he ſo honeſtly difplays in the courſe of his writ. 
ings. Unleſs we conclude that he was inſtigated to re- 
nounce all connection with his kindred and allies, by 
ſome contemptuous flight, mortify ing repulſe, or rea! 
injury he had ſuſtained ; a ſuppoſition which, I own, 
is not at all improbable, conſidering the jealous 
ſenſibility of the Spaniards in general, and the warmth 
of reſentment peculiar to our author, which glows 
through his productions, unreſtrained by all the tears 
of poverty, and all the maxims of old age and expe- 
rience. 

Whatever may have been the place of his nativity, 
we gather from the preface to his novels, that he was 
born in the year 1549: and his writings declare that 
his education was by no means neglected ; for, over 
and aboye a natural fund of humour and invention, he 
appears to have poſſeſſed a valuable ſtock of acquired 
knowledge: we find him intimately acquainted with 
the Latin claſſics, well read in the hiſtory of nations, 
vericd in the philoſophy, rhetoric, and divinity of the 
ſchools, tinctured with aſtrology and geography, con- 
verſant with the beſt Italian authors, and perfectly 


malter of his own Caſtilian language. His genius, 
which 


* He deſcribes his departure from Madrid in theſe words: 


* Cut of my country aud mylelf I go !? 


” : 
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hich was too delicate and volatile to engage in the 
verer {tudies, directed his attention to the productions 
of taſte and polite literature; which, while they amu- 
d his fancy, enlarged, augmented, and improved his 
eas, and taught him to ſet proper hounds to the excur- 


Sons of his imagination, 


Thus qualified, he could not fail to make pertinent 


Sbſervations in his commerce with mankind : the pecu- 


zarities of character could not eſcape his penetration 
hatever he ſaw became familiar to his judgment and 


Saderianding ; and every ſcene he exhibits is a juſt well 


Drawn characteriſtic picture of human lite. 


How he exerciſed theſe talents in his youth, and in 
what manner the firſt years of his manhcod were em- 


| comb we are not able to explain, . becauſe hiftory and 


Tradition are altogether ſilent on the ſubject ; uniels we 
admit the author; ity of one au thor," who lays he was 


| F-cretary to the Duke of Alva, without alledgi ig any 


dne ſact or argument in ſupport of his aſſertion. Had 


he actually enjoyed a poll ot ſuc ch importance, we ſhould 


bot, 11 all probability, have wanted materials to lupply 


this chaſm in his life; nor ſhould we find him atter= 


I ards in the tation of a common ſoldier. 


Others imagine that he ſerved as a volunteer in Flan- 


ders, where he was railed to the rank of ent; gn in the 


b Company commanded by Don Diego de Ut bina; ; ground- 


% 


ing this belief on the ſuppoſition that the hi ſtory of the 


Exptive related in the firſt part of Don txote, IS 4 
iteral detail of his own adventures. But this notion 
s rejected by thoſe who conſider that Cervantes would 


b bardly have contented himſelf with the humble appel- 


vation of a Soldier, which, in ſpeaking of himſelf, he 


Zonſtantly aſſumes, had he ever appeared in any 1upe- 


For ſtation of a military character. In a word, we 
Wave very little information touching the tranſaRions of 
Sis life, but what he himſelf is pleaſed to give through 


the courſe of his writings ; and from this we learn, that 


he was chamberlain to Cardinal Aquaviva in Rome, 


and followed the profeſſion of a ſoldier for tome years, 
a2 in 
* Nicholas Antonio, biblioth, Hiſp. 


— ͤ —— 
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iv LIFE OF CERVANTES. 
in the army commanded by Marco Antonio Colona ;# 
who was, by Pope Pius V. appointed general of the 
eceleſiaſtical forces employed againſt the Turks, and re. 
ceived the conſecrated ſtandard from the hands of hi; 
holineſs, in the church of St. Peter.“ 

Under this celebrated captain, Cervantes embarked 
in the Chriſtian fleet commanded by Don John of Au. 
tria, who obtained over the Turks the glorious victory 
of Lepanto, where our author loſt his left-hand by the 
ſhot ot an arquebus. This mutilation, which redound. 
ed ſo much to his honour, he has taken care to record 
on divers occaſions : and, indeed, it is very natural to 
ſuppoſe his imagination would dwell upon ſuch an ad- 
venture, as the favourite incident of his life. I wiſh he 
had told us what recompence he received for his ſer- 
vices, and what conſolation he enjoyed for the loſs cf 
his limb; which mult have effectually diſqualified him 
for the office of a common ſoldier, and reduced him to 
the neceſſity of exerciſing ſome other employment. 

Perhaps it was at this period he entered into the ſer- 
vice of Cardinal Aquaviva, to whoſe protection he was 
entitled by his gallantry and misfortune ;z and now, in 
all likelihood, he had leiſure and opportunity to proſe. 
cute his favourite ſtudies, to cultivate the muſe, and 
render himſelf conſpicuous by the productions of his 
genius; which was known and admired by ſeveral au- 
thors of diſtinftion, even before his captivity z for 
Louis Galvez De Montalvo, in his poem prefixed to 
Galatea, ſays, The world lamented his misfortune 
in tears, and the muſe expreſſed a widow's grief at his 
abſence.“ I will even venture to ſuppoſe, that, in this 
interval, his ſituat ion was ſuch as enabled him to raiſe 
an independent fortune; for we find him afterwards 
relieving the wants of his fellow-captives in Barbary, RF: 
with ſuch liberality as denoted the affluence of his own 
circumſtances ; and, in his Voyage to Parnaſſus, which 
was publiſhed in his old age, Apollo upbraids him with 
want of ceconomy z and reminds him of his having once 
made his own fortune, which in the ſequel he ſquandered 
away. I make 

* His Dedication to Galatea, 
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0 T make no doubt but this was the moſt fortunate 
the period of Saavedra's life; during which, he retormed 
re and improved the Spaniſh theatre, and uſhered into the 
his world a number of dramatic performances, which 

were acted with univerſal applauſe. He tells us that 
cel he had ſe-n plays acted by the great Lope De 
u!- Rueda,“ who was a native of Seville, and originally a 
oly Feold-heater. When this genius firſt appeared, the 
the Spaniſh drama was in its infancy : one large ſack or 
nd. bag contained all the furniture and dreſs of the theatre, 
ord Fconliſting of four ſheep-ſkin jackets with the wool on, 
| to Mtcimmed with gilt leather; four beards and perriwigs, 
ad- fand the ſame number of paſtoral crooks. The piece 
1 hz was no other than a dialogue or eclogue between two 
ſer- For three ſwains and a ſhepherdeſs, ſeaſoned with comic 
cf Finterludes, or rather low butfoonery, exhibited in the 


him character of a black-moor, a bravo, a fool, and a 
1 to FBiſcayan, The ſtage itſelt was compoſed of a few 

boards, raiſed about three feet from the ground, upon 
ſer- four benches or foarms. There was no other ſcenery 
was than a blanket or horſe- cloth ſtretched acroſs, behind 
, In Fwhich the muſicians ſung old ballads, unaccompanied 
oſe - by any fort of inſtrument. Lope De Rueda not only 
and Fcompoſed theatrical pieces, but ailo ated in every cha- 
his FraQter with great reputation; in which he was ſucceeded 
au- by Naharro, a Toledan, who improved and augmented 
for the decorations ; brought the muſic from behind the 
Iplanket, and placed it forwards to the audience; de- 
une Fprived the actors of their counterfeit beards, without 
his which no man's part had been hitherto performed; in- 
this Fvented machines, clouds, thunder, and lightning; and 
aiſe introduced challenges and combats with incredible ſuc- 
ards ceſs. But {till the drama was rude, unpoli bed, and 
ary, Firregular, and the fable, though divided into five acts, 
own was almoſt altogether deſtitute of manners, propriety, 
hich and invention, | 
Z From this uncultivated ſtate of ignorance and barba- 
once FWrity, Cervantes raile.i the Spaniſh theatre to dignity and 
ered feucem, by enriching his dramatic productions with 
ake 3 2 3 moral 

; * In the preface to his plays. 
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vi LIFE OF CERVANTES. 
moral ſentiments, regularity of plan, and propiiety of 
character; together with the graces of poetry, and the 
beauties of imagination. He publiſhed thirty pieces, 
which were repreſented at Madrid with univerſal ap- 
plauſe; fo that he may be juſtly deemed the patriarch 
of the Spaniſh drama; and, in this particular, revered 
above Lope de Vega himſelf, who did not appear unti! 
he had left off writing for the.ſtage. 

In the year 1574, he was unfortunately taken by 1 
Barbary corſair, and conveyed to Algiers, where be 
was fold to a Moor, and remained a flave for the ſpace? 


of five years and a halt: during which, he exhibited - 


repeated proots of the moſt enterprizing genius and 
heroic generoſity. Though we know not on what oc- 
caſion he fell into the hands of the Barbarians, he him- 
ſelf gives us to underitand, in the ſtory of the Captive, 
that he reſided at Algiers in the reign of Haſſan Aga, a 
ruffian renegado, whole cruelty he deſcribes in theſe 
terms. He was every day hanging one, impaling 
another, maiming a third, upon ſuch flight occaſions, 
frequently without any cauſe aſſigned, that the Turks 
themielves owned he acted thus out of mere wantonnets 
and barbarity, as being naturally of a ſavage diſpoſition, 
and an inveterate enemy to the whole human race. The 
perſon who uſed the greateſt freedom with him, was 
one Saavedra, a Spaniſh ſoldier z who, though he did 
many things which thoſe people will not ſoon forget, in 
attempting to regain his liberty, he never gave him one 
blow, nor ordered him once to be chaſtiſed, nor even 
chid him with one haſty word; and yet the leaſt of al! 
his pranks was ſufficient, as we thought, to bring him 
to the ſtake; nay, he himſelf was more than once afraid 
of being impaled alive. If time would permit, I could 
here recount ſome of that ſoldier's actions, which per- 
haps might entertain and ſurprize you more than the 
relation of my own ftory.* 

Thus Cervantes aſcertains the time of his own fla— 
very, delineates with great exactneſs the character of 
that inhuman tyrant, who is recorded in hiſtory as 2 
monſter of cruelty and ayarice z and proves to demon- 

| ſtration, 
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LIFE OF CERVANTES, Vit 
of tration, that his own ſtory was quite different from 
he that which the Captive related of himſelf. Saavedra's 
es, adventures at Alpiers were truly ſurprizings and 
P- though we cannot favour the public with a ſubſtantial 
ch detail of every incident, we have found means to learn 
ed buch particulars of his conduct, as cannot fail to reflect 
til an additional luſtre on a character which has becn long 
tlie object of admiration. 

We are informed by a reſpectable hiſtorian, * who 
was his fellow. ſlave, and an eye-witneſs of the tranſ- 
ace action, that Don Miguel de Cervantes, a gallant, en- 
ted - terprizing, Spaniſh cavalier, who, though he never 
nd wanted money, could not obtain his releaſe without 
oc- paying an exorbitant ranſom, contrived a ſcheme for 
m- 1 letting himſelf free, together with fourteen unhappy 
ve, 7 gentlemen of his own country, who were all in the 


„af like circumſtances of thral lom under different pa— 
eſe trons. His firſt ſtep was to redeem one Viana, a 
ing bold Mayorcan mariner, in whom he could confide, 
ns, and with whom he ſent letters to the governor of 
rks that iſland, defiring, in the name of himſelf and 


the other gentlemen captives, that he would fend 
over a brigantine under the direction of Viana, 
who had undertaken, at an appointed time, to touch 
upon a certain part of the coaſt, where he ſhould find 
them ready to embark. In conſequence of this agree- 


Fl 
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> 
aa 


in ment, they withdrew themſelves from their reſpective 
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maſters, and privately repaired to a garden near the 
ven _Þ fea fide, belcnging to a renegado Greek, whole name 
all was Al-Caid Haſſan; where they were concealed in a 


"ut — ſt 


im cave, and caretully ſcreened from the knowledge of the 

aid g owner, by his gardener, who was a Chriſtian captive, 

uld Viana punctually performed his promiſe, and returned 

ber- in a veſſel, with which he was ſupplied by the governor | 

the of Mayorca;z but ſome Moors chancing to paſs juſt 
as he anchored at the appointed place, the coaſt 

ſla- Wass inſtantly alarmed, and he found himſelf obliged to 

r of relinquich the enterprize. Meanwhile, the captives, 


[ 
| 
f 
* 
F 


is 2 being ignorant of this accident, remained in the ca- 
3 Ver 


* F.. Diego Da Haedo, 


viii LIFE OF CERVANTES, 
vern, which they never quitted except in the night, 
and were maintained by the liberality of Cervantes 
for the ſpace of ſeven months; during which the necct- 
ſaries of life were brought to them by a Spaniſh {lave, 
known by the appellation of El Dorador, or the Gilder, 
No wonder that their hope and patience began to fan, 
and their conſtitutions to be affected by the dampneſs ot 
the place, and the grief of their dilappointment, which 
Don Miguel endeavoured to alleviate by the exerciſe of 
his reaſon, good humour, and humanity ; till at Jak 
their perveyor turned traitor; and, allured by the hope 
of receiving a conſiderable reward, diſcovered the whole 
affair to Haſſan Baſha. This tyrant, tranſported with 
joy at the information, immediately ordered the guar- 
dian Baſha, with a body of armed men, to follow the 
perfidious wretch, who conducted them to the cave, 
where they ſeized thoſe unhappy tugitives, together 


with their faithful gardener, and forthwith carried the 


whole number to the public hagnio, except Cervantes, 
touching whole perſon they had received particular di- 
rections from Haſſan, who knew his character, and 
had been long detirous of poſſeſſing ſuch a notable ſlave. 
At preſent, however, his intention was to perſuade 
Don Miguel to accuſe Oliver, one of the fathers of the 
redemption then at Algiers, as an accomplice in the 
ſcheme they had projected, that he might, on this 
pretence, extort from the friar, by way of compolition, 
the greateſt part of the money which had been collected 
for the ranſom of Chriſtian flaves. Accordingly, he 
endeavoured to inveigle Saavedra with artful promiſes, 
and to intimidate hun with dreadful threats and impre— 
cations, into the confeſſion or impeachment on which 
he wanted to lay hold: but that generous Spaniard, 
with a reſolution peculiar to himſelt, rejected all his 
offers, and deſpiſing the terrors of his menaces, per- 


ſited in affirming that he had no aſſociate in the plan of 


their eſcape, which was purely the retult of his own 
reflection. 


Alter having in vain tampered with his integrity, in 
repeated trials that laſted for ieveral days, he reſtored 
hun 
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LIFE OF CERVANTES, ix 


him and his companions to their reſpective patrons, 
notwithſtanding the remonſtrances of Al-Caid Haſſan, 


Z owner of the garden in which they had been apprehend- 
ed); who, probably with a view to manifeſt his own in- 


nocence, ſtrenuouſſy exhorted the Baſha to inflict the 


7 moſt exemplary puniſhment on the offenders, and actually 
put his own gardener to death. Cervantes had fo often 


ſignalized his genius, courage, and activity, that Haſ- 


ſan reſolved to make him his own, and purchaſed him 
= his maſter for five hundred ducats: then he was 


heard to ſay, While I hold that maimed Spaniard in 
| 4, cuſtody, my veſſels, ſlaves, and even my whole 


city, are ſecure.” For he had not only concerted a 
number of ſchemes for the deliverance of his fellow- 


® captives, but his deſigns had even aſpired to the con- 
gqueſt of Algiers, and he was at four different times on 


the point of being impaled, hooked, or burned alive. 
Any ſingle attempt of that kind would have been 
deemed a capital offence, under the mildeſt government 


* 


that ever ſubſiſted among the Moors ; but there was 
Z ſomething in the character or perſonal deportment of 


Cervantes, which commanded reſpect from barharity 
itſelf ; for we find that Haſſan Batha treated him with 
1 incredible lenity, and his redemption was afterwards 


| 4 effected by the interceſſion of a trinitarian father for a 


= thouſand ducats.* 

From this account of his behaviour in Barbary, it ap- 
= pears that he ated a far more important part than that 
| of 

* To this adventure he doubtleſs alludes, in the ſtory of 


the captive ; who ſays, that when he and his fellow-ſlaves 
= were deliberating about ranſoming one of their number, 
who ſhould go to Valencia and Mayorca, and procure 2 
2 veſſel with which he might return and fetch off the reſt, 


the renegado who was of their council oppoſed the ſcheme, 


* 
n 


obſerving, that thoſe who are once delivered ſeldom think 
of performing the promiſes they have made in captivity : 
das a confirmation of the truth of what he alledged, he 


© briefly recounted a caſe which had lately happened to ſome 


Chhrittian gentlemen, attended with the ſtrangeſt circum- 
ſtances ever known, even in thoſe parts, where the moſt 


uncomman and ſurprizing events occur almoſt every day, 
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ot a poor mutilated ſoldier : he is dignified with the 
appellation of Don Miguel De Cervantes, and repre- 
lented as a cavalier whoſe affluent fortune enabled him 
to gratify the benevolence and liberality of his diſ- 
poſition. We mult theretore take it for granted, that he 
acquired this wealth after the battle of Lepanto, where 
he ſurely would not have fought as a private ſoldier, 
could he have commanded either money or intereſt 
to procure a more con{picuous ſtation in the ſervice, Be 
that as it will, his conduct at Algiers reflects honour 
upon his country; and while we applaud him as an au- 
thor, we ought to revere him as a man; nor will his 
modeſty be leſs the object of our admiration, if we con- 
ſider that he has, upon this occaſion, neglected the 
faireſt opportunity a man could poſſibly enjoy, of dif- 
playing his own character to the greateit advantage, and 
indulging that ſelf complacency which is ſo natural to 
the human heart. 

As he returned to his own country with tho'e prin- 
ciples by which he had been diſtinguiſhed in his extiv, 
and an heart entendered and exerciſed in ſympathiſing 
with his fellow creatures in diſtreſs z we may ſuppoſe h. 
could not advert to the leſſons of Oeconomy, which a 
warm imagination ſeldom or never retains ; but that li; 
heart glowed with all the enthuſiaſm of friendſhip, and 
that his bounty extended to every object of compaiton 
which fell within his view. 

Notwithſtanding all the ſhafts of ridicule which he 


hath fo ſucceſs!ully levelled againſt the abſurdities ot 


the Spaniſh romance, we can plainly perceive from his 


own writings, that he himſelf had a turn for chivalry : 


his life was a chain of extraordinary adventures, his 
temper was altogether jieroic, and his actions were, 
withcut doubt, influenced by the moſt romantic notions 
of honour. . | 

Spain has produced a greater number of theſe cha- 
racters than we meet with upon record in any other na- 


tion; and whether ſuch ſingularity be the effect of na- f 


tural or moral cauſes, or ot both combined, I ſhall not 


pretend to determine. Let us only affirm, that this 1 
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diſpoſition is not confined to any particular people 
or period of time: even in our own country, and in theſe 
” degenerate days, we ſometimes find individuals whom 


u > nature ſeems to have intended for members of thole 
* ideal ſocieties which never did, and perhaps never can 
„ *# cxift, but in imagination; and who remind us of the 
ay characters deſcribed by Homer and Plutarch, as patri- 
it ois lacrificing their lives for their country, and heroes 
3e encountering danger, not with indiſference and con- 
g tempt, but with all the rapture and impetuoſity of 
4 a paſſionate admirer, 3 
2 If we confider Cervantes as a man inſpired by ſuch 
5 ſentiments, and actuated by ſuch motives z and at the 
he ſame time, from his known ſenſibility and natural com- 
72 plexion, ſuppoſe him to have been addicted to plcature 
a and the amulements of gallantry z we cannot be tur- 
| 2 prized to find his finances in a little time exhauſted, and 
'0 the face of his affairs totally reverſed, It was proba. 
2 ! bly in the decline of his fortune, that he reſolved to re- 
aappear in the character of an author, and ſtand cardi- 
date tor the public tavour, which would be a certain re- 
Ng } ſource in the day of trouble; he therefore compoled his 
15 Galatea, in fix books, which was publiſhed in the year 
15 1584, dedicated to Aſcanio Colonna, at that time 
aabbot of St. Sophia, and afterwards cardinal of the 
0 holy croſs of Jeruſalem. a i 
© Z The rich vein of invention, the tenderneſs of paſſion, 
the delicacy of ſentiment, the power and purity of dic- 
he tion, diiplayed in this performance, are celebrated by 
r Don Louis De Vargas Manrique, in a commendatory 
mg lonnet, which is a very elegant and honourable teſtimony 
» * Mot our author's ſucceſs. Nevertheleſs, the production 
US Fhas been cenſured for the irregularity of its ſtile, the 
„% Maincorrecinels of its verſification, and the multiplicity 
mM Rot its incidents, which incumber and perplex the prin- ? 
| cipal narration 3 and, over and above theſe objections, 
125 tlie delign is not brought to a concluſion, ſo that the 


plan appeais meagre and defective. He himſelt pleads 
Fpuilty to ſome part of the charge, in the ſentence pro- 
Fnourccd by the curate in the fixit part of Don Quixote; 
; 4 WU 
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xii LIFE OF ERVAN TES. 
who, when the barber takes up the Galatea of Miguel 
De Cervantes, That ſame Cervantes, ſays he, © ha; 
been an intimate friend of mine theſe many years; and 
is, to my certain knowledge, more converſant with mit. 
fortunes than with poetry. There is a good vein of in. 
vention in his book, which propoſes ſo nething, though 2 
it concludes nothing. We muſt wait for the ſecond 3 
"Wy part which he promiſes; and then, perhaps, his amend. 
179 ment may deſerve a full pardon, which is now denied,” 


7 * 2 
i ah. 1 
RS 


11 Whether the ſucceſs of Galatea encouraged our au- 
4 thor to oblige the world with ſome of thoſe theatrical 
1 pieces, which we have already mentioned as the firſt re- 


gular product ions of the Spanith drama, or the whole 
number of theſe was wrrtten and acted betore his capti- 
vity, I have not been able to determine; but, in all 
probability, his firſt eflays of that kind were exhibited 
in the interval between the battle of Lepanto and the 
commencement ot his ſlavery, and the reſt publiſhed at- 
ter his redemption. | 
Unleſs we ſuppoſe him to have been employed at 
| Madrid in this manner for his ſubſiſtence, we muſt pass 
1 over two and twenty years, which afford us no particu- 
i} lar information touching the life of Saavedra; though, 
| in that period, he married Donna Cataline De Salazar, 
diſſipated the remains of his fortune, experienced the in- 
gratitude of thole he had befriended in his proſperity, 
and, after having ſuſtained a ſeries of mortifications and 
| diſtreſs, was committed to priſon in conſequence of the 
| debts he had contracted. 
14 In this diſmal ſituation, he compoſed that performance 
. 
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1 which is the delight and admiration of all Europe : 
WER I mean, the firſt part of Don Quixote, which he wrote 
94 with a view to ridicule and diſcredit thoſe abſurd ro- 
mances, filled with the moſt nauſeous improbability and 
unnatural extravagance, which had debauched the taſte 
of mankind, and were indeed a diſgrace to common 

ſenſe and reaſon, Not that Cervantes had any inten- 
tion to combat the ſpirit of knight-errantry, ſo preva- 
lent among the Spaniards ; on the contrary, I am per- 
ſuaded, he would have been the firſt man in the nation to 
4 tand XR 
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2 LIFE OF CERVANTES, xiii 
ue! ſtand up for the honour and defence of chivalry; which, 
has Ihen reſtrained within due bounds, was an excellent in- 
and ſtitution, that inſpired the moſt heroic ſentiments of 
We courage and patriotiſm, and on many occaſions conduced 
__ to the peace and ſafety of the commonwealth. In the 


gh character of Don Quixote, he exhibits a good under- 
ond ſtanding perverted by reading romantic ſtories, which 
nd- had no foundation in nature or in fact. His intellects 


oy Tc not ſuppoſed to have been damaged by the peruſal of 


* authentic hiſtories, which reccunt the exploits of knights 
cal and heroes who really exilted ; but his madneſs ſeems to 
It have flowed from his credulity, and a certain wildneſs 
ole of imagination, which was captivated by the marvel- 
pa: lous repreſentation of dwarts, giants, necromancers, 


all and other preternatural extravagance. From theſe le- 
gends he formed his whole plan of conduct; and though 
nothing can be more ridiculcus than the terms upon 
2which he is deſcribed to have commenced knight-errant, 
at a time when the regulations of ſociety had rendered 
it the profeſſion unneceſſary, and indeed illegal; the cri- 
terion of his frenzy conſiſts in that ſtrange faculty 
cu- Rot miſtaking and confounding the moſt familiar objects 


gh, with the fantaſtical illuſions which thoſe romances had 
ar; Mengendered in his fancy. So that our author did not en- 
mn ter the liſts againſt the memory of the real ſubſtantial 
ty,  Fchivalry, which he held in vencration; but with deſign 
410 o expel an hideous phantom that poſſeſſed the brains of 
tune the people, waging perpetual war with true genius and 
invent ion. 
nee The ſucceſs of this undertaking mult have exceeded 
Pe Mis moſt ſanguine hopes. Don Quixote no ſooner made 
rote his appearance, than the old romances vaniſhed like miſt 
„ pefore the fun. The ridicule-was ſo ſtriking, that even 
and the warmeſt admirers of Amadis and his polterity 
alle "WMeemed to awake from a dream, and reflected with 
no! FKmazement upon their former infatuation. Every diſ- 
ten. Waſkonate reader was charmed with the humorous cha- 
a. Facters of the knight and ſquire, who ſtraight became 
per? the favourites of his fancy; he was delighted with the 


'Aariety of entertaining incidents, and conſidered tlie 
| b author's 
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X1V LIFE OF CERVANTES, 
author's good ſenſe and purity of ſtile with admiration 
and applauſe. A 

He intorms us, by the mouth of the batchelor Samp. 3 
ſon Carraſco, that even before the publication oft the 
ſecond part, twelve thouſand copies of the firſt were al. 
ready in print, beſides a new impreſhon then working 
off at Antwerp. The very children,“ ſays he, han- 
dle it, boys read it, men understand, and old people 
applaud the performance. It it no ſooner laid down by 
one, than another takes it up, ſome ſtruggling, aua 
ſome entreating for a fight of it; in fine, this hiſtory 
is the moſt delightful and leaſt prejudicial entertainment 
that ever was ſeen; tor, in the whole book, there is not 
the leaſt ſhadow of a diſhonourable word, nor on: 
thought unworthy of a good catholic.* 

Nor was this applaule confined to the kingdoms ani 
territories of Spain. The tame of Don Quixote diffu- 
ſed itſelf through all the civilized countries of Europe; 
and the work was ſo much admired in France, thut 1 
ſome gentlemen, who attended the French ambaſſador to . 
Madrid, in a conver{ation with the licenciate Marques 8; 
Torres, chaplain to the archbithop of Toledo, expreſſed FF 
their ſurprize that Cervantes was not maintained from . 
the public treaſury, as the honour and pride of the 
Spaniſh nation. Nay, this work, which was firit pub- 
liſhed at Madrid in the year 1605, had the gocd fortune FF 
to extort the approbation of royalty itfelf: Philip III. F 
ſtanding in a balcony of his palace, and ſurveying the 
adjacent country, perceived a ſtudent on the bank of 
the Manzanares, reading a book, and every now and F# 
then ſtriking his forehead, and buriting out into loud fits 1 
of laughter. His majeſty having obſerved his emo- 
tions for ſome time, That ſtudent,” {aid he, is either 
mad, or reading Don Quixgte.* Some of the courtiers 
in attendance, had the curiolity to go out and enquixe, 
and actually found the ſcholar engaged in the adventures 
of our Manchegan. 2 

As the book was dedicated to the Duke de Bejar, we 
may naturally ſuppoſe that nobleman, either by his 
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on Wpriſon ; for he congratulates himſelf upon the protection 

of ſuch a patron, in certain verles prefixed to the book, 
band ſuppoſed to be written by Urganda the unknown, 
ie He afterwards attracted the notice of the Count de Le- 
al mos, who ſeems to have been his chief and favourite 
nz benefactor; and even enjoyed a {mall ſhare of the coun- 
n tenance of the cardinal archbiſhop of Toledo: ſo that 


ple ve cannot, with any probability, eſpouſe the opinion of 
by thoſe who believe his Don Quixote was intended as a 
11 Fatire upon the adminiſtration of that hobleman. Nor 
fis there the leaſt plauſible reaſon for thinking his aim 
ent vas to ridicule the conduct of Charles V. whote name 
not he never mentions without expreſſions of the utmoſt re- 


nc Fverence and regard. Indeed, his own indigence was 
Za more ſevere ſatire than any thing he could have inven- 
nil ted againſt the miniſtry of Philip. III. for, though 
i11- their protection kept him from ſtarving, it did not ex- 
Zempt him from the difficulties and mortifications of 
hit want; and no man of taſte and humanity can reflect 
to Wupon his character and circumſtances, without being 
ſhocked at the barbarous indifference of his patrons. 
iced What he obtained was not the offering of liberality and 
om Mtaſte, but the ſcanted alms of compafſion: he was not 
the Freſpected as a genius, but relieved as a beggar. 

ub- F One. would hardly jmagine that an author could lan- 
une  Fouiſh in the ſhade of poverty and contempt, while his 
II. works afforded entertainment and delight to whole na- 
the tions, and even ſovereigns were found in the number of 
« of his admirers ; but Cervantes had the misfortune to 
14 urite in the reign of a prince whole diſpoſition was for- 
fits did, and whole talents, naturally mean, had received 
no- no manner of cultivation; fo that his head was altoge- 
her ther untinctured with ſcience, and his heart an utter 
ers; ſtranger to the virtues of beneficence. Nor did the li- 
, A beral arts derive the leaſt encouragement from his miniſ- 
res try, which was ever weak and wavering. The Duke 
De Lerma ſeems to have been a proud, irreſolute, ſhal- 
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we low. brained politician, whoſe whole attention was em- 
his ployed in preſerving the good graces of his maiter 
om 


; 4 though, notwithſtanding all his efforts, he (till fluctua- 
| | b 2 ted 


xvi LIFE OF CERVANTES, 
ted between favour and diſgrace, and at laſt was fain to 
ſhelter himſelf under the hat of a cardinal, As for the 
Count de Lemos, who had ſome ſhare in the adminittra- 
tion, he affected to patronize men of genius, though he 
had hardly penetration enough to diſtinguiſh merit; 
and the little taſte he poſſeſſed was ſo much warped by 
vanity and ſelf-conceit, that there was no other avenue 
to his friendſhip but the road of adulation and panegy- 
ric: we need not, therefore, wonder that his bounty 
was ſo ſparingly beſtowed upon Cervantes, whoſe con- 
ſcious worth and ſpirit would not ſuffer him to practiſe 
ſuch ſervility of proſtration. 

Rather than ſtoop ſo far heneath the dignity of 
his own character, he relolved to endure the ſevereſt 
ſtings of fortune; and, for a ſeries of years, wreſtled 
with inconceivable vexation and diſtreſs. Even in this 
low ſituation, he was not exempted from the ill offices 
of thoſe who envied his talents and his fame. The bad 
writers vilified his genius, and cenſured his morals ; 
they conſtrued Don Quixote into an impertinent libel, 
and endeavoured to depreciate his Exemplary Novels, 
which were publithed at Madrid, in the year 1613. This 
performance is fuch as might be expected from the in- 


vention and elegance of Cervantes, and was accordingly 


approved by the beſt judges of his time. Indeed, it muſt 


have been a great conſolation to him, in the midſt of his 


misfortunes, to ſee himſelf celebrated by the choicett 
wits of Spain; and, among the reſt, by the renowned 
Lope de Vega, prince of the Spaniſh theatre, who, 
both during the life and after the death of our author, 
mentioned him in the moſt rejpe&ful terms of admira- 
tion *. 

But, of all the inſults to which he was expoſed from 
the malevolence of mankind, nothing provoked him ſo 
much, as the outrage he ſuſtained, from the inſolence 
and knavery of an author, who, while he was prepa- 
ring the ſecond part of Don Quixote for the prets, in the 


year 1614, publiſhed a performance, intitled, The ſe- 
cond Volume of the ſage Hidalgo Don Quixote de La 
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4 gentlemen, of the noble town of Argamaſilla, the happy 


© Mancha, containing his third Sally. Compoſed by the 


licentiate Alonzo Fernandez De Avellaneda, a native ot 
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Tordeſillas; dedicated to the alcalde, regidors, and 


country of Don Quixote de La Mancha. This impoſtor, 


not contented with having robbed Cervantes of his plan, 


and, as ſome people believe, of a good part of his 


copy, attacked him perſonally, in his preface, in the 
moſt virulent manner; accuſing him of envy, malice, 
peeviſhneſs, and rancour ; reproaching him with his 
poverty, and taxing him with having abuled his cotem- 
porary writers, particularly Lope De Vega, under the 
ſadow of whole reputation this {purious writer takes 
I ſhelter, pretending to have been laſhed, together with 
that great genius, in {ſome of our author's critical re- 


flections. 


In ſpite of the diſguiſe he aſſumed, Cervantes diſ- 


covered him to be an Arragonian; and in all probabi- 


O 


lity knew his real name, which, however, he did not 


think proper to tranſmit to poſterity 3 and his t:Jence in 
this particular was the refiilt either of diſcretion or 
# contempt. If he was a per{on of conſequence, as ſome 


people tuppole, it was undoubtedly prudent in Cervan— 
tes to pretend ignorance of his true name and quality; 


8 becaule, under the ſhadow of that pietence, he could 


the more ſecurely cha{tiſe him for his dulineſs, ſcur- 
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Jrility, and preſumption: but if he knew him to be 


a man of no character or eſtimation in life, he ought to 


have deemed him altogether unworthy of his relentment; 
for his production was tuch as could not pollibly prein- 


dice our author's intereſt or reputation. It is altogether 


void of invention and propriety ; the characters of Don 

nixote and Sancho are flaticned into the molt infipid 
abſurdity; the adventures are unentertaining and im- 
probable; and the ſtyle barbarous, ſwWoln, and pedantic. 


vo 


Howſoever Saavedra's fortune might have been af- 
fected by this fraudulent anticipation, I am perſuaded, 
from the conſideration of his magnanimity, that he 
would have looked upon the attempt with filent diſdain 
had the fictitious Avellancda abſtained from perional, 
b 3 abule z 


xvĩii LIFE OF CERVANTES. 
abuſe; but finding himſelf ſo injuriouſly upbraided 
with crimes which his ſoul abhorred, he gave a looſe to 
his indignation and ridicule, which appear through the 
preface and ſecond part of Don Quixote, in a variety of 


animadverſions equally witty and ſevere. Indeed, the 


genuine continuation, which was publiſhed in the year 
1615, convinced the world that no other perſon could 
compleat the plan of the original projector. It was recei. 
ved with univerſal joy and approbation; and in a very 
little time tranſlated into the languages of Italy, France, 
England, and other countries, where, though the knight 
appeared to diſadvantage, he was treated as a noble 
ſtranger of ſuperlative merit and diſtinction. 

In the year after the publication of his novels, Cer- 
vantes uſhered into the world a poem called, A Voyage 
to Parnaſſus, dedicated to Don Rodrigo De Tapia, 
knight of St. Jago. This performance is an tronical 
ſatire on the Spanith poets of his time, written in imita- 
tion of Cæſar Caporali, who laſhed his contemporarics 
of Italy under the ſame title; though Saavedra 
ſeems to have had alio another ſcope, namely, to com- 
plain of the little regard that was paid to his own age 
and talents. Thoſe who will not allow this piece to be 
an excellent poem, cannot help owning that it abounds 
with wit and manly ſatire; and that nothing could be 
a more keen reproach upon the taſte and patronage ot 
the times, than the dialogue that paſſes between him 
and Apollo; to whom, after having made a bold, yet 
juſt recapitulation of his own ſucceſs in writing, he pa- 
thetically complains, that he was denied a ſeat among 
his brethren; and takes occaſion to obſerve, that re- 
wards were not beſtowed according to merit, but un 
conſequence of intereſt and favour. 

He has, upon other occaſions, made ſevere remarks 
upon the ſcarcity of patrons among the nobility of Spain, 
and even aimed the ſhafts of his ſatireat the throne itleli. 
In his dedication of the ſecond part of Don Quixote, to 
the Count De Lemos, he proceeds in this ironical ſtrain: 


But no perſon expreſſes a greater defire of ſeeing my 


Don Quixote, then the mighty. Emperor of China, who, 


about I I 
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| LIFE OF CERVANTES, xix 
ded about a month ago, ſent me a letter by an expreſs, deſi- 


endow a college for teaching the * language from 


to ring, or rather beſeeching me, to ſupply him with a 
the copy of that performance, as he intended to build and 
y of 


\ny book, and was reſolved to make me rector or prin- 
ear cipal teacher. I aſked if his majeſty had ſent me any f 


uld thing towards defraying the charges; and, when he 
cei- anſwered in the e; 6 Why, then, friend,“ faid 
ery I, „you may return to China as ſoon as you pleaſe: 
Ice, for my own part, I am not in a ſtate of health to under- 
ght take ſuch a long journey: beſides, I am not only weak 
ble m body, but till weaker in purſe ; and fo I am the em- 
| peror's moſt humble ſervant.” In ſhort, emperor for 
er= 7 emperor, and monarch for monarch, to take one with the 
ape other, and ſet the hare's head againſt the gooſe giblets, 
dia, there is the noble Count De Lemos, at Naples, who, 
ical without any rectorſhips, ſupports, protects, and favours 
ta- me, to my heart's content.“ | 
ries This facetious paragraph certainly alludes to ſome 
dra umſubſtantial promiſe he had received from the court. 


m 2 At the ſame time I cannot help obſerving, that his grati- 

2 tude and acknowledgment to the Count De Lemos, ſeem 

> be to have greatly exceeded the obligation; for, at this 

nas very time, while he is extolling his generoſity, he gives 
be nus to underſtand that his circumſtances were extremely 
ot Þ indigent. 


> 
*75 
cc 


im At the very time of this dedication, the poverty of 
yet Cervantes had increaſed to ſuch a degree of diſtreſs, that 
pa. he was fain to ſell eight plays, and as many interludes, 
ong to Juan Villaroel, becauſe he had neither means nor cre- 


re dit for printing them at his own expence. Theſe thea- 
1 trical pieces, which were publiſhed at Madrid in the 
year 1615, though counted inferior to many produc- 
tions of Lope De Vaga, have nevertheleſs merit enough 
un, to perſuade the diſcerning reader that they would have 
cl!. 7 ſucceeded in the repreſentation ; but he was no favourite 
to with the players, who have always arrogated to them- 
= ſelves the prerogative of judging and rejecting the pro- 
ductions of the drama; and, as they forebore to offer, 
he diſdained to ſolicit their acceptance, The truth os 
| & 
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he conſidered actors as the ſervants of the publick, who, 
though entitled to a certain degree of favour and en- 
couragement tor the entertainment they afforded, oug lit 
ever to demean themſelves with modeſty and re!pect for 
their benefattors ; and he had often profeſſed himſelf an 
enemy to the ſelt-ſuthciency, inſolence, and outrageous ' 
behaviour, of the king's company; ſome of whom had 
been guilty of the mott flagrant crimes, and even com- 
mitted murder with impunity. RT 

It is ſometimes in the power of the moſt inconſider- 
able wretch to mortify a character of the higheſt dignity, 
Cervantes, notwithſtanding his contempt of ſuch petty 
criticks, could not help feeling the petulance of a puny 
player, who preſumed to depreciate the talents of this 
venerable father of the ſtage. * Some years ago“, 
ſays he, © I had recourſe again to my old amuſement; 
and, on the ſuppoſition that the times were not altercd 

ſince my name was in ſome eſtimation, I compotcd a 
few pieces for the ſtage; but found no birds in lait 
year's neſts : my meaning is, I could find no player who 
would alk for my performances, though the whole com- 
pany knew they were finiſhed ; ſo that I threw them 
aſide, and condemned them to perpetual ſilence. About 
this time, a certain bookſeller told me he would have 
purchaſed my plays, had he not been prevented by an 
actor, who ſaid, that from my proſe much might be 
expected, but nothing from my verſe. I conteis, I wa: 
nor a little chagrined at hearing this declaration; and 
ſaid to myſelt, © Either I am quite altered, or the time; 
are greatly improved, contrary to common obſervation, | 
by which the paſt is always preferred to the preſent.” 
J reviſed my comedies, together with ſome interlude 
which had lain ſome time in a corner, and I did not think 
them ſo wretched, but that they might appeal from the 
muddy brain of this player, to the clearer perception of 
other actors leſs ſcrupulous and more judicious. Being 
quite out of humour, I parted with the copy to a buok- 
{eller, who offered me a tolerable price: I took his mo- 
ney, without giving myſelf any farther trouble about 
the 

In his preface to his plays. 
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Ine actors, and he printed them as you fee. I could 
n. Frith they were the belt in the world; or, at leaſt, poſ- 

i; fed of ſome merit. Gentle reader, thou wilt ſoon ſee 

or Fow they are, and if thou canſt find any thing to thy 

an fing, and afterwards ſhould happen to meet with my 

uz FSackbiting actor, defire him, from me, to take care 

ad end mend himſelt ;; for I offend no man: as for the plays, 

mn. Fhou mayeit tell him, they contain no glaring nonſenſe, - 
b palpable abſurdities.“ 


The ſource of this indifference towards Cervantes, 
ty. rc can eaſily explain, by obſerving that Lope De Vaga 
tty Pad, by this time, engroſſed the theatre, ard the favour 
pt the publick, to ſuch a degree as enſured ſucceſs to all 
nis Pis performances; lo that the players would not run 
„ ny ritk of mitcarriage, in exhibiting the en 
; pf an old neglected veteran, who had neither inclina- 
eg ion nor ability to ſupport his theatrical pieces by 
1; Wnt of intereſt and cabal. Far from being able to raiſe 
lan Factions in his favour, he could hardly ſubſiſt in the moſt 
hy Parfimonious manner, and in all probability would have 


m. Fctually ftarved, had not the charity oft the Count De 
om Lemos enabled him barely to breathe. 


ut Ihe laſt work he finiſhed was a novel, intitled, The 
ave Freenbies of Perſiles and Sigilmunda ; which, however, 
an de did not live to ſee in print. This child of his old 
he ge he mentions in the warmeſt terms of paternal affec- 
vi; Mon, f preferring it to all the reſt of his productions; a 
and © Fompliment which every author pays to the youngeſt 
ne; @fispring of his genius; tor, whatever ſentence the world 
on, ay pronounce, cvery man thinks he daily improves in 
t. experience and underſtanding; and that, in retuſing the 
des Pre- eminence to his laſt effort, he would fairly own the 
111;  Wecay and degeneracy of his own talents. 
the We ſmuſt not, however, impute the encomiums which 
1 of Lervantes beſto.vs upon his laſt performance to this fond 
ing partiality alone; becauſe the book has indubitable merit; 
ok nd, as he himſelf ſays, may preſume to vie with the ce- 
no. Fbrated romance of Holiodorus, f in elegance of dic- 
out 8 tion, 


et Preface to his novels. Dedication of the laſt part of 
4 Don Quixote. 
} The loves of Theagnes and Chariclea. 
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tion, entertaining incidents, and fecundity of invention, 


Before this novel ſaw the light, our author was ſeize 
with a droply, which gradually conveyed him to hi; 
grave; and nothing could give a more advantageout 
idea of his character, than the tortitude and good he 
mour which he appears to have maintained to the a 
moment of his lite, overwhelmed as he was with miſery, 
old age, and an incurable diitemper, 

The preface and dedication of his Perſiles and Sigi. 
munda contain a journal of his laſt tage, by which ws 
are enabled to gueſs at the preciſe time of his decent. 
Loving reader, ſaid he, as two of my friends 9 
myſelf were coming from the famous town of Eſquivias; 
famous, I ſay, on a thouiand accounts; tirit, tor it's 
illuſtrious families, and fecundly, tor it's more illustr. 
ous wines, &c. I heard ſomebody gal:oping aiter us, 
with intent, as I imagined, to join our company; ad, 
indeed, he ſoon juſtified my conjecture, by calling cu: 
to us to ride more ſoftly. We accordingiy, waited 711 
this ſtranger; who riding up to us upon a the als, ap. 


peared to be a grey ſtudent; for he was cloathed in gra, 


with country bulſkins, iuch as peatants wear to deine 
their legs in harveſt-time, round-toed ſhoes, atword, pro- 
vided, as it happened, with a tolerable chape, a ſtarcucd 
band, and an even number of three-thread bredes,; {c: 
the truth is, he had but two; and, as his band wou!| 
every now and then ſhift to one fide, he took incredtivi: 
pains to adjuſt it again.“ „ Gentlemen,“ ſaid he, 
« you are going belike to ſolicit ſome polt or penſion 
at court: his eminence of Toledo mutt be there, to be ſure, 
or the king at leali, by your making {uch haſte, In good 


— 


faith I could hardly overtake you, though my als bath 


been more than once applauded tor a toicrable ambler.” 


To this addreſs one of my companions replied, * We 
are obliged to ſet on at a god rate, to keep up wit) 
that there mettleſome nag, belonging to Signior Miguc! 


De Cervantes. * Scarce had the ſtudent heard my name, 


when, ſpringing from the back of his aſs, whilit his 
pannell felt one way, and his wallet another, he ra 


towards me, and taking hold of my ſtirrup, © Ay, 
aye," - 
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be 
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e,“ cried he, © this is the found cripple !. the re- 
Fowned, the merry writer; in a word, the darling of 
She mules!” In order to make ſome return to theſe 
igh compliments, I threw my arms about his neck, 
Jo as that he lott his band, by the cagerneſs of my em- 
Praces; and told him that he was miſtaken, like many 
ef my well wiſhers.* © I am, indeed, Cervantes, {aid 
; „ but not the darling of the muſes, or in any ſhape 
Weſerving of thoſe encomiums you have beſtowed :. be 
Wleaſed, therefore, good Signior, to remount your beaſt, 
And let us travel together like friends the reſt of the 
| ay.” The courteous ſtudent took my advice; and, 
Ss we jogged en ſoftly together, the converſation hap- 
Pening to turn on the ſubject of my illnels, the ſtranger 
Yoon pronounced my doom, by afturing me that my diſ- 
Femper was a dropiy, which all the water of the ocean, 
Although it were not ſilt, would never be able to quench, 
„Therefore, Signior Cervantes,“ added the ſtudent, 
„ you mult totally abſtain from drink; but do not for- 
get to cat heartily : and this regimen will effect your re- 
Forery without phyſicx. I have received the ſame 
dvice from other people,” anſwered I; © but Itannot 
Dcip drinking, as if 1 had been born to do nothing elſe 
Put drink. My life is drawing to a period; and, b 
Ine daily journal of my pulſe, which 1 find will have 
niſhed it's courſe by next Sunday at fartheſt, I ſhall 
Jo have finiſhed my career; ſo that you come in the 
ery nick of time to be acquainted with me, though 
I ſail have no cpportunity of ſhewing how much I am 
Sbligcd to you for your good will.!“ © By this time we 
ed reached the Toledo Biidge 5 where, finding we 
Wult part, I cmbraced my ſtudent once more, and he 
Saving returned the compliment with great cordiality, 
Purted up his beaſt; and Jett me as ill diſpoſed on my 
Porte as he was ill- mounted on his als; altheugh my 
Pen itched to be writing ſome humorous deſcription of 
is cquipage: hut, adicu my merry friends al; for I 
m going to die, and I hope to meet you again in the 
ict WCrid, as happy as heart Can with,” 


1 After 
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After this adventure, which he fo pleaſantly relates, 
( nay, even in his laſt moments) he dictated a moſt at 
fectionate dedication to his patron, the Count De Lemos, 
who was at that ſame time preſident of the Suprem: 
Council in Italy. He begins facetiouſly with a quota. 
tion from an old ballad ; then proceeds to tell his excel. 
lency, that he had received extreme unction, and was on 
the brink of eternity; yet he wiſhed he could hve to it: 
the count's return, and even to finiſh the Weeks of thi 
Garden, and the f-cond part of Galatca, in which be 
had made ſome progreſs. CY 

This dedication was dated April 19, 1617; and, in 
all probability, the author died the very next day, as 
the ceremony of the unction is never performed until the 
patient is ſuppoſed to be in extremity : certain it is, he 
did not long ſurvive this period; for, in September, a 
licence was granted to Donna Catalina De Salazar, wi- 
dow of Miguel De Cervantes Saave.ira, to print the. 
Troubles ot Per ſiles and Sigiſmunda, a northern hiſtory; 
which was accordingly publiſhed at Madrid, and atter. 
wards tranſlated into Italian. 

Thus have I collected and related all the materi: 
circumſtances mentioned by hiltory and tradition, cor- 
cerning the lite of Cervantes; which I ſhall conclude 
with the portrait of his perſon, drawn by his own pen, 


in the preface to his novels. His viſage was ſharp and 
aquiline, his hair of a cheſnut colour, his foreheal 3 


{mooth and high, his noſe hookith or hawkith, his eycs 
britk and cheartul, his mouth little, his beard originally 


of a golden hue, his upper-lip furniſhed with large mul. 
tachios, his complexion fair, his ſtature of the middling 
ſize: and he teils us, moreover, that he was thick in 


the ſhoulders, and not very light of foot. 
In a word, Cervantes, whether conſidered as a Writer 


or a man, will be found worthy of univerſal approbu: 4 


tion and eſteem; and we cannot help applauding that 
fortitude and courage, which no difficulty could diltiirh, 


and no danger diſmay ; while we admire that delight uw; 


ſtream of humour and invention, which flowed to pu- 


lice and adverſity. 


— 
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f. H E Tranſlator's aim, in this undertaking, was 
Ro maintain that ludicrous ſolemnity and ſelf-impor- 
Fance by which the inimitable Cervantes has diſtin- 
1 guiſſted the character of Don Quixote, without rai- 
: ng him to the injipid rank of a dry philoſopher, 
pr debaſing him to the melancholy circumſtances and 
3 nentertaining caprice ef an ordinary madman; 
N and to preſerve the native humour of Sancho Panza 


From degenerating into mere proverbial phl:gm, or 


1 fected buffoonery. 


He has endeavoured to retain the ſpirit and ideas, 


4 1hout ſervilely adhering to the litcral expreſſion of 
She original: from which, however, he has not fo 
Far deviated, as to deſtroy that formality of idiom, 
Jo peculiar to the Spamaras, and fo eſſential to the 


haradter of the work, 


The fatire and propriety of many alli ſions, which 


Wad been loſt in the change of cuſtom and lapſe of 


ine, are reſtored in explanatory notes ; and the 


hole ts conducted with that care and circumſpection, 
ich ought to be exerted by every author, who, in 
ttempting to improve upon a taſk already performed, 


Wubjects himfelf to the moſt invidious compariſon, 
hit 
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) PREFACE 
F TO THE READER. 


: JPEE reader, without an oath thow mayeſt believe, 
34 that I with this book, as the child of my underſtand- 


ing, were the moſt beautiful, ſprightly, and dilcreet 


production, that ever was conceived. But it was not 
in my power to contravene the order of nature: in con- 
ſequence of which, every creature procreates its own 
Freſemblance. What, therefore, could be engendercd in 
my barren, ill cultivated genius, but a dry, meagre 
offspring, wayward, capricious, and full of whimſical 
not ions peculiar to my own imagination, as it produced 
in a priſon, which is the ſeat of inconvenience, and the 
Zhabitation of every diſmal ſound “. * ſolitude, 
pleaſant fields, ſerene weather, purling ſtreams, and 
tranquillity of mind, contribute ſo much to the fecun- 
dity even of the molt barren genius, that it will bring 
forth productions ſo fair as to awaken the admiration 
and delight of mankind. 
A man whois ſo unfortunate as to have an ugly child, 
deſtitute of every grace and favourable endowment, may 
be ſo hood-winked by paterna! tenderneſs, that he can- 
not perceive his defects; but, on the contrary, looks up- 
oon every blemiſh as a beauty, and recounts to his friends 
every inſtance ot his folly as a ſample of his wit : but 
I, who, though ſeemingly the parent, am no other than 
the ſtep-tather of Don Quixote, will not ſail with the 
ſtream of cuſtom; nor, like ſome others, ſupplicate thee, 
gentle reader, with the tears in my eyes, to pardon or 
XZ conceal the faults which thou mayett ſpy in this produc- 
tion. Thou art neither its father nor kinſman; haſt 
thy own foul in thy own body, and a will as free as the 
fineſt; thou art in thine own houſe, of which I hold 
4 5 thee 
This is a ſtrong preſumption that the firſt part of Don 
Quixote was actually written in a gaol, | 


} 
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ii PREFACE. | 
thee as abſolute maſter as the king of his revenue; a:/ 
thou knoweſt the common ſaying, © Under my cloak 
the king is a joke.” Theſe conſiderations free and 
exempt thee from all manner of reſtraint and obliga. 
tion; ſo that thou mayeſt fully and frankly declare thy 
opinion of this hiſtory, without fear of calumny for thy 
centure, and without hope of recompence for thy ap. 
probation, 3 
I wiſhed only to preſent thee with the performance, 
clean, neat, and naked, without the ornament ofa preface, 
and unincymbered with an innumerable catalogue « 
ſuch ſonnets, epigrams, and commendatory verſes, as 
are generally prefixed to the productions of the preſent 
age; for I can aſſure thee, that although the compoſ. 
tion of the book hath coſt me ſome trouble, I have found 
more difficulty in writing this preface, which is now 
under thy inſpection: divers and ſundry times did! 
ſeize the pen, and as often laid it aſide, for want of 
knowing what to ſay; and during this uneaſy ſtate of 
ſuſpence, while I was one day ruminating on the ſub. 
ject, with the paper before me, the quill behind my ear, 
my elbow fixed on the table, and my cheek leaning on ; 
my hand, a friend of mine, who poſſeſſes a great fund 
of humour and an excellent underſtanding, ſuddenly 3 
entered the apartment, and finding me in this muſing 
poſture, aſked the cauſe of my being ſo contemplative. 
As I had no occaſion to conceal the nature of my per- 
plexity, I told him I was ſtudying a Preface for the 
Hiſtory of Don Quixote; a taſk which I found ſo dif. 
ficult, that T was reſolved to deſiſt, and even ſupprets 7 
the adventures of ſuch a noble cavalier : for you may 
eaſily ſuppoſe how much I muſt be confounded at the 
animadverſions of that ancient law-giver the vulgar, 
when it ſhall ſee me, after ſo many years that I have? 
ſlept in filence and oblivion, produce, in my old age, 2 
performance as dry as a ruſh, barren of invention, meagre? 
in ſtile, beggarly in conceit, and utterly deſtitute of wit 
and erudition; without quotations in the margin, or an- 
notations at the end, as we ſee in other books, let them 
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Se never ſo fabulous and profane: indeed, they are ge- 
Perally ſo ſtuffed with apothegms from Ariſtotle, Plato, 
Ind the whole body of philoſophers, that they excite the 
Idmiration of the readers, who look upon ſuch authors 
s men of unbounded knowledge, eloquence, and eru- 
W1tzon. 
Scripture, one would take them for ſo many Saint 
Thomas's, and other doctors of the church; herein ob- 
"Herving ſuch ingenious decorum, that in one line they will 


When they bring a citation trom the Holy 


eprelent a frantick lover, and in the very next begin 
ith a godly ſermon, from which the Chriſtian readers, 
and even the hearers, receive much comfort and edi- 
cation. Now, my book muſt appear without all theſe 


Sdvantages; for I can neither quote in the margin, nor 
Mote in the end: nor do I know what authors I have 
Smitated, that I may, like the reſt of my brethren, pre- 


x them to the work in alphabetical order, beginning 
ith Ariſtotle, and ending in Xenophon, Zoilus, or 


Eeuxis, though one was a back-biter, and the other a 
painter. 
oems at the beginning, at leaſt without ſonnets writ- 
en by dukes, marquiſſes, counts, biſhops, ladies, and 
relebrated poets : although, ſhould I make the demand, 
know two or three good-natur'd friends, who would 
pblige me with ſuch verſes as ſhould not be equalled by 


My hiſtory muſt likewiſe be publiſhed without 


he moſt famous poetry in Spain. 
In a word, my good friend,“ ſaid I, © Signior 


ha, until Heaven ſhall provide ſome perſon to adorn 


iency and want of learning; and becauſe I am natu- 
ally too baſhtul and indolent to go in queſt of authors 


LACK AG _ 


have to ſay what I myſelf can ſay as well without their aſſiſ- 

ge, 2 ance, Hence aroſe my thought fulneſs and meditation, 

eagte hich you will not wonder at, now that you have heard 

f wit the cauſe.” My friend having liſtened attentively to | 

Yr an- my remonſtrances, ſlapped his forehead with the palm of f 

them Inis hand, and, burſting into a loud laugh, * 5 
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iv PREFACE. | 
God! brother,” ſaid he, „I am now undeceived of 
error, in which I have lived during the whole term 
our acquaintance ; for I always looked upon you as; 
perſon of prudence and diſcretion ; but now, I fee, ye 
are as far from that character as Heaven is diſtant tron 
the earth. What! is it poſſible that ſuch a trifling in 
convenience, fo eafily remedied, ſhould have power t; 
mortify and perplex a genius like yours, brought to {uct 
maturity, and ſo well calculated to demoliſh and tur. 
mount much greater difficulties? In good faith, thi 


does not proceed from want of ability, but from excel. | 


hve indolence, that impedes the exerciſe of reafon. I 
you would be convinced of the truth of what I alledge 
give me the hearing, and, in the twinkling of an eye, 
all your difficulties ſhall vaniſh, and a remedy be pre. 
ſcribed for all thoſe defects which, you ſay, perple 
your underſtanding, and deter you from uſhering to th: 
light your hiſtory of the renowned Don Quixote, the hu. 
minary and ſole mirror of knight-errantry.” Hearing 
this declaration, I deſired he would tell me in wha 
manner he propoſed to fill up the vacuity of my appre- 
henſion, to diffuſe light, and reduce to order the chas; 
of my confuſion: and he replied, “ Your firſt objection, 
namely, the want of ſonnets, epigrams, and commen. 
datory verles, from perſons of rank and gravity, may b. 
obviated, by your taking the trouble to compoſe then 


yourſelf, and then you may chriſten them by any name: C 
| * ſhall think proper to chuſe, fathering them upon 


reſtor John of the Indies, or the Emperor of Trebi. 
ſond; who, I am well informed, were very famous 
poets: and even ſhould this intelligence be untrue, anc 
a few pedants and bachelors of arts ſhould backbite and 


grumble at your conduct, you need not value them this 


tarthings ; for although they convict you of a lye, they 
cannot cut off the hand that wrote it“. 


With regard to the practice of quoting in the margin, | 


ſuch books and authors as have turniſhed you with fen.“ 
tences and ſayings for the embelliſhment ot your hiltory, * 


Ou 


* Alluding to the loſs of his hand in the battle of Lepanto. 
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PREFACE, V 


0 u have nothing to do, but to ſeaſon the work with 


e Latin maxims, which your own memory will ſug- 


tt, or a little induſtry in ſearching eaſily obtain: tor 
Fample, in treating of frecdom and captivity, you 
Way lay, Non bene pro toto libertas venditur auro; and 


ote Horace, or whom you pleafe, in the margin, It 


Je power of death happens to be your ſubject, you have 


hand, Pallida mors e&quo pulſat pede pauperum taber- 
2s regumque turres. And expatiating upon that love 


2 dſhip which God commands us to entertain 


en for our enemies, you may have recourſe to the Holy 
ripture, though you ſhould have never ſo little curio- 


&y, and ſay, in the very words of God himlelt, Ego 


tem dico vobis, diligite inimicos weſtros, In explaining 


he nature of malevolence, you may again extract from 


Fantage in theſe days. 


— . 4 
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bg Goſpel, De corde exeunt cogitationes male, And 


Pe inſtability of friends may be aptly illuſtrated by this 


ſtich of Cato, Donec eris felix, multos numerabis ami- 


; 7empora /i fuerint nubila, ſolus eris. By theſe, and 


her ſuch ſcraps of Latin, you may pals for an able 
ammarian ; a character of no ſmall honour and ad- 
And as to the annotations at 
e end of the book, you may ſafely furniſh them in this 


Wanner : when you chance to write about giants, be 


re to mention Goliah; and this name alone, which 


Joſts you nothing, will afford a grand annotation, couch- 


in theſe words; “ The giant Golias, or Goliat, was 
Philiſtine, whom the ſhepherd David flew with a ſtone 
om a fliny, in the valley of Terebinthus, as it is 


ritten in ſuch a chapter of the book of Kings.” 


It you have a mind to diiplay your erudition and 


Snowledge of colmography, take an opportunity to 


"MWitroduce the River Tagus into your hittory, and 


is will ſupply you with another famous annota- 
on, thus expreſſed; „ The River Tagus, fo call. 

from a king of Spain, takes its riſe in ſuch a 
lace, and is loit in the ſea, after having kiſſed the 
alls of the famous city of Liſbon; and is ſaid to have 


Folden ſands, &c.“ It you treat of robbers, I will relate 


the 
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the ſtory of Cacus, which I have by rote. If of harlots, * 
the Biſhop of Mondoneda will lend you a Lamai, 
Lais, and a Flora; and ſuch a note will greatly redoun{ 
to your credit. When you write of cruelty, Ovid wil 
ſurrender his Medea. When you mention wizzards an! 
inchanters, you will find a Calypſo in Homer, and x 
Circe in Virgil. It you have occaſion to ſpeak of vali. 
ant captains, Julius Cæſar ſtands ready drawn un his own 
Commentaries z and from Plutarch you may extract: 
thouſand Alexanders. If your theme be love, and you 
have but two ounces of the Tuſcan tongue, you will 
light upon Leon Hebreo, who will fill up the mealure d 
your deſire: and if you do not chuſe to travel into foreiga 
countries, you have at home Fonleca's Treatiſe on the 
Love of God, in which all that you, or the moſt inge. 
nious critick can deſire, is fully decyphered and diſcuſſed. 
In a word, there is nothing more to be done, than to 
procure a number of theſe names, and hint at their 
particular ſtories in your text; and to leave me the taſk 
of making annotations and quotations, with which I will 
engage, on pain of death, to fill up all the margin, 
beſides four whole ſheets at the end of the book. Lt: 
us now proceed to the citation of authors, ſo frequent 
in other books, and ſo little uſed in your performance: 
the remedy is obvious and eaſy; take the trouble to find 
a book that quotes the whole tribe alphabetically, as! 

ou obſerved, from Alpha to Omega, and transfer them 
into your book; and though the abſurdity ſhould ap- 
pear never ſo glaring, as there is no neceſſity for uſing 
ſuch names, it. will ſignify nothing. Nay, perhaps, 
ſome reader will be weak enough to believe you have ac 
tually availed yourſelf of all thoſe authors, in the ſimple 3 
and fincere hiſtory you have compoſed; and, if ſuch 4 
large catalogue of writers ſhould aniwer no other jur- 

pole, it may ſerve at firſt fight to give ſome authority to 28 
the production: nor will any perſon take the troubic to 
examine, whether you have or have not followed those 
originals, becauſe he can reap no benefit from his labour 
But, if I am not miſtaken, your book needs none 0 
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Moſe embelliſhments in which you ſay it is deſectibde: 
1 br it is one continued latire upon books of chivalry 3 


ä 


lots, 
al, 2 


em ſubject which Ariſtotle never inveſtigated, St. Batil 
Het ver mentioned, and Cicero never explained. The 
82nd unctuality of truth, and the oblervations of aſtrology, 
wk, all not within the fabulous relation of our adventures; 
Van p the deſcription of which, neither the proportions of 
. Feometry, nor the confirmation of rhetorical arguments, 
y re of the leaſt importance: nor hath it any connection 
1 br F'ith preaching, or mingling divine truths with human 
re & Pagination; a mixture which no Chriſtian's fancy 
eien! zould conceive, It only ſeeks to avail itſelf of imita- 

bon; and the more perfect this is, the more entertain— 
ng Ing the book will be. Now, as as your lole aim in wri- 
175 4, ling: is to invalidate the authority, and ridicule the ab- 
e rdity, of thoſe books of chivalry, which have, as it 
the. Pere, taſcinated the eyes and judgment of the world, and 
tak particular of the vulgar, you have no occaſion to go a 
will Fesging maxims from philolophers, exhortations from 
ins. oly Writ, fables from pcets, {peeches trom orators, 
* r miracles from ſaints; your buſmeis is, with plain, 
ions Dgnificant, well choſen, and elegant words, to render 
nce: Hour periods ſonorous, and your ſtile entertaining; to 


ne Five ſpirit and expreſſion to all your deſcriptions, and 
Fommunicate your ideas without obſcurity and confu- 


; as . . * 1 

3 pon. You muſt endeavour to writc in ſuch a manner 

ad. to convert melancholy into mirth, increaſe goed hu- 

on Pour, entertain the ignorant, excite the admiration of 
5 of 


bh he learned, eſcape the contempt of gravity, and attract 
„ Ppplauſe from perſons of ingenuity and taſte. Finally, 


_—_ Ft your aim be levelled againſt that ill- founded bulwark 
u WF! ole books of chivalry, abhorred by many, but ap- 
nr lauded by more; which it you can batter down, you 
y to ill have atchieved nv incon ſiderable exploit.“ 
i. o I liſtened to my triend's advice in protound ſilence, 
hole! d his remarks made inch impreſſion upon my mind, 
on, gut J admitted them without liehtation or diſpute, and 
- oil Jolved that they ſnouid appear inſtead of a Pretace, 
WW bcv wilt thereicre, gentle rcader, perceive hisdilcretien, 


01; BY hes 5 . l 
gi my gecd luck m hung fuck a ccunſeller in ſuch an 
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emergency; nor wilt thou be ſorry to receive, thus ge. 


nuine and undiſguiſed, the Hiſtory of the renowned 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, who, in the opinion of ll 
the people that live in the diſtrict of Montiel, was ths 
moſt virtuous and valiant knight who had appeared fer 
many years in that neighbourhood. I ſhall not pretend 


to enhance the merit of having introduced thee to uch 


a famous and honourable cavalier z but I expect thank; 
for having made thee acquainted with Sancho Panza, in 
whom I think are united all the ſquiriſh graces which 
we find ſcattered through the whole tribe of vain books 
written on the ſubje&t of chivalry. So, praying Gol 


will give thee health, without forgetting ſuch an hum. 


ble creature as me, I bid thee heartily farcwel. 
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oks F Of the Quality and Amuſements of the renowned 
8 Don Quixote de La Mancha. 

mums 


i. I* a certain corner of La Mancha, the name of which 
I do not chuſe to remember, there lately lived one 
of thoſe country gentlemen, who adorn their halls with 
— a ruſty lance and a worm-eaten target, and ride forth 
on the ſkeleton of a horſe, to courle with a ſort of a 
ſtarved greyhound. 

Three fourths of his income were ſcarce ſufficient to 
afford a diſh of hodge-podge, in which the mutton bore 
no proportion to the beef“, for dinner; a plate of ſal- 
magundy, commonly at ſupper ; gripes and grumb- | 
lings on Saturdaysf, lentils on Fridays, and the ad- f 
'Y C 2 dition 
* Mutton in Spai . is counted greatly preferable to beef. 
* + Salpicon, whicn is the word in the original, is no 
other than cold beef ſliced, and eaten with oil, vinegar, 

and pepper. £ 
1 Gripes and grumblings, in Spaniſh due y quebrantos ; / 
the true meaningot which the former tranſlators have deen 
gat great pains to inveſtigate, as the importance of the ſub- ; 
ect (no doubt) required. But their labours have, unhap- 
- $pily, ended in nothing elſe but conjectures, which, tor the 
entertainment and inſtruction of our readers, we beg leave 
to repeat. One interprets the phraſe into collops and eggs; 
Being, ſaith he, a very ſorry diſh,” In this deciſion, 
FX however, he is contradicted by another commentator, who 
Þ affirms, * Itis a meſs too good to mortify withal:* neither 
can this yirtuoſo agree with a late editor, who tranſlates the 
paſſage 
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dition of a pigeon, or ſome ſuch thing, on the Lord's dar 


The remaining part of his revenue was conſumed in tl; 
purchaſe of a fine black ſuit, with velvet breeches, an: 
ſlippers of the ſame, for holidays; and a coat of home 
ſpun, which he wore in honour of his country during th 
reſt of the week. | | 

He maintained a female houſekeeper turned of forty 
a niece of about half that age, and a truſty young fe 
low, fit for field and market, who could turn his hanc 
to any thing, either to ſaddle the horſe or handle d. 
hough“. ü 

Our ſquire, who bordered upon fifty, was of a tous! 
conſtitution, extremely meagre and hard featured, a; 
early riſer, and, in point of exerciie, another Nimrod+ 
He is ſaid to have gone by the name of Quixada, o. 
Queſada, (for in this particular the authors who men. 


tion that circumſtance diſagree;) though, from the mot 


3 conjectures, we may conclude that he was ca]. 


ed by the ſignificant name of Quixadafy ; but this is of 
ſmall importance to the hiſtory, in the courſe of which 


it will be ſufficient it we ſwerve not a tittle from the 
truth. 


* Pedadera literally fignifies a pruning-hook. 
+ In the original, a lover of hunting. 


I Quixada fignifies jaws, of which our knight had an 
extraordinary proviſion, 


paſſage in queſtion into an amlet; but takes occaſion to fall 
out with Boyer for his deſcription of that diſh, which he 
moſt ſagaciouſly underſtands to be 2 © bacon froize, or r. 
ther fryze, from it's being fried, from frit in French; ard 
concludes with this judicious query; © Atter all theſe learned 
diſquiſitions, who knows but the author means a diſh of ni- 


chils?* If this was his meaning, indeed, ſurely we mar 
venture to conclude, that faſting was very expenſive in La 
Mancha; for the author mentions the due/os y guebraninf 


among thoſe articles that conſumed three-fourths of the 

knight's income, 
Having conſidered this momentous affair with all the 
deliberation it deſerves, we, in our tuin, preſent the reader 
With 
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ge it known, therefore, that this ſaid honeſt gentle. 
an, at his leifure hours, which engroſſtd the greateſt 
Wart of the year, addicted himſelf to the reading of 
ooks of chivairy, which he peruſed with ſuch rapture 
Wnd application, that he not only forgot the pleaſures of 
e chace, but allo utterly neglected the management of 
is eſtate: nay, to ſuch a paſs did his curioſity and mad- 
eis in this particular drive him, that he fold many 
ood acres of Terra Firma, to purchaſe books of knight- 
W-:rantry, with which he turnithed his library to the ut- 
ooſt of his power; but none of them pleaſed him ſo 
uch as thoſe that were written by the famous Feliciano 
De Silva, whom he admired as the pearl of all authors, 
or the brilliancy of his proſe, and the beautiful per- 
Plexity of his expreſſion. How was he tranſported, 
hen he read thoſe amorous complaints, and doughty 
hallenges, that ſo oiten occur in his works! 
© The reaſon of the unreaſonable uſage my reaſon has 
et with, ſo unreaſons my realon, that I have reaton to 
omplam of your beauty !' And how did he enjoy the 
ollowing flower of compohtion! © The high heaven of 
your divinity, which with ftars divinely fortifies your 
deauty, and renders you meritorious of that merit, 
uch by your highnels is merited.” 
The poor gentleman loft his ſenſes in poring over, 
and attempting to diſcover the meaning of theſe and 
ether ſuch rhapſodies, which Ariſtotle himifelf would 
Pot be able to unravel, were he, to rife from the dead 
or that purpoſe only. He could not comprehend the 
« Eprobability of thoſe direſul wounds, given and received 
2 by 
with cucumbers, greens, or peaſe-porridge, as the fruit of 
our induſtrious reſearches ; being thereunto determined by 
the literal ſignification of the text, which is not“ grum- 
A blings and £10anings,* as the lan- mentioncd ingenious an- 
notator feems to think, but rather pains and breakings; 
Wand evidently points at ſuch eatables as generate and expel 
wind; qualities (as every body knows) eminently inherent 
in thoſe vegetables we have mentioned as our heio's Satur— 
day's repait, 
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by Don Bellianis, whoſe face and whoſe careaſe mut 
have remained quite covered with marks and cars, eve 
allowing him to have been cured by the moſt expert ſur. 
geons of the age in which he lived. 

He, notwithitanding, beſtowed great commendation: 
on the author, who concludes his book with the promi 
of finiſhing that interminable adventure; and was mon 
than once inclined to ſeize the quill, with a view. of per. 
forming what was left undone: nay, he would hay; 


actually accompliſhed the affair, and publiſhed it al 
cordingly, bad not reflections of greater moment em 
ployed his imagination, and diverted him from the ce 


cution ot that deſign. 


Divers and obſtinate were the diſputes he maintaineÞ* 
againſt the parſon of the parith, (a man of ſome learning 


who had taken his degrees at Siguenza®,) on that puz. 


zling queſtion, whether Palmerin of England, or Ama 
dis De Gaul, was the molt illuſtrious knight-errant : bu 
maſter Nicholas, who acted as barber to the village, af. 
firmed, that none of them equalled the knight of ti: 


ſun, or indeed could be compared to him in any degree, 
except Don Galaor, brother of Amadis De Gaui; 10 


his diſpoſition was adapted to all emergencies ; he wal 


neither ſuch a preciſe, nor ſuch a puling coxcomb, a 
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his brother; and in point of valour, his equal at le 

So eager and entangled was our hidalgo+ in this kini 
of hiſtory, that he would often read from morning ti, 
night, and from night to morning again, without in 
terruption ; till at laſt the moiſture of his brain being 
quite exhauſted with indefatigable watching and ty, 
he fairly loſt his wits all that he read of quarrels, in- 
chantments, battles, challenges, wounds, tortures, amo. 


rous complaints, and other improbable conceits, took 


full 
* Siguenza, a town ſituated on the banks of the Henares 


in New Caſtile, in which there is a ſmall univerſity. 


+ Hidalgo has mych the ſame application 1n Spain a h 


quire in England; though it literally ſignifies the ſon of 


ſomething, in contradiſtinction to thoſe who are the ſons oi 
nothing, 


DON QUIXOTE. 0 
11 poſſeſſion of his fancy; and he believed all thoſe roman- 
* Stick explcits ſo implicitly, that, in his own opinion, the 


. Holy Scripture was not more true. He obſerved that 
1 8 

Cid Ruydias was an excellent knight ; but not equal to 
om the lord of the flaming ſword, who with one back-ſtroke | 


T had cut two fierce and monſtrous giants through the 
middle. He had {till a better opinion of Bernardo Del 
_ ; Carpio 3 who, at the battle of Koncevalles, put the in- 
a chanted Orlando to death“, by the ſame means that 
Hercules uſed when he ſtrangled the earth-born Anteus. 

1 : 1 Neither was he ſilent in the praiſe of Morgante who, 
+ though of that gigantick race which is noted for inſo- 
ES lence and incivility, was perfectly affable and well bred. 
dei But his chief favourite was Reynaldo of Mentalban, 
whom he hugely admired for his proweſs, in ſallying 
from his caſtle to rob travellers; and, above all things, 
for his dexterity in ſtealing that idol of the impoſtor 
HE Mabomet, which, acccrd:ng to the hiſtory, was of ſo. 
lid gold. For an opportunity of pummelling the trai. 
tor GalalonF, he would willingly have given his houſe. 
keeper, body and ſoul; nay, and his niece into the 
bargain. In ſhort, his underſtanding being quite per- 
verted, he was ſeized with the ſtrangeſt whim that ever 
entered the brain of a madman: this was no other than 
a ful] perſuaſion, that it was highly expedient and ne- 
ceſſary, not only for his own honour, but allo for the good 
of the publick, that he ſhould profeſs knight-errantry, 
and ride through the world in arms, to ſcek adventures, 
and conform in all points to the practice of thole iti- 
'nerant heroes whoſe exploits he had read; redreiſing 
all manner of grievances, and courting all occations of 
expoling 

* Orlando, the ſuppoſed nephew of Charlemagne, and 
poetical hero of Boiardo and Arioſto, is faid to have been 
invulnerable in all parts of his body, except the ſcles of his 


feet, which he therefore took care to ſecure with double 
plates of armour. 


+ Galalon is ſaid to have betrayed Charlemagne's army 


at Roncevalles, where it was roughly handled by the Moors, \ 
In his retreat from Spain, 
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folly, reſolved to put his deſign in practice forthwith, | 

In the firſt place he cleaned an old fuit of armour, 
which had belonged to ſome of his anceſtors, and Wien 
he found in his garret, where it ha: lain for ſeveral ages, 
quite covered over with mouldineſs and ruſt; but having 
ſcowered and put it to rights, as well as he could, be 
perceived, that inſtead of a compleat helmet, there was = 
only a fimple head-piece without a be-ver. This un. 
lucky defect, however, his induitry ſuppli.d by a vizor, | 
which he made of paſte-hoard, and fixed fo artificially | 
to the mwrrion, that it locked like an entirehelmat. 
True it is, that in order to try if it was ſtrong encugn 
to riſk his jaws in, he unſheatheq his (word, and bellow: | 
it two hearty ſtrokes, tne firſt of which in 2 
twinkling undid his whole: week's labour He did not 
at all approve of the fa 
pieces; and there.ore, to {ſecure himſelf from ary | 
juch danger for the future, went to work anew. He 
faced it with a plate of iron, in uch a manner as that 
he remained fatished of it's firength without putti:2 
it to a {econd trial, and looked upon it as a molt finithe.! 
piece of armcur. 

He next viſited his horſe, which (though he had more 
corners than a rial“, being as Jean as Gonela's, that 
tantum pellis et cor fun) nevertheleſs, in his eye, 3 
peared infiuitely preterable to Alcxander's Bucephaius, 
cr the Cid's Ba! 
venting a name tor this remarkable ſteed; ſuggeſting to 
hinſeli what an impropriety it would be it ai horfe of 
his qualities, belonging to ſuch a renowned knight, 
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* This is a joke upon the knight's ſteed, which was (6 
meagre, that his bones ſtuck out like the corners of a Spa— 
niche rial, a coin of very irregular ſhape, not unlike the f- 
Eure in geometry called a trapeziums 
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expoſing himſelf to ſuch dangers, as in the event wond io 
entitle him to everlaſting renown. This poor Jun"tick | Wha 
looked upon himtelf already,as good as ſeated, by his own} Wax 
ſingle valour, cn the throne ot Trebitond ; and, intoxi. | Pis 
cated with theſe agreeable vapours of his unaccountable | Wh: 
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cility with which he hewed it in 


* 
8 


1 
I 
1 

4 


Four days he conſumed in in- 


ſhould 
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onld go without ſome founding and ſignificant appella- 
Bon: he therefore reſolved to accommodate him with one 
pat ſhould not only declare his paſt, but allohis preſent 
Fapacity 3 for he thought it but realonable, that tince 
Sis maſter had altered his condition, he ſhould alto 
hange his horſe's name, and inveſt him with ſome ſub- 
,  Wime and ſonorous epithet, ſuitable to the new order and 
ur, Employment he profeſſed. Acccrdingly, after having 
ch  Whoſen, rejected, amended, tortured, and revolved, a 
ch | Foorld of names in his imagination, he fixed upon Ro- 
110 Finante“, an appellation, in his opinion, lofty, ſono- 
he © eus, and expreſſive, not only of lus former, but like- 
123 File of his preſent ſituation, which entitled him to the 
in. Preference over all other horſes under the fun. Having 


or, Fhus denominated his horſe, ſo much to his own fatil- 
Is Faction, he was defirous of doing himſelf the like juſtice; 
Ind, after eight days ſtudy, actually aſſumed the title of 


Don Quixote: from whence, as hath been obſerved, the 


Authors of this authentic hiſtory concluded, that his for- 

aer name muſt have been Quixada, or Quetada, as others 
ot re pleated to affirm. But recollecting that the valiant 
in madis, not ſatisfied with that ſimple appellation, 
gadded to it that of his country, and, in order to dignify 
Hie the place of his nativity, called himſelf Amadis De 


aul, he reſolved, like a worthy knight, to follow 
„ ſuch an illuſtrious example, and aſſume the name of 
e Don Quixote de La Mancha; which, in his opinion, 
Fully expreſſed his generation, and at the fame time 
„e Feflected infinite honour on his fortunate country. 

at Accordingly, his armour being ſcowered, his beaver 
fitted to his head-piece, his ſteed accommodated with a 
is, pame, and his own dignified with theſe additions, he 
n. Feflected, that nothing elſe was wanting but a lady to 
o Fnſpire him with love; for a knight-errant without a 
of uttreſs, would be like a tree dettitute of leaves and 
it, fruit, 


— 

— 

Fn. c 
© 


} FY * Rozinante implies that which was formerly an ordi- 
ſo [nary horſe, though the anteſeems to have been intended by 
he knight as a badge of diſtinction, by which he was ranks 
f- Abe fore all other horſes, 


* 
— 
4 
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by DON QUIXOTF. 
fruit, or a body without a foul, „ If,” faid he, © fx 
my fins, or rather tor my honour, I ſhould engage with 
ſome giant, an adventure common in kniyht erraniry, 
and overthrow him in the field, by cleaving him uf 
twain, or, in ſhort, difarm and ſubdue him; will t 
not be highly proper that I ſhould have a miltrels, ty 
whom 1 may ſend my conquered toe; who, coming inte 
the preſence of the charming fair, will fall upon hi, Fr 
knees, and fay, in an bumble and fubmiſhve ton} 
& Incomparab ple princels, Jam the giant Carculianibro,, Wi 
lord of the ifland Malindrania, w ho being vanquifſhel! Nu 
in ſingle combat by the invincible knight Don Quixote 
de La Mancha, am commanded by him to preſen 11 
ſelf before your beauty, that I may b- Gilpoted of, ac. 
cor ding to the pleature of your highneſs?“ ?* How did the, 
heart of ohr worthy Kni, Et dance with joy when he ut 
tered this addreſs ; an. till morc, w hen he found a lach, g.: 
worthy of his aittection ! This, they lay, was an hal: > 
buxom country wench, called Aldonza Lorengo, WI7¾n Wc 
lived in the neigbourhood, and with whom he had ter, i 
merly been in love; though, by all accounts, ſhe nevi} @ 
knew, nor gave hericlt the leatt concern about the mat.) 
ter. Her he looked upon as one qualified, in all re: pets, | bu 
to be the queen of his inclinations; and putting K 60 
invention again to the rack tor a name that ſhould beute. 
lome affinity with her on, and at the fame time heconet ! 
a princes or lady of quality, he determined to call heth 
Dulcinea del Tobolo, the being a native ot that place 
a name, in his opinion, muſical, romantick, and e Fr. 
reſſive, like the reſt which he had appropriated to, 
bimſelf and his concerns. be. 
CHAPTER II. - & 
Of the ſage Don Qurixote”s jirit Sally from ns own Fo 


ab! 74110. ts 


No a 
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HESE preparations being made, he could no longer“ 
relic the delire of execut; ng lus delign ; reftecting . 
with impatience on the injury his delay occaſioned in tir 
WOL Id, where there was abundance of grieyances to be 
redreſled, 


DON QUIXOT#E. 9 
fu Fedrefſſed, wrorgs to be rectified, errors to he amended, 
With Ibules to be reformed, ard doubts to be remeved ; 
'ry, Fe theretcre, without con.municating his intentic n 
n "I any body, or being; {een by a living foul, ene morn— 


| tf Ig before day, in the ſcorching month of July, put 


„ to In | his armour, mounted Rezinante, buckled his ill- 
into! Wertiived helmet, braced his target, ſcized his lance, 
hi, Ind through the back dcor of his yard ſallied into 
ond, Me fields in a repture of joy, oecaſie ned by this ealy and 
bros Wiccel>ful beginning of his admirable undertaking: 
{hcl} Tut ſcarce was he clear of the village, when he was 
Lott“ Wfauited by tuch a terrible chiecction, as had well-nigh 
my.) duced our hero to tbanden bis enterprize directly ; 
ac: r ke fecollected that he had never bon Ry ghted; and, 

| tle Poerefore, according to the laws of ch.valry, he 10 icher 
ut Would cr ought to enter the lifts with any Ent = ct 
lach! Pat degree; nay, even granting he had received that 
als Park ct diftin&tion, it was his duty to wear white ar- 
Whole Pour, like a new knight, without any device on his 


ter.) Wield, until ſuck time as his vaicur. ſhould entitle him 
era Þ that honour. * 

$ Thee cogitations made him waver a little in his plar 3 
d Hut his medvels prevailing over every other con: ideras 
as Pen, ſuggeſted that he might be dubbed by the tut 
bear WFcricn he ſhould meet, after "the example of many others 


— 
— 
— 
1 
„ 
— 
2 


ont Pho had fallen upon the ſame expedicnt ; ; as he had read 
het thole miſchievous books which had d1i.ordered his 
ice; aginatior. f With reipcct to che white a1mour, he 
en] ropoled, with the firſt opportunity, to {cower his own, 
| top Wntil it ſhouid be fairer than ermine: ard having latif- 
ed his conſcience in this manner, he purſucd his dc ſig n, 
Pithout following any other road than that which his 
* horſe 
According to the arcient rules of chivalry, no man 
Pas entitled to the rank and degree of knighthood, unti! 
ger ze had been in actual battle, and taken a priſoner with his 
18 en hand. 
the + It was common for one knicht to dub another. 
be Francis I King of France, was knighted, at his own de- 
d, Pre, by the C hexatiet Bayard, who was looked upon as the 
Power of chwalry. 


10 DON QUIXOTF. | 
horſe was pleaſed to chule; being perſuaded that, in t 
doing, he manifeſted the true ſpirit of adventure. Thu Wi: 
proceeded our flaming adventurer, while he uttered t WÞ 
tollowing ſoliloquy. 2c 

© Doubtleſs, in future ages, when the true hiſtory «| 
my famed exploits ſhall come to light, the ſage author} Wc 
when he recounts my firit and early ſally, will express 
himſelf in this manner: „ Scarce had ruddy Phobus, a 
o' er this wide and ſpacious earth, diſplayed the golden} . 
threads of his refulgent hair; and ſcarce the little paintel 
warblers with their forky tongues, in {Mt, mellifluou;} 
harmony, had hailed the approach of roſy wingel 


Aurora, who, ſtealing from her jealous huſband's couch, e 
through the balconies and aerial gates of Manche'y e 
bright horizon, ſtood confeſſed to wondering mortals; 1 


when lo! the illuſtrious knight Don Quixote de IA 
Mancha, up- ſpringing from the lazy down, beſtrode“ . 
famed Rozinante, his unrivalled ſteed and through Ion. 
teil's ancient, well-known field, ' which was really tte e. 
caſe, “ purſued his way.” Then he added, © O for. 
tunate age! O happy times! in which mall be mae 
publick my incomparable atchievements, worthy to hy 
engraved in braſs, on marble jculptured, and in po 
ing ſhewn, as great examples to iuturitv! And O! theo 
lage enchanter, whoſoever thou may "it be, doomed u 
record the wondrous ſtory, forget not, I beſeech thee, 
my truity Rozinante, the firm companion of my vas. 
ous fate!' Then making a ſudden tranſition, he e. 
claimed, as it he had been actually in love, O Dulce 
nen, ſovereign princeſs of this captive heart, what die 
affliction haſt thou made me ſuffer, thus baniſhed fron \ 
thy preſence with reproach, and fettered by thy rico-l 
rous command, not to appear again before thy brau. 
teous face! Deign, princels, to remember this thy faith. 
tul fave, who now endures ſuch milery for love of thee! 
Thee, and other ſuch rhapſodies, he ſtrung together 
imitating, as much as in him lay, the ſtile of tho 
ridiculous boo ks which he had read; and jog ging along, 
1 ſpite vi the jun, Walch beained 1 OI num Io inten! I o. 
1 not, 4 
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DON QUIXOTE. 11 
Pt, that ſurely his brains, if any had remained, would 


Ng 
uf Wave been fried in his ſkull : that whole day did he tra- 
| the | without encountering any thing worth mentioning z 
circumſtance that grieved him ſorely, tor he had ex- 
y 0 ed to find ſome object on which he could try the 
hor Fowels of his valiant arm“. 
brei. some authors ſay, his firſt adventure was that of the 
bus,” ais of Lapice; but others athrm, that the windmills 
den Jad the maidenhead of his valour: all that I can aver 
ntell the matter, in conſequence of what I found recorded 
zou the annals of La Mancha, is, that having cravelied 
gel Ne whole day, is horſe and he, about twilight, found 
ach Hemſelves exceſſively wearied, and half dead with hun» 
ha, er; and that looking around for ſome cattle or theep- 
als; Pte, in which he might allay the cravings of nature, by 
Ii TWpoſe and refreſhment, he deſcried, not far from the 
rot: Pad, an inn, which he looked upon as the ftar that { 
Ion. Pould guide him to the porch, if not the palace, of his 
' th demption: in this hope, he put ſpurs to his horſe, 
for. Ind juit in the twilight reached the gate, where at that 
nad“ me there happened to be two ladies of the game; who, 
0 Mw; Jeing on their journey to Seville, with the carriers, had 
aint“ Manced to take up their night's lodging in this place. 
then, As our hero's imagination converted whatſcever he 
d a , heard, or conſidered, into ſomething of which be 
heed Fad read in books of chivalry, he no ſooner perceived 
an ie inn, than his fancy repreſented it as a ſtately caſtle, 
ex4 Pitch it's four towers and pinnacles of ſhining ſilver, ac- 
alci-Fmmodated with a draw-bridge, deep moat, and all | 
diet rher conveniencies that are deſcribed as belonging to | 
ronFJvildings of that kind. | L 
e When he was within a ſmall diſtance of this inn, 
an Which to him ſcemed a caitle, he drew bridle, and Rop- 
lith. ed Rozinante, in hope that ſome dwarf would appcar 


Vor.. I. I D upon 


* He might have imitated the young knight deſcribed 
Perce Foreſt, who having been dubbed by King Alex- 
der, rode into a wood, and attacked the trees with ſuch 
ry and addreſs, that the king and his whole court wers 
avinced of his prowels and dexterity, 
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upon the battlements, and ſignify his arrival by ſou 
of trumpet: but as this ceremony was not perform 
ſo ſoon as he expected, and his fteed exprefled great . 
gernels to be in the ſtable, he rode up to the gate, ar; 
obſerving the battered wenches before mentioned, mi; 
took them tor two beautiful maidens, oragreeable I:die, 
enjoying the cool breeze at the caitle gate. At thee 
inftant, a {w-ine-herd, who, in a field hard by, wi 
tending a drove ot hogs, (with leave be it tpoken) 
chanced to blow his horn, in order to collect his ica;4 
tered ſubjects: immediately the xnight's expectation v 


fulfilled, and concluding that now "the dwarf had give | 4 
the 1; anal of his approach, he rode towards the! wks 


with infinite ſatisfaction. The ladies no ſcorer r per4 


ceived ſuch a itrange figure, armed with lance and tary” 


get, than they were ſeized with conſternation, an r| 


Y 


affrighted to the gate; but Don Quixote, gueſſing *. 


terror by their flight, lifted up his paſte- board viz, 
and diicovering his meagre, lanthorn-jaws beſimcar! 
with duſt, 2 dreſſed them thus with gentle voice an l 


courteous demeanor ; „Fly me not, ladies; nor dre, 
the leaſt affront; for it belongs not to the order ot K nid 3 


hoc d, which I proteſs, to injure any mortal, much * 
ſuch high-born damiels as your appearance declares 50 
to be. 


curiolity, in order to diſcover his face, Which 
ſorry beaver concealed, hear! ing themſelves ſtiled 11 
BORN DAMSELS, an epithet fo foreign to their Prot of. 
ſion, could contain themielves no longer, but burit en 
into ſuch a fit of laughter, that Den Quixote, be 


q 
l 
l 
1 


offended, rebuked them in theſe words: Nothing is We 


commendable in beautiful women than 3 au 
1 more ridiculous than laughter proceeding | 
light caule; ; but this I menticn not as a reproach, 
which I may incur your indignation ; on the contri 
my intention 1s only to do you i ſervice.” 
This addreſs, which was wholly unintelligible to the 
Iadies, together with the Judicrous appearance of |; 


who proucunced it, increaſed their mirth ; which kinlc | 
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The wenches, who {tired at him with all . 2. 


— 
* * IT 
* 


— 


3s Cacus, and more miichievous than 


Dole 508 r 


; e laid hold of the 


Dis having travellcd all 
Dent, bade the lat ad take 13 Seis care of his ſtecd; 
Fr, he cbterved, a better picce of noric feih had NES 
roke bread. | 


DON QUIXOTE. 13 
xc knight's anger, and he began to wax wroth ; when 
ckily the landlord interpoled. This inn- keeper, who, 
reaſon of his unwieldy belly, was of a pacihc diſpo- 

jon, no ſooner beheld the prepoltcrous figure of our 
ro, equipped with ſuch ill ſuited accoutrements as his 
idle, lance, target, and corſlet compoſed, than he was 
cd with an inclination to join the nymphs in their un— 


| pry merriment; but being juſtly atraid of incen- 


ig the owner of ſuch unaccountable furniture, he re- 


f vcd to behave civilly, and accordingly acccſted him in 


eſe words ; © Sir knight, if your worſhip wants lodg- 
g, you may be accommotiated i in this inn with every 
wg in great abundance, CXCEPt a bed; for at preſent 
e have not one unengaged.* Don Quixote perceiving 
e humility of the governor of the caitle, tor tuch he 


ppoſcd the landiord to be, anſwered, * For me, Sig- 
For Caitellano, any thing will (ufhce 5 my drels is ar— 


our, batties my repole, Kc.“ Mine holt imagining 
lat he called him Caſtellano“ becauſe he looked like à 


Sv pocritical rogue, though, indeed, he was an Anda— 


tian, born on the coaſt of St. Tucar, as great a thief 
a ccllegian or a 
age, replied with a {ncer, „If that be the cate, I ſup- 
worſhip's couch is no other than the flint y 
ck, and your ticep perpetual waking ; fo that you ray 
icht with the ce n. tortable aſſurance, that you wil 
ad, in this manien, continual opportunities of de- 
[ing flecp, not only tor one night, but for a whole years 
you plcaſe to try the experiment.“ With thele words, 
tirrup of Don Quixote; who, diſ- 
ounting with infinite ain and difliculty, occaltiuned by 
ay long without any re treſh- 


The innkeeper, though with all his penetration he 


Fould not diſcern any qualities in Rozinante fuflicient to 


luty one halt of what was ſaid in his praiſe, led him 
Ds: civilly 
Sana de Caſtelia figniſies a craſty knave, 


14 DON QUIXOTE. 4 
civilly into the fiablez and having done the honours AIR - 
the place, returned to receive the commands of his oth | 
gueſt, whom he tound in the hands of the high-born dan 
ſels; who having by this time reconciled themielves t 
him, were buſied in taking off his armour : they had a. 
ready diſimcumbered him of his back and breait-plats,Þ . 
but could fall upon no method of diſengaging his heal 
and neck from his ill- contrived helmet and gorget, whic! 
were faſt tied with green ribbands, the Gordian knots g 
which no human hands could looſe, and he would by 10 
means allow them to be cut; ſo that he remained 1] 
night armed from the throat upwards, and afford. 4 e 
odd and comical a ſpectacle as ever was feen f. White 

theſe kind harridans, whom he ſuppoſed to be the con. 
ſtable's lady and daughter, were employed in this hol. 
pitable office, he ſaid to them with a Imile of inconceir.Þ Yr 
able pleaſure, * Never was knight ſo honoured by tes, 
ſervice of ladies as Don Quixote, when he firſt uſherdÞ*? 
himſelf into the world; ladies minittered unto him, and 
princeſſes took charge of his Rozinante. O Rozinante' 
(tor that, fair ladies, is the name oft my ſtecd, and Dan 
Quixote d la Mancha the appellation of his maſter ;) nt. 
that I intended to have dilcloſed myſelf until the decisÞ3 
atchieved in your fervice ſhould have made me known;ÞR. 
but, in order to accommodate my preſent fituation to thatÞY, 
venerable romance of Sir Lancelot, I am obliged to (il. 
cover my name a little prematurely ; yet the time will 
come, when your highneſſes ſhall command, and Till 
obey, and the valour of this arm teltity the defire I ed 
of being your ſlave.” | 


\ 


The 

+ This circumſtance of the ladies diſarming the knight, 

is exactly conformable to the practice of chivalry; though 
his refuſing to lay aſide his helmet is no great argument of 
his courteſy or attachment to the laws and cuſtoms ot he, 
profeſſion; for, among knights, it was looked upon as aa 
indiſpenſible mark of reſpect, to appear without the helmet 
in church, and in preſence of ladies, or reſpectable perſon- 
ages; and, indeed, in thoſe iron times, this was confiderelÞa 
as a neceſſary mark and proof of peaceable intention: henc: WY 
we derive the cuſtom of uncovering the head in ſalutation. BY 
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DON QUIXOTP, 753 
The charmers, whom nature never deſired to expoſe 


uch extraordinary compliments, anſwered not a tyl- 


ble, but aſked if he choſe to have any thing for ſappere 
owhich Kind queſti ion Don Quixote rephed, that from 
je information of his bowels, he beliyed nathing cat- 


Pole could come amis. As it was untuckily a meagre 
ay, the inn afforded no other fare than ſome bundles of 


at fiſh which is called abadexo in Caſtile, baccalao in 
Andaluſia, curadillo in ſome parts of Spain, and tru- 


Fhucla in others; . ſo that they inquired if his wortup 
Fould eat truchuelaz for there wks no other fiſh to be 
gad. © A number of troutlings, anſwered the knight, 


will pleaſe me as much as ene trout; fer, in my opi- 


ion, eight ſingle rials are equivale it to cne piece of 
fight; beſides, thoſe troutlings may be as much preter- 


ble to trouts, as veal is to beef, or lamb to mutton *; 


Pe that as it will, let the fiſh be immediately produced 
Jor the toil and burden of arms are not to be burne with- 


ut ſatisfying the cravings of the ſtomach.“ A table 


| ing therefore covered at the inn-door, for the benefit 


r the cool air, mine hoſt brought out a cut of baccalao, 


retchedly watered, and v ainoully cooked, with a loaf 
s black and greatly as his gueſt's own armour; but his 


anner of cating afforded infinite lubject for mirth; for, 


his head being "inclo {cd in his helmet, ani the beaver 


Witted up, his own hands could be of no ſervice in rcach- 
Ing the food to his mouth ; and therelore one of the la- 


Pcs undertook to perform that office: but they found it 
Impoſfible to convey drink in the tame manner; and our 
pero muſt have made an uncomfortable meal, it the land- 


- BA 


ord had not bored a cane, and putting one end ot it 


In his mouth, poured ſome wine into the other; an . 
Fation he endured with patience, rather than fufler the 


bands of his heimet to be deſtroyed. 
While they were thus employed, a ſow- gelder hap- 


Pened to arrive at the inn, and winding three or four 
Plaſts with his horn, confirmed Don Quixote! in his opi— 
Pion, that he fat in tome ſtately caſtle, entertained with 


D 3 mulick 
* In, the original, or kid to he-goat. 
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16 DON QUIXOTP. : 
muſick during his repaſt, which conſiſted of delic rr 
troutling and bread of the fineſt flour, was ſerved uy, 
not by a brace of harlots and a thieviſh innkeeper, bu: 
by the fair hands of two beautiful ladies, and the court. 
ous governor of the place. This conceit juſtified his un. 
dertaking, and rendered him very happy in the ſucce; 
of his firſt ſally: but he was mortified when he recol. 
lected that he was not as yet knighted; becaulc 1: 
thought he could not lawfully atchieve any adventure 
without having been firſt inveſted with that honoural|:g* 
order, g 


CHAPTER III. 


The diverting. Expedient Don Quixote falls upon in order 
to be Knighted, 


ARASSED by this reflection, he abridged his for; t 
meal, and called for the landlord ; with whom har f 
ing ſhut himſelt up in the ſtable, he fell upon his knees, 
and addreſſed the ſuppoſed conſtable in theſe words 
Never will I riſe from this ſuppliant poſture, thric 
valiant knight, until ycur courteſy ſhall grant the boon I 
mean to beg; a boon that will not only redound to your? 
particular praiſe, but alſo to the ineſtimable benefit aſt 
mankind in general !F.* The innkeeper, hearing ſuc 
diſcourſe proceed from the mouth of his gueſt, wh 
| kneeled before him, was aſtoniſhed, and gazed at our 
hero, without knowing what to ſay or do: at length 
however, he intreated him to riſe; but this requeſt wa 
ablolutely refuſed, until he aſſured him that his boon: 
ſhould be granted. * Signior,* ſaid Don Quixote, «| N 
could expect no leſs from the courteſy of your magni. 7 


ficence; I will now therefore tell you, that the boci 
which I have begged, and obtained from your generoſity, 
is, that you will, to-morrow morning, vouchſafe to con. 
fer upon me the honour of knighthood. This nig' 
WI 

+ This requeſt was a little premature, inaſmuch as th: * 
practice of chivalry did not authorize the ſuppliant to a 


boon of his godfather until he was dubbed, and then i 
had a right to demand it. 7 


J DON QUIXOTP. 17 
ill 1 watch my arms in the chapel of your caſtle; that 
She morning, as I ſaid, may tulfil my eager deſire, and 
nable me, as I ought, to traverſe the four corners of 
She world, in ſearch of adventures for the relief of the 
Wiſtreſſed, according to the duty and office of chivalry, 


cceh und of thoſe knights-errant, in imitation of whom my 
col. genius is ſtrongly addicted to ſuch atchievements.” 

e The landlord, who, as we have already obſerved, was 
ture n fort of a wag, and had, from the beginning, ſuſpected 
abe that his lodger's brain was none of the ſoundeſt, having 


heard him to an end, no longer entertained any doubts 
about the matter; and, in order to regale himielf and 
Ithe reſt of his gueſts with a «iſh of mirth, reſolved to 
humour him in his extravagance. With this view, he 
told him, that nothing could be morejuſt and reaſonable 
org than his requeſt, his conceptions being extremely well-__ 
har. ſuited, and natural to ſuch a pecrleis knight as his com- 
dec manding preſence and gallant demeanour demonſtrated 
him to be; that he himſelf had, in his youth, exerciſed 
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ric the honourable profeſſion of errantry, ſtrolling from 
on place to place in queſt of adventures, in the courle of 
vou which he did not fail to viſit the fuburbs of Malaga, the 
it a iſles of Riaran, the booths of Seville, the market- place of 
ſuch Segovia, the olive gardens of Valencia, the little tower 
whois of Grenada, the bay of St. Lucar, the ſpout of Cordo- 
ou va *, the public-houſes of Toledo, and many other 
gt places, in which he had exercited the dexterity of his 
wa hands as well as the lightnels of his heels, doing infinite 
oor miſchief; courting widows without number, debauch- | 
„ing damſels, ruining heirs, and, in ſhort, making him- 
gn ſelt known at the bar of every tribunal in Spain: that, 


oor at length, he had retired to the caſtle, where he lived on 
ity, : his own means, together with thoſe of other people; ac- 
con. commodating knights errant of every quality and de- 
gree, ſolely on account of the affection he bore to them, 


wi and to the coin which they parted with in return for his 
: thei hoſpitality. 
atk We * Literally, the colt of Cordova, becauſe the water guſhes 


out of a fountain reſembling an horſe's mouth. Theſe are 
places of refort frequented by thieves and ſharpers, 
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him: and the knight replied that he had not a ſous; for 
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hotpitality. He, MUreover, intormed him, that there 
was no chapel in the caltle at prefent, where he cor 
watch his armour, 3t naving been demotiſh.d in ery 
to be rebuilt ; but that, in caſe of necellity, as he very 
well knew, he might chute any other place; that the 
ccurt-vard ci the caftle would very well lerve the pur. 
pole; where, when the kni; Aht tho uld have watched ll 
night, he, the hoit, would in the mor ning, with God's 
permiſſion, perform ail the other ceremonies required, 
and create him nut only a knight, but ſuch a cne ag 
ſhould not have his feilow in the whole univerſe. 

He then aid, if he carricd any money about with 


he had never read in the hiſtory of knights- errant that 
they hag} ever troubled themielves with any ſuch incum. 
brance. The innkecper allured him, that he was vary 
much miſtaken; for that though no ſuch circumſtance 
was to be fond: 1 in thote hiſto) 1 ies, the authors having 
thought it ſuperfluous to mention things that were 0 
plainly neceſſary as money end clean ſhirts, it was not 
to be ſuppoled that their heroes travelled without up- 
plies ct both: he miglit, there: ore, take it for granted 
and uncontrovertible, that all thoſe knights, whole ac- 
tions are ſo voluminoufly recorded, never rode without 
ee purſes well lined in caſes of emergency; not ter- 
getting to carry a ſtock of linen, with a ſmall box cf 
ointment to cure the wounds they might receive in the 
courſe of their adventures; for it was not to be imagin— 


ed, that any other reliet was to be had every time they WP 
ſhould have occaſion to fight, and be wounded in felds * 
and deſarts; unleſs they Mere bettiended by ſome ſage t 
: enchantc:, | = 
+ Here the landlord was more ſelfſh than obſervant ot 7 
the cutioms of chivalry; for knights were actually exempt- Þ ? 
ed from all expence whatever; except when damages were WR 
awarded againſt them in a court of juſtice; and in that 4 
caſe they paid for their rank. This they looked upon a; Wt 
a mark of their pie-eminence; in coaſequence of which, ! 
at the lege of Don le Roy, in the year 1411, each knight | 4 
was ordered to carry eight, faſcines, while the ſquire ws Wt 


quit for halt the number, 
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dne Inchanter, who would atfift them, by tranſporting 
rough the air, in a cloud, ſome damſel, or dwarf, with 
r cordial of ſuch virtue, that one drop of it would in- 
y Þantly cure them of their bruiſes and wounds, and make 
ehem as ſound as if no ſuch miſchance had happened: but 
ur. be knights of former ages, who had no ſuch aſſiſtance 


o depend upon, laid it down as a conſtant maxim, to 
«© @rder their {quires to provide themſelves with money and 
pther neceſſaries, ſuch as ointment and lint tor immediate 
- 3; Þ Spplication : and when the knight happened to be with- 

put a ſquire, which was very ſeldom the caſe, he him- 

elt kept them in very ſmall bags, that hung ſcarce per- 
tor Þ Xeptible, at his horſe's rump, as if it were a treaſure of 
hat nuch greater importance. Though, indeed, except up- 
en ſuch an occaſion, that of carrying bags was not much 

For the honour of knight-errantry; tor which reaſon, he 


CY 

nce gdviſed Don Quixote, and now that he was on the brink 

ing of being his godſon, he might command him, never 
othencefor ward to travel without money, and thoie other 

not indiſpenſible neceffarics, with which he ſhould provide 

un. himſelf as ſoon as poſſible; and then he would, when he 

ait thought of i:, find his account in having made ſuch 

ae proviſion. 

out The knight promiſed to follow his advice with all de- 


ſerence and punctuality; and thereupon received orders 
to watch his armour ina large court on one ſide of the inn; 
Fhere having gathered the ſeveral pieces on a heap, he 
laced them in a cittern that belonged to the well; then 
ey bracing on his target, and graſping his lance, he walked 

is with courteous demeanour backward and forward before | 
q Ithe ciſtern; beginning this knightly exercile as ſoon as | 


zit was dark“. The roguiſh landlord having informed 
| | every 
pt. This cuſtom of watching armour in church or chapel, 
ere was a religious duty impoſed upon knights, who uſed to 
hat enſume the whole night in prayer to ſome ſaint, whom 

they choſe as their patron; and this exerciſe of devotion 
ch, vas performed on the nighc preceding the ſaid ſaint's day, 
eht The fame ceremony was obſerved by thoſe who were ſeu 
was taced to the combat-proof, 


: 
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every lodger in his houſe of our hero's frenzy, the watch. 
ing of his armour, and his expectation of being dubby 
a knight, they were aſtoniſhed at ſuch a peculiar tray 
of madnels, and going out to obſerve him at a diſtar 8 
beheld him with ſilent geſture ſometimes ſtalking alon; 
ſometimes leaning on his ſpear, with his eyes fixed ui, a 
his armour, tor a contiderable ſpace of time. Though 
it was now night, the moon ſhone with ſuch ſpienc Our, 
as might even vie with the ſource from which ſhe derine; 
her brightnels;z io that cvery motion of cur noviclate 
was diitinctly perceived by all prelent, At this inſtant, a 
carrier, who lodged in the inn, tock it in his head to wa 
ter his mulcs; and it being neceilary for this purpole to 
clear the ciltern, he went to lift if Don Guixcte's ar- 
mur; hen a loud voice accoſted him in thele we ordb: 
O theu! whetvever thou art, bold and iniclent xvig 
who precumeti lo t. uch the armour of the moi vali: 
errant that ever girdtd himſelt with cold iron, cont; 
what thou art abcut to attempt, and tcuch it not, undes 
thou art deſa cus ot yielding thy lite as the price vt thy 
temerity.? 

The carrier, far from regarding thete threats, which, 
had he regarded his own carcaſe, he would not have dd 
piſed, Jaid hold on the ſacred depoſit, and threw It eee 
meal into the yard with all his might. Don Qu:xote v0 
* ſooner beheld this profanation, than liftir g up his <6 
to Heaven, and zddieſſing himiclt, in all Iikelihood; 0 
his miitreſs Pulcinea, he laid, * Grant me thy aſſiftance, 
dgar lady of my 1 art! in this inſult offered to thy lov!y 
vaſlal, and let me not be deprived of thy favourable pre- 
- tection in this my {ft perilous atchicvement.“ Hung 
uttered this and 1cme other ejaculation, he rot ache 1 
target, and raiſing his lance with both har ds, beſtov 
it with 1tuch gcc d. will upon the carrier's head, 8 he 
fell proſtrate on the ground, ſo ct: ectually mauled, that 
had the blow ben repeated, there would have been no 
occaſion to call a ſurgeon, This exploit being pertornt- 
ed, he replaced his armour, and returned to his walk, 
which he continued with his former compoſure. 
| [ 
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ch. It was not long before another carrier, not knowing 
bel hat had happened to his companion, who ſtill lay 
auß eithout ſenſe or motion, arrived, with the ſame inten- 
"© ion of watering his mules, and went ſtraight up to the 
Litern, in order to remove the armour ; when Don 
n Quixote, without ſpeaking a ſyllable, or aiking leave ot 
1 any living foul, once more quitted his target, and hitting 
wh ap his lance, made another experiment of its hardnels 
\ £1 pon the pate of the ſecond carrier, which failed in the 
application, giving way in tour different places. At 
„the noiſe of this encounter, every body inthe houſe, inn- 
ceper, and all, came running to the field; at fight of 
e rhom Don Quixote, ſnatching vp his target, and draw- 
Ing his ſword, pronounced aloud, © O lady, of tranſcen- 
Kant beauty! the force and vigour of my enfeebled heart; 
os, if ever, is the time for thee to turn thy princely 
3 eyes on this thy caitiff knight, who is on the eve of to 
_— Pnighty an adventure.“ So ſaying he ſeemed to have ac- 
auired fuch courage, that had he been aſſaulted by all 
tue carriers in the univerie, he would not have retreated 


one ſtep. 


ban 


ef The companions of the wounded, ſeeing how their 
ee friends had been handle, began at a diſtance 30 diſ- 
charge a ſhower of {tenes upon the knight; who, as well 
a Jas he could, ſheltered himtelt under his mield, not dar- 
* ling to leave the ciſtern, left tome miſchance ſhontid nap— 
„pen to his armour. I'be inkeeper called aloud, entreat- 
ug them to leave of; for, as he had told them before, 
1 Urne man being mad, would be acquitted on account of 


_ | lunacy, even though he ſhould put every foul of 
8 hem to death. At the tame time, Don Quixote, in a 
voice louder fill, upbraided them as cowardly traitors, 
Fand called the conſtable of the cattle a worthleis and bac 
"OF ban Knight, for allowing his gueſt to be treated in ſuch 


12 * * 5 4 ,» * 5 \y — 
tler an inn&fpitable manner; wearing that if he had received 
od Wee gonour of EKnighthood, he would make him repent his 
rm 


lliſcourteous behaviour. But as for you, 1aid he, ye 
File, ill-mannered icum, ye are beneath my notice. Dit- 
charge, approach, come forward, and annoy me as much 
N 1 ' : as 
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as you can, you ſhall ſoon ſee what reward you will re. 
ceive for your inlolent extravagance.* These words, ce 
livered in a bold and reſolute tone, ſtruck terror into th 
hearts of the aſſailants; who, partly for this menac 
and partly on account of the landlord's perſuaſion, gar, 
over their attack; while he, on his fide, allowed the 
wounded to retire, and returned to his watch, with hi; 
former eaſe and tranquillity. 

Theſe pranks of the knight were not at all to ty 
liking of the landlord, who reſolved to abridge the ce. 
remony, and beſtow this uniucky order of knighthod 
immediately, betore any other miſchief ſhould happen, 
Approaching him, therefore, he diſclaimed the inſolence 
with which his gueſt had been treated by thoſe ſaucy 
plebeians, without his knowledge or conſent; and cb. 
terved that they had been juſtly chaſtiſed for their im. 
pudence: that, as he had told him before, there was 
no chapel in the caſtle; nor, indeed, tor what was t 
be done, was it at all neceſſary; nothing of the cere. 
mony now remaining unpertcrmed, except the cuff © 
the neck, and the thwack on the ſhqulders, as they a 
preſcribed in the ceremonial of the order 3 and that this 
part might be executed in the middle of a field: he al. 
tured him alſo, that he had punctually complied with 
every thing that regarded the watching of his armeur, 
which might have been finiſhed in two hours, though be 
had already remained double the time on that duty. Don 
Quixote believing every ſyllable that he ſpoke, ſaid, he 
was ready to obey him in all things, and beſought him to 
conclude the matter as ſoon as poſſible: for, in caſe he 
ſhould be attacked again, after having been knighted, be 
would not leave a foul alive in the caſtle, except tho!: 
whom he ſhould ipare at his requeſt. 

The conſtable, alarmed at this declaration, immediate. 
ly breught out his day-bock, in which he kept an 2c 
cunt of the baricy and ſtraw that was expended for the 
ute of the carriers, and, attended by a bey with a candles 
end in his hand, together with the two ladies beicrc 
mentioned, came to the place where Don Quixote Rove! 

then 
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3 
hen ordering him to kneel before him, mumbled in his 
anual, as if he had been putting up ſome very devout 
etitionz in the midſt of which he lifted up his hand, 
End gave him an hearty thump on the neck; then, with 
Ahe flat of his own {word, beſtowed an handſome ap- 


* 
pl 
o 


vas en 25s 


Plication acroſs his ſhoulders, muttering all the time be- 
5 ween his teeth, as if he had been employed in ſome fer- 
ent ejaculation ** This article being fulfilled, he com- 
manded one of the ladies to gird on his word, an office 
: ie performed with great dexterity and diſcretion, of 
&ohich there was no ſmall need to reſtrain her laughter 
Wt each particular of this ſtrange ceremony: but the ef- 
ects they had aiready ſeen of the knight's diſpoſition, 
Kent their mirth effectvally under the rein. 

When this good lady had girded on his ſword, © Hea- 
Pen prelerve your worſhip! adventurous knight,“ ſaid 
ne, and make you fortunate in all your encounters.? 
Don Quixote then begged to know her name, that he 
might thenceforward underſtand to whom he was oblig- 
Fed for the favour he had received at her hands, and to 


vhom he might aſcribe ſome port of the honour he ſhould 
acquire by the valour of his invincible arm. She anſwered 


with great humility, that her name was Toboſa, daugh- 
ter of an honeſt butcher in Toledo, who lived in one of 
the ſtalls of Sancho Minaya: that ſhe ſhould always be 
lat his ſervice, and acknowledge him for her lord and 
E miſter, The knight profeſſed himſelf extremely obliged 
to her for her love; and begged the would, for the fu- 
ture, dignity her name by calling herſelf Donna Toboſa. 
This requeſt {he promiſed iaitniully to comply with; 
and a dialogue of the fame kind paſſed between him and 
the other lady who buckled on his ipur: when he aſked 
her name, ſhe told him it was Mollmera; and that her 
father was an honourable miller of Antequera, Don 
{ Quixote entreated her alſo to enoble her name with the 
Vor. I. I E {ame 


*The ſlap on the ſhoulders, and the.box on the ear be- 
ing beſtowed, the godtather pronounced, in the name of 
Cod, St. Michael, and St, George, I dub thee knight: be 
_ worthy, bold, and loyal.“ 
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ſame title of Donna, loaded her with thanks, and ma 
a tender of his ſervice. Theſe hitherto unſeen ceremg; 
nies being diſpatched, as it were with poſt-haſte, D 
Quixote, impatient to lee himſelf on horſeback, in qu: 
of adventures, ſaddled and mounted Rozinantetorthwith, 

nd embracing his hoſt, uttered ſuch a ſtrange rhap!; 
of thanks tor his having dubbed him knight, that it 
impoſſible to rehearſe the compliment, The Jandlorl, 
in order to get rid of him the ſooner, anſwered in ter 
no leſs eloquent, though ſomething more laconic, ul 
let him march off in a happy hour, without demanding 
one farthing for his lodging. 

| CHAPTER IV. 


lied from the inn, ſo well tatisfied, fo ſprightly, and 
ſo glad to ſee himſelf inveſted with the order of knight. 
hood, that the very girth of his horſe vibrated with joy 
but, remembering his landlord's advice, with regard u 
the neceſſar ies he ought to carry along with him, in par. 
ticular the money and clean ſhirts, he reſolved to retun 
to his own houle, and furniſh himſelf not only wich 
theſe, but allo with a ſquire. For this office he fixed, 
in his own mind, upon a poor ploughman who lived in 
his neighbcurhcod, maintaining a family of children by 
his labour; a per:on in all reſpects qualified for the lows 
ſervices of chivalry. With this view he ſteered hy 
courſe homeward : and Rozinante, as if he had gueife 
the Knight's intention, began to move with ſuch ala 
crity and nin:blenets, that his hoofs ſcarce ſeemed to 
touch the ground, | 
He had not travelled far, when, from the thickeſt pan 
of a wood that grew on his right hand, his ear wis 
ſaluted with ſhrill repeated cries, which ſcemed to iſſie 
from the mouth of ſome creature in grievous difire!s, 
No fooncr did our hero hear this lamentation, than lM: 
exclaiinicd, * Heaven be praiied ter the favour with v hi 
it now indulges me, in giving me an opportunity . 
{99!; 
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Ron of fulfilling the duties of my profeſſion, and reap— 
Je the fruit of my laudable intention! Theſe crics 
Tubtleſs proceed from ſome milerable male or female, 
Do ſtands in need of my immediate aid and protection,” 
Then turning Rozinante, he rode towards the place 
Fence the complaint ſeemed to come; and having en- 
red the wood a few paces, he found a mare tied to one 
Ak, and a lad about fifteen, naked from the waiſt up- 
$:rds, made faſt to another. This was he who fcream- 
©  piteoully, and indeed not without reaſon ; for a 
dy peaſant was employed in making applications to 
s carcaſe with a leathern ſtrap, accompanying each 
ripe with a word of reproot and advice. Above all 
tings laying upon him ſtrong injunctions, to uſe his 
bngue leis, and his eyes more. The young fellow re- 
ied, with great fervency, I will never do ſo again, 
aſter, ſo help me God! I won't do fo any more; but 
br the future take more care, and uſe more more dit- 
teh.“ | 
Don Quixote obſerving what paſſed, pronounced aloud, 
With great indignation, ©* Diſcourteous knight, it ill 
comes thee to attack one who cannot defend him{el7:; 
zount thy ſteed, couch thy lance,* (for there was 2c- 
ally a lance leaning againſt the tree to which the mare 
2s tied,) © and I will make thee ſenſible of the cowar- 
ice of the action in which thou art now engaged.“ The 
alant ſeeing this ſtrange figure, buckled in armour, 
mid brandiſhing a lance over his head, was mortally 
raid, and with great humility replied, „Sir knight, 
his lad whom I am chaſtifng, is my own ſervant, hired 
v keep a flock of ſheep, which feed in theſe fields; but 
ſe is ſo negligent, that every day I loſe one of the num- 
der, and becauſe I puniſh him for his careleſsneſs, or 
Enavery, he ſays that I ſcourge him out of avarice, ra- 
her than pay him his wages, though, upon my con— 
Kience, and as I ſhall anſwer to God, he tells a lie. — 
How! a lie, before me, baſe catiff!* cried Don Quix- 
de; © by the fun that enlightens this globe, I have a 
20d mind to thruſt this lance through thy body ! TRY 
E 2 the 
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the young man his wages ſtraight, without reply; « 
by the power that rules us, I will finith and annihihe 
thee in an inſtant! unbind him therefore without hut, 
tion. 

The countryman hung his head, and, without ſpeak. 
ing a ſyllable, unt ied his man; who, being ajked byte 
knight how much money was due to him, 1aid his m2. 
ter owed him for three quarters, at the rate of he ri 
a month. His deliverer having caſt it up, found ti: 
the whole amounted to fixty-tpree rials, and orders the 
peaſant to diſburſe them inſtantly, unleſs he had a nnd 
to periſh under his hands. The affrighted farmer + 
firmed, by the grievous iituation in which he was, v1 
the oath he had already taken, though, by the bye, he had 
taken no oath at all, that the tum did not amount 0 6 
much; for that he was to diſcount and allow for thi 
pair of ſhoes he had received, and a rial for two bj. 
ings while he was ſick. © Granting that to be true,” rey. 
ed Don Quixote, the ſhoes and the bleeding ſha!l it: i 
for the ſtripes you have given him without cauſe; icy 
if he has wore out the leather of the ſhoes that you pailWnec 
for, you have made as free with the leather of his cane 
caſe; and if the barber let out his blood when he sse the 
ſick, ycu have blooded him when he was well; he there. vel 
fore tands acquitted of thete debts.— The misfortune Won | 
dir knight, ſaid the peaſant, is this; I have not con he « 
about me: but it Andrew will go home to my houſe 7 
I wiil pay him honey in re2dy-moncy. '—* Go with 
you! cried the lad; the devil fetch me if I do! No, no fſaw 
maſter, I muſt not think of that: were I to go hene dre 
with him alone, he would flay me like another Sam yo 
Bartholomew.“ He won't do ſo, replied the kni: 1h: 
© but ſhew more regard to my commands; and it the 
will ſwear to me by the laws of that order ot Knighthed beg 
which he has received, that he will pay you your agi! 
I will ſet him free, and warrant the paymcat.*—LoruW his 
how your worſhip talks !* ſaid the boy: „this matter d plie 
mine is no gentleman, nor has he received any order 
knighthood, but is known by the name of rich Jobagz me 

Halcudo, Wai 
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Haldudo, and lives in the neighbourhood of Quintanar.“ 
No matter,” rephed Don Quixote, there may be 
knights among the Haldudos, eſpecially as every one is 
the ſon of his own works.'—* True,” faid Andrew; 
but what works is my maſter the ſon of, ſince he refuſes 
to pay me for my labour, and the ſweat of my brows ?? 
don't refuſe, honeſt Andrew,* anſwered the peaſant 
thou wilt do me a pleaſure in going home with me; 


End I ſwear by all the honours of knighthood in tlie uni- 


erſe, that T will pay thee thy wages, as I faid before, 
in ready- money; nay, you ſhall have it perfumed into 
he bargain.'—* Thank you for your perfumes!” ſaid the 
knight; © pay him in lawful coin, and I ſhall be ſatis- 
fied : and be ſure you fulfil the oath you have taken 


for, by the ſame obligation, I ſwear, that in caſe you 
fail, I will return to chaſtiſe you, and ferret you out, 


even though you ſhould be more concealcd than a lizard, 
If you would underſtand who it is that lays ſuch com- 
mands upon you, that you may find yourſelf under a 
neceſſity of performing them with reverence and awe, 
know, that I am the valiant Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
the redreſſer of wrongs, and ſcourge of injuſtice : ſo fare- 
wel. Remember not to belie your promiſe and oath, 
on pain of the penalty preſcribed.* With theſe words, 
he clapped ſpurs to Rozinante, and was out of fight in 
a moment. 

The countryman followed him with his eyes, till he 
ſaw him quite clear of the wood; then turning to An- 
drew, ſaid, come hither child, I muſt pay what I owe 
you, according to the order of that redreſſer of wrongs.” 
—And adad,” ſaid Andrew, * you had beſt not negle& 
the orders of that worthy knight, who (bleſſings on his 
heart!) is equally valiant and upright ; for odds bobs, 
it you do not pay me, he will return and be as good as 
his word.*—* In faith, Jam of the fame opinion,” re- 
plied the peaſant; but, out of my infinite regard for 
you, I am deſirous of encreaſing the debt, that the pay- 
ment may be doubled.“ So ſaying, he laid hold of his 
arm, and tying him again to the txee, flogged him fo 

| E 3 ſeverely, 
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ſeverely, that he had like to have died on the po! 
No is the time, Mr. Andrew, ſaid the executions; 
to call upon the redreſſer of grievances, who will find i: 
difficult to redreſs this, which by the bye I am Joth tg 
finiſh, being very much inclined toJuſtity your fear 9 
being flayed alive.“ At length, however, he unbouiy 
and left him at liberty to find out his judge, who wa; 
to execute the fentence he had pronounced. Andrey 
ſneaked off, not extremely well ſatisfied: on the con. 
trary, vowing to go in queſt of the valiant Don Quixat 
de La Mancha, and inform him punctually of very 
thing that had happened, an account of which wy] 
certainly induce him to pay the countryman ow. 
fold. 

In ſpite of this conſolation, however, he departel 
blubbering with pain, while his maſter remained weep. 
ing with laughter. nd thus was the grievance redicſ. 
ed by the valiant Don Quixote, who, tranſported With the 
ſucceſs, and the happy and ſublime beginning which | 
imagined his chivalry had beea fav oured wit h, j joggeda 
towards his own village, with infinite felf ſatistaction, 
pronouncing with a low voice, O Dulcinea del Tohoſ, 
taireſt among the fair! well may'ſt thou be counted 
the moſt fortunate beauty upon earth, ſeeing it is thy 
fate to keep in ſubjection, and wholly refigned to thy wi 
aud pleaſure, ſuch a daring and renowned knight as Da 
Quixote de La Mancha now is, and always will rema.s, 
He who, as all the world knows, but yeſterday receiv 
the honour of knighthood, and has this day redreſſed the 
greateſt wrong and grievance that ever injuſtice hatch, 
and cruelty committed! To-day he wreſted the ju 
from the hand of the mercilels enemy, who fo unjuſtly 
ſcourged the body of that tender infant!' Having ut- 
tered this exclamation, he found himſelf in a road the 
divided into four pat as, and ftraight his imaginatica 7 
ſuggeſted thoſe crois-ways that were wont to perplæ 
knights-errant in their choice; in imitation. of whom, 
he pauſed a little, and after mature deliberation, threw 
the reins. on Rozinante's neck, Icaving the deciiion t 


him, 
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um, who following his firſt intention, took the path 
that led dircctly to his own ſtable. 

Having travelica about two miles farther, Don Quix- 
ote deſcried a number of people, who, as was atterwards 
known, were ux merchants ot 'Foleda, going to buy 
flks at Mercia, and who travelled with umpbrellas, at- 
tended by four ſervants on herieback, and three mule- 
drivers on foct. Pon Quixote no ſooner perceived them 
at a diſtance, than he imagined them to be {ome new 
adventure; and, in order to imitate, as much as in him 
lay, thoſe ſcenes he had read in his books of chivalry, 
he thought this was an cccaſion expretsly ordained fer 
him to execute his propo ed atchievement « 

He therefore, with gallant and retolute deportment, 
ſeated himſelf firmly in his ſtirrups, graſped his lance, 
braced on his target, and poſting himleif in the middle 
of the road, waited the arrival of thoie Enights-errant, 
for ſuch he judged them to be. When they were near 
enough to hear him, he pronounced in a loud and ar- 
rogant tone, Let the whole univerſe ceaſe to move, if 
the whole univerſe retuſ.s to conteſs, that there is not 
in the whole univerſe a more beautiiul damſel than the 
peerlets Duicinea del T'obolo, the high and mighty Em- 
preis of La Mancha.” 

The merchants hearing this declaration, and ſeeing 
the ſtrange figure from which it ꝓroceeded, were alarmed 
at both, and halting immediately, at a diſtance recon- 
noitred the madness of the author Curious, however, 
to know the meaning of that confeſſion which he exact. 
ed, one of them, who was a fort of a wag, though at the 
ſame time a man of prudence and diicretion, accoſted 
him thus: © Sir Knight, as we have not the honour to 
know who this worthy lady is, be ſo good as to produce 
her; and if we find her ſo beautiful as you proclaim 
her to be, we will gladly, and without any 1ort of re- 
ward, conſeſs the truth, according to yo.r deſire.— 
If I produce her, *replied Don Quixote : © what is the 
mighty merit of your confeſling ſuch a notorious truth? 
The importance of my demand conſiſts in your believ- 

ws 
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ing, acknowledging, and affirming upon oath, and de 
fending her beauty, before you have ſeen it. And thi, 
ye ſhall do, ye inlolent and uncivil race, or engage 
with me in battle forthwith. Come on then, one by one, 
according to the laws of chivalry, or all together, 1; 
the treacherous cuſtom is among ſuch wretches as you; 
here I expect you with full hope and confidence in the 
Juſtice of my cauſe.—“ Sir Knight,” replied the mer. 
chant, I humbly beg in the name of all thele princes 
here preſent, that your worſhip will not oblige us to 
burden our conſciences, by giving teſtimony to a thing 
that we have neither ſeen nor heard, eipecially as it tend; 
to the prejudice of the queens and princeſſes of Alcarria 
and Eſtremadura; but, it your worſhip will be plea 
to ſhew us any ſort of a picture of this lady, though it 
be no bigger than a grain of wheat, ſo as we can judge 
the clue by the thread, we will be ſatisfied with this 
ſample, and you ſhall be obyed to your heart's content; 
for I believe we are already ſo prepoſſeſſed in her favour, 
that though the portrait ſhould repreſent her ſquinting 
with one eye, and diſtilling vermilion and brimſtone 
with the other, we will, notwithſtanding, in compliance 
to your worſhip, ſay what you deſire in her favour,'— 
© Her eyes, infamous wretch !* replied Don Quixote, in 
a rage, diſtil not ſuch productions, but teem with am- 
ber and rich perfume; neither is there any defect in her 
ſight, or in her body, which is more ſtraight than a 
Guadarrama ſpindle; but you ſhall tuffer for the licen- 
tious blaſphemy you have uttered againſt the unparal- 
leled beauty of my ſovereign miſtreſs.“ So ſaying, he 
couched his lance, and attacked the ſpokeſman with ſuch 
rage and fury, that had not Rozinante luckily ſtumbled 
and fallen in the midſt of his career, the merchant would 
have had no caule to rejoice in his raſhneſs ; but when 
the unhappy ſtecd fell to the, ground, the rider was 
thrown over his head, and pitched at a good diſtance 
upon the field, where he found all his endeavours to get 


up again ineffectual, {0 much was he incumbered with 
5 his 
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is lance, target, helmet, and ſpurs, together with the 
reicht of his ancient armour. 

While he thus firuggled, but in vain, to riſe, he bel- 
ped forth, © Fl; not, ye cowardly crew; tarry a little, 
e bale catiffs: not through any fault of my con, but 
{my horte, am thus dite mtitted.* One of the mule- 
rivers, who fems not to have been of a very milky diſ- 
polition, could not bear this arrogant language of the 
pour overthrown kniglit, without making a reply upon 
his rids. Going up to him, therefore, he laid hold on 
his lance, a ut bre axing it, began to threſh him ſo ſe— 
rerely, that, in Ipite of the rehitance of his armour, he 
was almolt beaten into mummy ; and thougn the fel- 
bw's maſter called him to forbear, he was ſo incenſed, 
that he could not leave off the game, until he had ex- 
hauſted the whole of his choler. Gathering the other 
pieces cf the lance, he reduced them all to {hivers, one 
after another, on the miterable carcale of the Don, wo, 
notwithſtanding the itorm ot blows, Which deſcended on 
him, never cloſe his mcuth, but continue! threatening 
heaven and cart ip and tlole banditti, t vor {uci he took 
the merchants to be. | 
The driver was tired at length of his exerciſe, and 
his maſters puriued their journey, cairyng with them 
luiicient food for converlatien atout this PCOr battered 
knight; who no ſooner found huntelt aione, than he 
mace another effort to rite; but if he found this deſign 
impracticable when he was tate and tound, much lets 
could he accomp li it now tha the was ditablicd, and as 
it were wrought into a pate. He did not, however, 
0 upon himſelf as ur happy, becuie this mistortune 
as in his opinion peculiar to knights-errant; and, 
3 he was not able to rile on account of the inne 
rable bruites he had received, he aſcribed entirely to the 
fault of his horic, CHAP, 
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1. 


In which the Story of our Knight's Misfortune it can. 
tinued, 
TINDING it therefore impoſſible to move, he wiz 
tain to have recourſe to his uſual remedy, which 
was to amuic his imagination with tome paſlages of the 
books he had read; and his madneis immediately recal. 
led to his memory that of Valdovinos and the Marquis 
of Mantua, when Carloto left him wounded on the 
mountain; a piece ot hiſtory that every body Knows, 
that every young man is acquainted with, and which i; 
celebrated, nay more, believed, by old age itſelf, thoug| 
it be as apocryphal as the miracles of Mahomet : n-. 
vertheleſs, it occurred to him as an occaſion expre!s!y 
adapted to his preſent ſituation, Therefore, with mark, 
of extreme affliction, he began to roll about upon th. 
ground, and with a languid voice, exclaim, in the 
words of the wounded knight of the wood 


Where art thou, lady of my heart, 
* Regardleſs of my miſery ? 

Thou little know'it thy lover's ſmart, 
Or faithleſs art and falſe pardie ! 


In this manner he went cn repeating the romance un- 
til he came to theſe lines: 


* O noble prince of Mantuan plains, 
* My carnal kinſman, and my lord!“ 


Before he could repeat the whole couplet, a peaſant, wh 
was a neighbour of his own, and lived in the fame 
village, chanced to paſs, in his way from the mill, 
where he had been with a load of wheat. This hon«!t 
countryman ſceing a man lying ſtretched upon the ground, 
came up, and aiked him who he was, and the reaton ot 
his lamenting ſo piteouſly. Don 8 doubtlets be- 
lieved that this was his uncle the Marquis of Mantua, 


and made no other reply but the continuation of his 
remance, in which he gave an account of the amour 
betwxt 
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etwixt his wife and the emperor's ſon, exactly as it is 

elated in the book. The peaſant, aſtoniſlied at ſuch a 

Fhapſody, took off his beaver, which had been beaten to 
2. FWicces by the mule-driver, and wiping his face, which 
ras covered with duſt, immediately knew the unfortu- 
nate knight. © Signior Quixada,” ſaid he, (tor ſo he 
aas called before he had loſt his tenſes, and was trans- 
t {formed from a ſober country gentleman into a knight- 
rrant,) who has left your worſhip in ſuch a woeful 
ondition ?? But he, without minding the queſtion 
the hat was put to him, proceeded, as before, with his ro- 
„ MWnance;z which the honeſt man perceiving, went to work, 
nd took off his back and breaſt plates, to ſec if he had 
received any wound, but he could perceive neither blood 
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W. or ſcar upon his body. He then raiſed him upon his 
18ly legs, and with infinite difficulty mounted him upon his 
eon beaſt, which appeared to him a ſafer carriage than 


the knight's ſteed. 

% Having gathered up his armour, even to the ſplinters 
the lance, he tied them upon Rozinante, and taking 
hold of the reins, together with the halter of his own 
aſs, jogged on towards the village, not a little concern- 
{ to hear the mad exclamations of Don Quixote, who 
did not find himſelf extremely eaſy ; for he was ſo bat- 
tired and bruiſe, that he could not fit upright upon the 
eaſt, but from time to time vented ſuch diſmal groans, 
as obliged the peatant to aſk again what was the mat- 
ter with him. Indeed, one would have thought, that 
he devil had aſſiſted his memory in ſupplying him with 
ales accommodated to the circumſtances of his own 
wation ; for at that inſtant, forgetting Valdovinos, he 
recollected the ſtory of Abindar-raez the Moor, whom 
Redrigo de Narvaez, governor of Antequera, took pri- 
jener, and carried into captivity to the place of his re- 
Kencez ſo that when the countryman repeated has de- 
lire of knowing where he had been, and what was the 


— 

2 
— 
* 


Who 
ame 
nill, 
"neſt 
und, 
n 0 


be- Wratter with him, he anſwered to the purpole, nay, in- 
tit, red, in the very words, uſed by the captive Abin- 
his Near. racz to the ſaid Rodrigo de Narvacz, as may be ſeen 
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in the Diana of George Monte- major, which he hal 
read, and fo well- adapted for his purpoſe, that the gun. 


tryman hearing ſuch a compolition of folly, win 4 
them both at the devil. - | 
It was then he diſcovered that his neighbour w:; 
ad; and therefore made all the haſte he could to tl por 
village, that he might be the ſocner rid of his une, B 
nels at the unaccountable harrangue of Don . 1 my: 
who had no tooncr finiſhed this exclamation, than h. ns 
accoſted his conductor in theſe words—* Know, thy, . a 
valiant Don Rodrigo de Narvaez, that this fame beau. 1 
ful Xarifa, whom I have mentioned, is no other U; MR. 
the fair Dulcinea del Toboſo, for whom I have perform. i 
ed, undertake, and will atchieve, the muſt renowrs us 
exploits, that ever were, are, or wil: be feen on cart“. * 
To this adcrels the countryman replied with great fm, 3 
plicity—* How your worſhip talks! As J am a ſion, nn 
I am neither Don Redrigo de Narvaez, nor the Nia. * 
quis of Nlantua, but Pedro Alonzo, your neighbour; fre 
nor is your werſhip either Valdovinos, or Abindar racy, Viol 
but the worthy gentleman Signior Quixada.— Ihe 
very well who I am, replied Don Quixote; and tete 
is poſſible for me to be nut only thoſe whom I have men. Tat 
tioned, but alio the whole twelve peers ot France, lM den 
even the Nine Worthies, ſeeing that my atchievare*E,..4 
will excel rot only thoſe of each of them ſingly, uf . 
even the exploits of them all joined together.“ * 


Diſcourſing in this manner, they arrived at the villas * 
about twilight; but the peaſant ſtaid till it was quit 1 
dark, that the poor rib-r. ated knight might not be (ca IE 
in ſuch a woetul condition. Then he conducted Tu 
Quixote to his own houſe, which was all in conta, 
When he arrived, the curate and the barber of the vi- 


lage, two of his beit friends and companions, were pu- = 
ſent, and his houſekeeper was juſt ſaying with a wee e. 
countenance, * Mr. Licentiate Pero Perca,“ that was te = 
curate's name, * fome misfortune muſt certainly hu 


happened to my maſter; for fix days, both he and he 
horle, together with the target, lance, ard armour, bat E { 
NE we 
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been miſſing * as I am a ſinner, it is juſt come into my 
pead, and it is certainly as true as that every one is born 
to die, thoſe helliſh books of kmght-crrantry, which be 
Fuſed to read with fo much plecature, have turned his brain 
for now I remeniber to have heard him ſay to himſelf 
more than once, that he long ed to be a Enight errant, 
and ſtroll about in queſt of adventures. Ma: y the devil 
Lad Barrabas lay hold gt ſuch legends, which have per- 
verted one of the ſoundeſt underſtandings in all La Man- 
cha !? 
| To this remark the niece aſſented, ſaying More- 
; over, you muſt know, Mr. Nicolas,” (this wis the name 
of the barber,) my uncle would frequently, after having 
been reading in theſe profane books of miſadventures, 
er two whole days and nights together, ſtart up, throw 
the book upon the ground, and drawing | his ſword, tence 
with the walls till he was quite fatigued, then allirm 
that he had killed four Elants as big as ſtecples, and 
rear that the weat of his brows, oc ccaſioned by this 
violent exerciſe, was the blood of the wounds he had re- 
ceived ja battle; then he would drink of a large pitcher 
But cold water, and remain quiet and refreſhed, ſaying, 
that the water was a molt precious beverage, with which 
Pe was ſupplied by the tage Iſquife, a mighty inchanter 
and friend of his; but I take the whole blame to myſelf, 
tor not having informed your worſhip of my dear uncle's 
extravagancies, that ſome remedy might have been ap- 
plied before they had procceded to ſuch exceſs; and that 
you might have burnt all thoſe excommunicated books, 
Fhich deterve the fire as much as if they were crammed 
Vith hereſy.” 

I am of the ſame opinion, ſaid the curate; „and 
allure you, before another day ſhall paſs, they ſhall under- 
Eco a ſevere trial, and be condemned to the flames, that 
they may not induce other readers to follow the ſame 


Vol. I. 1 F path 


The author ſeems to have committed a ſmall overſight 
in this paragraph; for the knight had not been gone above 
tuo days and one night, which he ſpent in watching his 
Amour. 
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path which I am afraid my good friend has taken. Every 
{yllable of this converſation was overheard by Don Qui 
and his guide, which laſt had now no longer any doubt 
about his neighbour's infirmity,and therefore pronounce 
with a loud yoice—* Open your gates to the vali 
Valdovinos, and the great Marquis of Mantua, why 
comes home wounded from the fieid, together with th; 
Moor Abindar-raez, who drags in captivity the valian 
Rodrigo de Narvaez, governor of Antequera,” 

Alarmed at theſe words, they came all to the dos 
and perceiving who it was, the barber and curate ven: 
to receive their friend, and the women ran to embrac: 
their maſter and kinſinan; who, thaugu he hal not a 
yet alighted, for indeed it was not in his power, pro. 
claimed aloud Let the whole world take notice, tu 
the wounds I have received were owing to the fault a 
my horſe alone; carry me therefore to bed, and fend i 
poſſible for the ſage Urganda “, to ſearch and cure them. 
— See now, in an evi! hour,” cried the houſekeeper, 
hearing theſe words, it I did not truly foretel of whit 
leg my maſter was lame !—Your werihip ſhall under. 
ſtand in good time, that without the aſſiſtance of tha 
ſame Urganda, we know how to cure the hurts you 
have received; and curſed, I ſay, nay, a hundred and 
a hundred times curied, be thoſe books of chivalry, 
which nave ſo diſordered your honour's brain!“ Having 


Ll 


179 

carried him to his bed, they began to ſearch for h 
wounds, but could find none; and he tod them that his 
whole body was one continued bruite, occaſioned by thy 
tall 

* The name of a good-natured inchantreſs in Amadis de 
Gaul, During the age of knight-errantry, it was uſual far 
ladies to ſtudy the art ot ſurgery, in order to drefs the 
wounds of thoſe knights who were their ſervants, One of 
the heroines of Perce Forett ſays to Norgal, Fair nephey, 
methinks your arm is not at eaſe. -' In faith, dear lady, 
anſwered Norgal, * you are in the riglit; and I beſeech yo! 
to take it under your care.“ Then the called her daughter 
Helen, who entzrtained her coulin with good chger, an] 
afterwards reduced his arm, Which was dillocated, 
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| DON QUINOTE. 37 
fall of his horſe Rcezinante, during his engagement with 
ten of the moſt inſolent and outrageous giants that ever 
appeared upon the face of the earth. * Ah, hah!” cried 
the curate, © have we got giants too in the dance! Now, 
by the faith of my function, I will reduce them all to 
aſhes before to-morrow night!“ 

A thouſand queſtions did they aſk of the knight, who 
made no other anſwer, but deſired them to bring him 
ſome food, and leave him to his repoſe, which indeed 
was what he had moſt occaſion for. They complied with 
his requeſt and the curate informed himſelf at large of 
the manner in which he had been found by the country- 
man, who gave him full ſatisfaction in that particular, 
and repeated all the nonſenſe he had uttered when he fir(k 
found him, as well as what he afterwards ſpoke in their 
way home. This information confirmed the licentiate 
in his reſolution, which was executed next day, when he 
brought his triend matter Nicolas the barber along with 
him to Don Quixote*s houle. 


| CHAPTER VI. 

Of the diverting and minute Scrutiny performed by the 
Curate and the Barber, in the Library of our ſagacious 
Hero. 


| WW HILE the knight was aſleep, his friends came and 
demanded ot his niece the key of the cloſet in 
which thoſe books, the authors of his misfortune, were 
kept; and ſhe delivering it with great chearfulneſs, they 
went into it in a body, houſekeeper and all, and fourd 
upwards of a hundred volumes, great and (mall, ex- 
tremely well bound; which were no ſooner perceived by 
the governante, than ſhe ran out with great eagerneis, 
and immediately returned with a porringer of holy wa- 
ter, and a ſprig of hyſop, ſaying—“ Here, Maſter Li- 
centiate, pray take and {prinkle the cloſet, leſt tome one 
of the many inchanters contained in theſe books ſhould 
- exerciſe his art upon us, as a puniſhment for our burn= 
ing and baniſhing them from the face of the earth.” 
The licentiate, ſmiling at the old houſekeeper's ſim- 
FS plicity, 
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plicity, deſired the barber to hand him the books ang 


by one, that he might {ee of what ſubjects they treated, = 

becauſe they might polithly find fore that did not de. ; 1 

ſerve to be purged by fire. There is not one d roo 

them,* replied the niece, © which deſerves the leaſt mer. WE - 

cy, for they are all tull of miſchiet and deceit. You had bo.” 

better, therefore, throw them out of the window inte? "hf 

the court-yard, and there ſet fire to them in a heap: «i ul 

1. let them be carried into the back yard, where the hon. e, 

1 fire may be made, and the imeke will offend nobody, 3 

1 he houſckecper aſfcuted to this propoſal, fo eager were eas 

x they both to derroy thoſe innocents; but the curate — 

1 would by no means encourage ſuch barbarity, without 0 

reading firſt, it poſſible, the title-pages. an 

N The firit that Maſter Nicolas delivered into his hand, ! 

Wi were the tour volumes of Amadis de Gaul. Tue rat 

| is, ſaid the good man, * ſomething myiterious in to O1 

i | | circumitance; for, as I have heard, that was tic fut wat 

|| book of chivalry printed in Spain, from which all th, IF 

11 reſt have derived their origin and plan; and theretore, u we 

| |} 5 my opinion, we ought to condemn him to the tive with W th 
N out heſitation, as the law-giver of ſuch a pernicious 

1 ſedt. —“ By no means,” cried the barber; for I hae Ir 

\\F . « 89 i i 3 Z I'LL, C 1 

| 1. alſo heard, that this is the beſt book of the Kind that wif 

i | was ever compoſed; and therefore ought to be pardoned, pr 

{| as an original and model in it's way,'—* Right,” laid * 

| the curate; and for that reaſon he ſhall be tpared for 8 

the preſent. Let us fee that author who ſtands next H 

to tum, *—* This,“ tays the barber, „contains the at- = 

chievements ot Elpl-ndian, the lawful fon of Amadis na 


de Gaul.'— Truly, then, aid the curate, © the viitucs I; 
of the father ſhall not avail the fon. Here, Mrs. Houic- 4 
keeper, open that window, and tols him into the yard, 
where he ſhall ſerve as a foundation for the bonfire we 4 
intend to make. . 

This taik the houſekeeper performed with infinite ſa- 


. * . * ® 2 w 
tistaction; and the worthy Eiplandian took his flight 1 
juto the yard, to wait in patience for the fire with which a 


he was threatened. Proceed, cried the curate. This 10 
that 
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that comes next, ſuid the barber, © is Amadis of 
Greece; and I believe all the authors on this ſhelf are 
ef the ſame family. — To the yard, then, with all of 
them, replied the curate; for rather than not burn 
queen Pintiquinieſtra, and the ſhepherd Darinel with 
his eclogues, together with the unintelligible and be- 
deviled diſccurtes of his author; I would even conſume 
the father who begat me, ſhould he appear in the figure 
of a knight-errant.'*—* I am of your opinion,” faid the 
{ barber. * And I,” cricd the niece. „Since that is the 
caſe, ſaid the houſekeeper, © to the yard with them 
immediately.“ Accordingly, they delivered a number 
into her hands; and the, out of tenderneſs for the ſtair- 
| caſe, ſent them all ont of the window. 
Who may that tun-like author be?* ſaid the cu- 
rate. This here, anſwered the barber, is Don 
Olivante de Laura. — The very ſame,” replied the cu- 
rate, who compoied the Garden of Flowers; and truly 
it is hard to determine, which of his two. books is the 
meſt true, or rather which of them is leaft falſe: all 
that I know is, that he ſhall go to the pile for his arro- 
gance and folly.'—* He that follows,” ſays the barber, 
© is Floriimarte of Hircania.'—* What, Signior Flo- 
riſm arte? replied the curate: © in faith, then, he muſt 
prepare for his fate; notwithſtanding his ſurprizing 
birth, and mighty adventures, and the unparalleled 
ſtiffneſs and ſterility of his ſtile. Down with him, Mrs. 
Houſekeeper ! and take this other along with you alſo.” 
— With all my heart, dear Sir!” replied the gover- 
nante; who executed his commands with vaſt alacrity. 
© He that comes next,” ſaid the barber, is the 
knight Platir.'—* That is an cid book, ſaid the 
"WF clergyman; © but as I can find nothing in him that de- 
ſerves the leaſt regard, he muſt een keep the reſt com- 
© pany.* He was accordingly doomed to the flames, 
without farther queſtion, The next book they opened 
was intituled, The Knight of the Croſs 3 which the 
| curate having read, © The ignorance of this author,” 
aid he, © might be pardoned, on account of his holy 
| F 3 title; 
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40 DON QUIXOTE, 

« title; but according to the proverb, “ The deri 
ce {knlks behind the croſs ;** and therefore let him de- 
ſcend into the fire.“ Maſter Nicolas taking up another 
book, found it was the Mirror of Chivalry. Oh, ho! 
cried the curate, * I have the honour to know his wor. 
ſhip. Away with Signior Rinaldo de Nlont-alba, 
with his friends and companions, who were greater 
thieves than Cacus, not forgetting the Twelve Pecs, 
together with Turpin, their candid hikorian. 'T hough, 
truly, in my opinion, their puniſhment ought not to ex. 
cced perpetual baniſhment, becaute they contain ſome 
part of the invention of the renowned Matteo Boyardy, 
on which was weaved the ingenious web of the Chris 
tian poet Ludovico Arioſto; to whom, ſhould 1 find 
him Bere ſpeaking in any other language than his own, 
I would pay no regaid ; but, if he talks in his ow 
idiom, I will place him on my head, in token of re. 
ſpect.— I have got him at home,” ſaid the barber, 
cin Italian, but I don't underſtand that language. — 
Nor is it neceſſary you ſhould,” replied the curate: 
© and here let us pray Heaven to forgive the captan, 
who has impoveriſhled him ſo much, by tranſlating him 
into Spaniſh, and making him a Caſtilian. And, in 
deed, the fame thing will happen to all thoſe who pre- 
tend to tranſlate books of poetry into a foreign lan- 
guage ; for, in ſpite of all their care and ability, they 
will find it ' npolible to give the tranilation the {ame 
energy which is found in the original. In ſhort, ! 
ſentence this book, and all thoſe which we ſhall find 
treating of French matters, to be thrown and depoiitel 
in a dry well, until we can determine at more leiſure 
what fate they muſt undergo, except Bernardo del Car pio, 
and another called Ronceivalles, which, if they fall into 
my hands, ſhall pats into thoſe of the houtekeeper, and 
thence into the fire, without any mitigation.” 

This was approved of as an equitable decifion, and 
accordingly confirmed by the barber, who knew the 
curate to be ſuch a good Chriſtian, and ſo much a friend 
to truth, that he would not be guilty of an equivoct- 

| tion 


+ AGF 2 


2 


* * 


ky — 7 


— 


M's . * 1 


— . . rene 


R, , . od. fwd ac: a mn — — 


5 


5 
* 

þ 
f 
| 
* 


eine Pen IRA” 


4 
r 


* 1 2 
Saab 


9 ad” igs? * 


NON QUIXOTE. 41 
tion for the whole univerſe. The next volume he open- 
ed was Palmerin D*Olivaz and hard by him ſtood ano- 
ther, called Palmerin of England; which was no ſoon- 
er perceived by the licentiate, than he cried, Let that 
Oliva be hewn in pieces, and burned, ſo as not ſo much 
as a cinder of him ſhall remain; but let the Englith 
Palmerin be defended, and prelerved as an ineſtimable 
jewel, and ſuch another caſket be made for him as that 
which Alexander tound among the ſpoils of Darius, and 
deftined as a caſe for the works of Homer. That book, 
neighbour, is venerable for two reaſons ; firſt, becauſe it 
is in itſelf excellent; and, ſecondly, becauie it is ſaid to 
have been compoled by an ingenious king of Portugal. 
All the adventures of the calile of Miraguarda are in- 
comparable, and contrived with infinite art; the lan- 
guage perſpicuous and elegant, and the characters ſup- 
ported with great propriety of ſentiment and decorum. 
J propoſe, Mr. Nicolas, taving your better judgment, 
to exempt this book and Amadis de Gaul from the 
flames, and let all the reſt perith w ihout tarther en- 
quiry.” 

Pardon me, neighbour,* replied the barber; © I 
have here got in my hand the renowned Don Ecllianis.— 
« Even he,“ aniwered the prieſt, with the ſecond, 
third, and fourth parts, ſtands very much in nced of a 
little rhubarb to purge his exceſſive choler, and ought 
to be pruncd of that whole Caſtle of Fame, and other 
more important impertinencies. For which reaſon, let 
the ſentence be changed into tranſportation! and, ac- 
cording as he reforms, he ſhall be treated with lenity 
and juſtice, In the mean time, friend Nicclas, keep 
him ſafe in your houſe, out of the reach of every read- 
er. — With all my ſoul!” aniwered the barber ; and 
without giving themſelves the trouble of reading any 
more titles, they ordered the houlekeeper to diſmiſs all 
the large books into the yard. 

This direction was not given to a perſon who was ei- 
ther doating or deaf, but to one who was much more 

| inclined 
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inclined to perform that office than to compoſe ti 
largeſt and fineſt web that ever was ſeen. Taking ay, 
theretore, ſeven or eight at a time, ſhe heaved them Ont 
of the window with. incredible diſpatch. While ſhe 
was thus endeavouring to lift a good many together, 
one of them chanced to fall at the feet of the barbs, 
who being ſeized with an inclination of knowing de 
contents, found, upon examination, that it was cull. 
the Hiſtory of tae famous Knight Tirante the White, 
Heaven be praiicd !* cried the curate, aloud, „thut 
we have diſcovered Pirante the White in this place; 
pray give it me, neighbour; for in this book I reckon 
J have found a treaſure of ſatiefaRtion, and a rich mins 
of amutement. Here is the famous God-a-mercy* 
of Mont-alban, and his brother Thomas of Mont-al. 
ban, and the knight Fonſeca; as alſo an account ot the 
battle fought between Alano and the valiant merges 
together w ith the Witticiſms of the Young Lady, Jo 
of my Lite, with the amorous ſtratagems ot the Widow 
Quiet, and her highnels the Empreſs who Was dna. 
meured of her Squire Hippolito. I do aſſure you, 
upon my word, Mr. Nicolas, that, in point of ltife, 
this is the beſt book that ever was written. Here the 
knights eat, ſleep, and die, in their beds, after having 
made their wills, with many circumſtances that are 
wanting in other books of the ſame kind. Notwith- 
ſtanding, the author who compoled it certainly de. 
ſerved to be lent to the gallies * life, for having ſpent 
his time in writing ſo — nonſenſe. Take and read 
him at home, and you ſhall find what J fay is truc.— 
© Very like,” replied the barber: What ſhall we do 
with thefe imall books that remain?“ 

© Theſe,” ſaid the curate, cannot be books of chi- 
valry, but muſt be poems.“ Accordingly, opening 
one, he found it was the Diana of George de Monte- 
major, and taking it for granted that all the reſt were 
of the ſame kind, ſaid, © Thele books do not deſerve to 

be 

In the original, Quirielyſon, from the two Greek 

words xupie ZAtygoy, ſignify ing, Lord have mercy, 


1 
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* burnt with the reſt; for they neither are nor ever 
will be guilty of ſo much miſchief, as thoſe of chivalry 
have done; being books of entertainment, and no ways 
prejudicial to religion. —“ Pray, Sir,” ſaid the niece, 
be ſo good as to order theſe to be burnt with the reſt ; 
for my uncle will no ſooner be cured of his knight-er- 


rantry, than by reading theſe, he will turn ſhepherd, 


and wander about the zroves and meadows piping and 


ſinging. Nay, what is worle, perhaps turn poet, which - 
they lay is an iniccHious and incurable diftemper,*— 
The young woman 1s in the right,” {aid the curate; 
and therefore it won't be amiſs to remove this temp- 


tation and ſtumbling block out of our friend's way. 
Since we have therefore begun with the Diana of 


Monte-major, I am of opinion that we ſhould not burn 
him, but only expunge what relates to the ſage Felicia, 


and the inchaz.ted water, together with all the larger 
poems, and leave to him a God's-name, all the proſe, 
and the honour of being the ringleader of the writers of 
that claſs,” 


© This that follows,” ſaid the Harber, © is called 


Diana the Second of Salmantino; and this other, that 


bears the ſame name, is written by Gil Polo.'— Let 
Salmantino,” repiicd the curate, „ increaie the number 


fof thoſe that are already condemned to the yard; but 


let Gil Polo be preſerved as carefully as if it was the 


production of Apollo himſelf. Proceed, friend Nicolas, 
and let us diſpatch, for it grows late. —“ This here 
book,“ ſaid the barber, opening the next, © is called 

the ten books of the Fortune of Love, the production 


ot Antonio Lotraſco, a Sardinian poet. — By my holy 


orders, cried the curate, * fince Phœbus was Apollo, 


the Muſes the daughters of Jove, and bards delighted 
in poetry, there never was ſuch a pleaſant and comical 


performance compoſed as this, which is the beſt and 


molt original of the kind which ever ſaw the light; and 


he who has not read it may aſſure himſelt, that he has 
never read any thing of taſte; reach it me, neighbour z 
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44 DON QUIYOTE. 
it gives rae more pleaſure to have found this, than it! 
had received a ealfock « of Florence ſilk.“ 

Accordingly, he laid it carefully by with inge 
pleaſure, and the barber proceeded in his taſk, ſayins, 
© Thoſe that come next are the ſhepherd of Ihe ind tie 
Nympus of Henares, and the Undeceptions of Jeal 3 ' 

— Then there is no more to do,“ ſaid the prieſt, c but 


to deliver them over to the fecular arm ot tlic one 


keeper; and do not aik me why, elſe we ſhall never 
have done.'—* Here comes the Shepherd of Filida.— 
© He 1s no ſhepherd,” cried the curate, „but a very 
elegant courtier, and therefore preſerve him as a prect. 
ous jewel.” Then the barber laid hold of a very la rde 
volume, which was entitled, The Treaſure of Poe: 1. 
© Tt there was not fo much of him, he would be mor 
elteemed,* ſaid the licentiate : © that book ou ht to be 
weeded, and cleared of certain meanneſſes, which | hare 
crept into the midſt of its excellencies: take care of !t, 
for the author is my friend, and deſerves regard fer 
ſome other more heroick and elevated works, which ke 
has compoſed. — And this,“ continued the barb, 
© 1s a Collection of Songs, by Lopez Maldonado.— 
© That author is my very good friend alſo,“ replicd t:: 
curate; and his own verics out of his own mouth a: 
the admiration of every body; for he chants them wit\ 
ſo ſweet a voice, that the hearers are inchanted. His 
eclogues are indeed a little diffuſe, but there cannot he 
too much of a good thing. Let them be prelecve 
among the elect: "but, pray y what book is that next to 
* When the barber told him it was the Galatca df 
Miguel de Cervantes; * That fame Cervantes,“ ſaid he 
© has been an intimate friend of mine theſe many years, 
and is to my certain knowledge more converſant with 
misfortunes than poetry. There is a good vein of in- 
vention in his Hook, which propoſes ſomething, though 
it concludes tin We mutt wait for the fecond 
part, which he promiſes, and then perhaps his amen. 
ment may deſerve a full pardon, which is now denied; 
uniul 
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until that happens, let him be cloie confined in your 
, cloſet." 


With all my heart,” replied the barber; „but here 


come three more together, the Araucana of Don Alonzo 
de Ercilla, the Aultriada of Juan Ruſo Jurado de Cor- 


dova, and the Nlonſerrato of Chriſtoval de Virues, a 


Valentian poet.'—* "Theſe three books,” ſaid the curate, 
are the beſt epick poems in the Caſtilian language, 
and may be compared with the mott renowned per- 
' formances of Italy. Let them be kept as the ineftima- 


ble pledges cf Spaniſh poetry.“ The curate grew tired 
of examining mere books, and weuld have condemned 
all the reſt, contents unknown, if the barber had not 
already opened another, which was called the Tears of 
Angelica. I ſheuld have ſhed tears for my rathneſs,” 
{aid the curate, hearing the name, if I had ordered 
that bock to be burned : for it's author was one of the 
moſt celebrated pots not only of Spain, but of the whole 
world; and, in particular, extremely ſucceſsful in tran- 
dating ſome of the Metamorphoſes of Ovid.“ 
CHAPTER VII. 


The ſecond Sally of cur avorthy Knight Don Quixote De 
La Mancha. 


AJ HILE they were buſied in this manner, Don 

Quixote began to cry alond, This way, this 
way, ye yaliant knights! now 1s the time to ſhew the 
ſtrength of your invincible arms, that the courtiers may 
not carry cif the hencur ef the tournament.“ The ſcru- 
tiny of the books that remained was deterted by the cu- 
rate and barber, who haſtened to the author of this noity 
exclamation ; and it is believed that all were committed 
to the flames, unſeen, unheard, not even excepting the 
Carolea, and Lyon of Spain, together with the exploits 
of the emperor, compoled by Don Louis P*Avila; 
which were, doubtleſs, among thoſe committed to the 
fire; though, perhaps, had the curate icen them, they 
would net have undergone 10 ſevere a ſentence. 

When 
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46 DON QUIXOTE. 

When they arrived in Don Quixote's chamber, they 
found him on the floor, proceeding with his rhapſoch, 
and fencing with the walls, as broad awake as if he hi 
never felt the influence of ſleep. Laying hold on him, 
by force they re-conveyed him to his bed; where, atte 
having reſted a little, he returned to his ravings, an 
addreſled himſelf to the curate in theſe words: © Ce. 
tainly, my Lord Archbiſhop "Turpin, we, who ar; 
called the Twelve Peers of France, will be greatly di. 
graced, if we allow the court-knights to win the vic. 
tory in this tournament, after we, the adventure, 


have gained the prize in the three preceding days. — 


Give yourſelf no trouble about that conſideration, m. 
worthy friend,” ſaid the curate; * tor Providence mg 
turn the ſcale, and what is loſt to-day may be retrieve 
to-morrow. In the mean time, have a reverend care ct 
your health, for you ſeem to be cexcenively fatigucd, if 
not wounded grievoully.*—* I am not wounded,” 10 
plic.} the knight: © but that I ain baitered and brug, 
there is no manner of doubt; for the baſtard Don Or. 
lando has mauled me to mummy with the trunk of an 
oak, and all out of mere envy, becauſe he {aw that | 
alone withſtood "iis valour, But may I no longer de. 
ſerve the name of Reynaldòs de Mont-alban, it, When! 
riſe from this bed, I do not repay him in his own co;n, 
in ſpite of all his inchantments! Memwhile, bring me 
ſome food, which is what 1 chiefly want at prefent, and 
let me alone to take vengeance tor the injury 1 have re. 
ceived.“ . 

In compliance with his deſire they brought him ſome- 
thing to eat, and left him again to bis repoſe, not with: 
out admiration of his madnels and extravagance. II 
very night the houiekeeper ſet fire to, and contumed, 
not oniy all inc books that were in the yard, but af 
every one ſhe could find in the houſe; and no doubt many 
were burned, witch deterred to hsve been kept as per. 
petual archives. Eut this their deitiny, and the larine!s 
of the inquiſitors, would not allow; fo that in then 
was fulhlled the old proverb, t may ſometines f. 
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4 for a ſinner. Another remedy which the curate and 
er. / * 


parber preſcribed for the diſtemper of their friend, was 
o alter and block up the cloſet where his books had 
een kept; that upon his getting up, he ſhould not find 
we and the cauſe being taken away, the effect might 


Eteale;z and that, upon his inquiry, they ſhould tell him 


an inchanter had carried them off, cloſet and all: this 
gelolution was executed with all imaginable diſpatch, 


Quring the two days that Don Quixote kept his bed. 


The firſt thing he did when he got up, was to go and 
viſit his books, and not finding the apartment where he 


had left it, he went from one corner of the houſe to the 
other in queſt of his ſtudy. Coming to the place where 


the door ſtood, he endeavoured, but in vain, to get in, 


and caſt his eyes all around without uttering one {yHa- 


le; but after he had ſpent ſome time in this ſort of ex- 


amination, he inquired of his houſekeeper whereabouts 


he might find his book-cloſet. She being well inſtru d- 
ed, readily anſwered, “ What cloſet, or what nothing 
is your worſhip in ſearch of? There are neither books 


nor cloſet in this houſe ; tor the devil himſelf has run 


away with both. —“ It was not the devil,“ cricd the 
niece, © but an inchanter that conveyed himſelf hither in 
a cloud, one night alter your worſhip's departure, and 


alighting from a dragon on which he was mounted, en- 


tered the cloſer, where I know not what he did, but 
having ſtaid a very little wh:le, he came flying through 
the roof, Icaving the whole houle full of fmoke. And 
when we went to ſec what he had done, we could neither 
ind books nor cloſet ; only the houlckeeper and I can 


very well remember, that when the old wicked conjuror 
went away, he cried in a loud voice, that for the ha- 


tred he bore to the maſter of thoſe books and cloſet, he 
had done that miſchief, which would afterwards ap- 


pear: he ſaid alfo, that his name was the ſage Muna— 


ton.'—" You mean Freſton,” ſaid Don Quixote. I do 


M7 


«+ 


not Know, anſwered the houlekeeper, Whether it was 


Freſton or Friton; but this T am certain of, that his 
name ended in ton. The caſe then is plain, ' ſaid the 
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48 DON QUIXOTE, 
knight; © that ſame ſage inchanter is one of my great 
enemies; who bears me a grudge, becauſe he kngy, 
by the myſtery of his art, that the time will come wh. 
I ſhall fight and vanquiſh in ſingle battle a certag 
knight, whom he favours, in ſpite of all he can d 
prevent my ſucceſs; and for this reaſon, he endeavour; 
to give me every mortification in his power; but let n- 
tell him he won't find it an eaſy matter to contradid a 
evade what heaven has decreed.—“ Who ever doubteg 
that ?* ſaid the niece ; „but what buſmels have you, 
dear uncle, with theſe quarrels? Would it not be bo. 
ter to live in peace at home, than to ſtray up and down 
the world in ſearch of ſuperfine bread, without conf. 
dering that many a one goes cut for wool, and come 
home quite ſhorn.— My dear niece,” replied Do 
Quixote, * you are altogether out of your reckoning, 
Before I be thorn, I will pull and pluck off the beari; 
of all thoſe who pretend to touch a ſingle hair of ny 
muſtacho. | 
The two women did not chuſe to make any farthy 
anſwer, becaule they perceived that his choler was very 
much inflamed. After this tranſaction, however, be 
ſtaid at home fifteen days in great tranquillity, without 
giving the leaſt ſign or inclination to repeat his folly; 
during which time, many infinitely diverting conver: 
ſations paſſed between him and his friends, the curate 
and the barber; wherein he obſerved, that the world 
was in want of nothing ſo much as of knights-errant, 
and that in him this honourable order was revive, 
The clergyman ſometimes contradicted him, and ſome. 
times aflented to what he ſaid, becauſe, without thi 
artful conduct, he would have had no chance of bring- 
ing him to reaſon, | 
About this time too, the knight tampered with 3 
peaſant in the neighbourhood, a very honeſt fellow, it 
a poor man may deſerve that title, but one who had 
very ſmall quantity of brains in his ſkull. In ſhort, h. 
ſaid ſo much, uſed ſo many arguments to perſuade, and 
promiled him ſuch mountains of wealth, that this pout 
ſimpleton 
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{mpleton determined to follow and ſerve him in qualit 

of ſquire. Among other things, that he might be dit- 
poſed to engage chcarfully, the knight told him that an 
adventure might one day happen, in which he ſhould 
vin ſome iſland in the twinkling of an eye, and appoint 


him governor of his conqu.it. Intoxicated with thele 
and other ſuch promiſes, Sancho Panza (to was the 
countryman called) deſerted his wife and children, and 


liked himſelf as his neighbour's ſquire. 


Thus far ſucceſstul, Don Quixote took meaſures for 
ſupplying himſelf with meney; and what by ſelling 


fone thing, mortgaging another, and making a great 


many very bad bargains, he raiſed a tolerable ſum. At 
the fame time accommodating himſelf with a target, 
which be borrowed of a triend, and patching up the 
remains of his vizor as well as he could, he advertiled 
his ſquire Sancho of the day and hour in which he re- 
ſolved to ſet out, that he might provide himlelt with 
thoſe things which he thought molt neceſſary for the oc- 


caſion; above all things, charging him to purchate a 


wallet, Sancho promi:cd to obey bis orders; and 
moreover ſaid he was refolved to carry along with him 
an excellent aſs which he had, as he was not deſigned 
by nature to travel far on foot. 

With regard to the aſs, Don Quixote demurred a lit- 


tle, endeavouring to recollect ſome knight-crrant who 


had entertained a {quire mounted on an aſs; but as no 
ſuch inſtance occurred to his memory, he was neverthe- 
leis determined to allow it on this occaſion, on a ſup- 
poſition that he ſhould be able to accommodate him 


with a more honourable carriage, by dilmounting the 


firſt diicourteous knight he ſhould meet with. He alſo 

laid in a ſtore of linen, and every thing elſe in his 

power, conformable to the advice of the innkeeper. 
Every thing being thus ſettled and fulfilled, Panza, 


S 


without taking leave of his children and wife, and Don 


Quixote, without bidding ad:cu to his niece and houſe- 

Keeper, ſallied forth from the village cne night, unper- 

ceived by any living ſoul, and travelled ſo hard, that 
| G 2 betore 
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before dawn they found themſelves ſecure from all ſcarch 
if any ſuch had been made: Sancho Panza journeying 
upon his aſs like a venerable patriarch, with his wall 
and leathern bottle, longing extremely to fee him{c!? 
lettled in the government ot that ifland which was pry, 
miſed to him by his maſter. 

The knight happened to take the ſame route and f. 
low the ſame road in which he travelled at his firſt Cl; 
through the field of Montiel, over which he now pati 
with much leſs pains than formerly, becauſe it was nor 
early in the morning, the rays of the fun were mo: 
oblique, conſequently he was leis diſturbed by the hen, 
It was hereabouts that Sancho firſt opened his mout), 
ſaying to his maſter, © Sir knight-errant, I hope yon 
worſhip will not forget that ſame iſland which you hay 
promiſed me, and which I warrant my ſelf able to go. 
vern, let it be as great as it will.“ To this remon. 
ſtrance Don Quixote replied, © You muit Know, iricn 
Sancho Panza, that it was an eſtabliſhed cuſtom among 
the ancient knichts-errant, to inveſt their ſquires with 
the government of ſuch iſlands and kingdoms as they 
had laid under their ſubjection; and I am firmly re. 
ſolved, that ſuch a grateful practice ſhall never fail h 
me, who, on the contrary, mean to improve it by nm 
generoſity; tor they ſometimes, nay generally, waitc! 
until their {quires turned grey-haired, and then, ate 
they were worn out with ſervice, and had endured nan 
ditmal days and doletul nights, beſtowed upon them ti 
title of count or marquis, at leaſt of ſome valley or pro. 
vince, more or leſs ; but it Heaven ſpares thy Life an 
mine, before ſx days be at an end, I may chance t 
acquire ſuch a kingdom as ſhall have others depending 
upon it, as if exprelsly deſigned for thee to be crown 
ſovercign in one of them. And thou oughtelt not to bt 
turprized, that ſuch incidents and accidents happen to 
knights-errant, by means never before known or col 
ceived, as will enable me even to exceed my promile.— 
© In that caſe,” replied Sancho Panza, it I fhoud 
cver become a King, by any of thoſe miracles whic! 

your 
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our worſhip mentions, my duck Juana Gutierez would 


| alſo be a queen, and each of my daughters an infanta,” 
| o Certainly* ſaid the knight; © who doubts that ?'— 
{ « That do I,* ſaid the ſquire; * for certain I am, that 


though it were to rain Kingdoms upon the earth, not 
one of them would {it ſeemly on the head of Mary Gu- 
tierez* : your worſhip muſt know, the is not worth a 
farthing for a queen; ſhe might do indeed for a count- 
eſs, with the bleſſing of God, and good afliltance.”— 


Recommend the matter to Providence,“ replied Don 


Quixote, which will beſtow upon thee what will be 
beſt adapted to thy capacity; but let not thy ſoul be fo 
far debaſed, as to content itſelf with any thing lets than 
a vice-royalty.— That I will not,” anſwered Sancho, 
* eſpecially as I have a powerful maſter in your wor- 
ſlip, who will load me with as much preterment as I 
can conveniently bear.” 


CHAPTER VIII. 


| Of the happy Succeſs of the waliant Don Quixote, and 


the dreadful and inconceivable Adventure of the Wind- 
mills, awuth ether Incidents werthy to be recorded by 
the moſt able Hiſtorian. 


T* the midſt of this their converſation, they diſco- 

vered thirty or forty windmills all together on the 
plain, which the knight no ſooner perceived, than he 
ſaid to his ſquire, Chance has conducted our atfairs 


eren better than we could either wiſh or hope for: look 


there, friend Sancho, and behold thirty or forty out- 
rageous giants, with whom I intend to engage in battle, 
and put every ſoul of them to death, ſo that we may 


begin to enrich ourſclves with their ſpoils; for it is a 


meritorious wartare, and ſerviceable both to God and 
man, to extirpate ſuch a wicked race from the face of 
the carth.— What giants do you mean ?* ſaid Sancho 
Panza in amaze. © 'Thole you ſee yonder, replied his 


{ maſter, © with vaſt extended arms; ſome of which are 


two 
* How comes Juana to be ſo ſuddenly metamorphoſed 
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two leagues long,'—* I would your worſhip would tabs 
notice, replied Sancho, that thoſe you tee yonder ar; 
no giants, but wind-mills ; and what feem arms to you, 
are ſails, which being turned with the wind, make th; 
mill- ſtone work. —“ It teems very plain,” {aid the 
knight, © that you are but a novice in adventures: the 
I athrm to be giants; and it thou art atrai, get out i WF 
the reach of danger, and put up thy praycrs tor me, 
while I join with them in fierce and unequal combat, 
So ſaying, he put ſpurs to his ſteed Rozinante, withou! 
paying the leait regard to the cries of his {quire Sancl, 
who aſſured him, that thoſe he was going to attack 
were no giants, but innocent wind-mills but he was 
ſo much poſſeſſed with the opinion that they were gi. 
ants, that he neither heard the advice of his tquire $an. 
cho, nor would uſe the intelligence of his own eve, 
though he was very near them; on the contrary, whey 
he approached them, he called aloud, . Fly not, ye hi: 
and cowardly milcreants, for he is but a ſingle knit 
who now attacks you.“ At that inſtant a breeze of wil 
ſpringing up, the great ſails began to turn; which he 
ing perceived by Don Quixote, Tho' you wield,” f 
he, more arms than ever belonged to the giant Þri- 
areus, I will make you pay for your inſolence. © 
ſaying, and heartily recommending himſelf to his Lad) 
Dulcinea, whom he implored to ſuccour him in ths 
emergency, bracing on his target, and ſetting his lan: 
in the reſt, he put his Rozinante to full ſpeed, and a“ 
ſaulting the neareſt wind-mill, thruſt it into one of tl: 
fails, which was drove about by the wind with fo much 
fury, that the lance was ſhivered to pieces, and both 
knight and ſteed whirled aloft, and overthrown in vet) 
bad plight upon the plain. 

Sancho Panza rode as faſt as the aſs could carry him 
to his aſſiſtance; and when he came up, found him 
unable to ſtir, by reaſon of the bruiſes which he aud 
Rozinante had received. Lord have mercy upon us! 
ſaid the ſquire, did not I tell your worſhip to cont: 
der well what you were about? Did not I aſſure you, 
they 
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: they were no other than wind-mills ? Indeed, nobody 
could miſtake them for any thing elſe, but one who 
has wind-mills in his own head '“ Pr'ythee, hold 
thy peace, friend Sancho," replied Don Quixote; © the 
affairs of war are more than any thing ſubje& to 
change. How much more ſo, as I believe, nay, am 
certain, that the ſage Freſton, who ſtole my cloſet and 
books, has converted thoſe giants into mills, in order 
to rob me of the honour of their overthrow ; ſuch is the 
# enmity he bears me; but in the end, all his treacherous 
arts will but little avail againſt the vigour of my 
E ſword. '—* God's will be done !* replied Sancho Panza, 
E who helped him to riſe and mount Rozinante, that was 
almoſt disjointed. 

While they converſed together upon what had hap- 
pened, they followed the road that leads to the paſs of 
| Lapice; for in that, which was a great thoroughfare, 
as Don Quixote obſerved, it was impoſſtble but they 
© muſt meet with many and divers adventures. As he 
jogged along, a good deal concerned for the loſs of his 
E lance, he ſaid to his ſquire, © I remember to have read 
of ga Spaniſh knight, called Diego Perez de Vargos, 
who, having broke his ſword in battle, tore off a migh- 
ty branch or bough from an oak, with which he per- 
formed ſuch wonders, and felled ſo many Moors, that 
| he retained the name of Machuca, or the Feller, and 
all his deſcendants from that day forward have gone by 
the name of Vargos and Machuca. This circumſtance 
E I mention to thee, becauie, from the firſt aſh or oak 
that I meet with, I am retolved to rend as large and 
ſtout a bongh as that, with which I expect, and intend 
to perform ſuch exploits, as thou ſhalt think thyſelf ex- 
tremſely happy in being thought worthy to ſee, and 
give teſtimony to feats otherwiſe incredible,'— By 
| God's help,” ſays Sancho, I believe that every thing 
will happen as your worſhip ſays: but pray, Sir, fit a 
little more upright ;z for you ſeem to lean ſtrangely to 
one fide, which muſt proceed from the bruiſes you re- 
ctived in your fall.”—* Thou art in the right, anſwer- 
; ed 


ä 
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ed Don Quixote; © and if I do not complain of t 
Pai::, it is becauie Knights-errant are not permitted 9 
complain of any wound they receive, even though they 
bowels ſhould come out of their bodies. —“ If that hy 
the caſe, I have nothing to reply, ſaid Sancho; « hy 
God knows, I thuuid be glad your worſhip would com. 
plain when any thing gives you pain: this I knoy, 
that, tor my own part, the ſmalleſt prick in the world 
would make me complain, if that law of not complain 
ing does not 1each to the 1quires as well as the knight, 
Don Quixote could not help tmiling at the fimplicuy q 
his {quire, to whom he gave permitlion to complain 23 
much and as often as he pleaſed, whether he had cauk 
or no; tor, as yet, he had read nothing to the contrary 
in the hiſtory of knight-errantry. | 

1 ben Sancho obterving that it was dinner-time, hi: 
maſter told him, that tor the preſent he had no occaſion 
for od; but that he, his !quire, might go to victualz 
when he pleaſed. With this permiſſion, Sancho ad. 
juitey himſelt as wei: as he could upon his aſs, and 
taking out the provihon with which he had ſtufled his 
Wallet, he dropped behind his maſter a good way, and 
kept his jaws agoing as he jogged along, lifting the 
bottle to his head, from time to time, with ſo much 
ſatistaCtio. , that the moſt pampered vintner of Malaga 1 
might have envicd his ſituation. £ 

While he travelled in this manner, repeating he! 
agreeable draughts, he never thought of the promise | 
which his maſter had made to him, nor conſidered it as 
a toil, but rather as a averſion, to go in quelt of ad. | 
ventures, how dangerous. ſocver they miglit be: in fine, 
that night they paſſed under a tutt of trees, from one 
of which Don Quiz ote tcre a withered branch to ſerve 


inſtead of a lance ; and fitted to it the iron head he had 
taken from that which was brol.en : all night long the 
knight cloſed not an eye, but muſed upon his Lady 
Dulcinea, in order to accommodate himſelf to what he 
had read of thole errants who had patled many ſleeplels 


nights 
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55 
nights in woods and deſarts, entertaining themſelves 
F with the remembrance of their miſtreſſes. | 


This was not the caſe with Sancho Panza, whoſe 


belly being well repleniſhed, and that not with plan- 
tane water, made but one nap of the whole night, and 
© even then would not have waked, unleſs his maſter had 
called to him, notwithſtanding the ſun beams, that 


played upon his face, and the ſinging of the birds, 


which in great numbers, and joyous melody, ſaluted 
© the approach of the new day. The firſt thing he did, 


when he got up, was to viſit his bottle, which finding 


E conſiderably more lank than it was the night before, he 
| was grievoully afflifted, becauſe in the road that they 


purſued, he had no hopes of being able in a little time 


to ſupply it's dete&t, Don _— refuſing to break- 


| faſt, becauſe, as we have alrcady ſaid, he regaled him- 


ſelf with the ſavoury remembrance of his miſtreſs, they 
purſued their journey towards the paſs; which, after 
three days travelling, they diſcovered. * Here, cried 
Don Quixote, © here, brother Sancho Panza, we ſhall 
be able to dip our hands up to our elbows in what is 


called adventure; but take notice, although thou ſeeſt 


me beſet with the moſt extreme danger, thou mutt by 
no means even ſo much as lay thy hand upon thy ſword, 
with deſign to defend me, unleſs I am aſſaulted by vul- 
gar and low-born antagoniſts; in which caſe thou 
mayeſt come to my aſſiſtance; but if they are knights, 
thou art by no means permitted or licenſed, by the 
laws of chivalry, to give me the leaſt ſuccour, until 
thou thylelt haſt received the honour of knighthood®.*— 


* Here Don Quixote ſeems to have been too ſcrupulous : 
for though no ſquire was permitted to engage with a knight 
on horſeback, yet they were allowed, and even enjoined, 
to aſſiſt their maſters when they were unhorſed, or in dan- 
ger, by mounting them on freſh ſteeds, ſupplying them with 
arms, and warding off the blows that were aimed at them, 


+ Davy Gam, at the battle of Agincourt, loſt his life in de- 
| fending Henry V. of England; and Saint Severin met with 


the ſame fate in warding off the blows that were aimed at 
Francis I. of France, in the battle of Pavia. 
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© As for that matter,” replied Sancho, © your worſhig 
ſhall be obeyed to a tittle; for I am a very peaceah}, 


man, and not at all fond of meddling with ricts an [pal 
quarrels. True, indeed, in the defence of my cy * 
perior, I ſhall not pay much regard to the taid laws, i 
teeing every one that is aggrieved is permitted to defeng Wi 18 
himſelf by all the laws ot God and man. —“ I ſay n. e 
. 1 3 a 8 „ E DUN 
thing to the contrary,” rephed Don Quixote; but in ar 
the affair ef aſſiſting me againſt knights, thou mult kee 18 
thy natural mipetuolity under the rein. — That will 1, 18 
2niwered Sancho, * and Keep your honour's command ay but 
ſtriftiy as I keep the Lord's day. * 
Waile they were engaged in. this converiation, there Ne 
appeared betore them two Benedictine monks mounted tha 
upon dromedaries, for their mules were not much eh, Note 
with their travelling ſpectacles and umbrelias : after We 
them came a coach, accompanied by tour or five peo- % 
ple on horichack, and two. mule-drivers on tout. In * 
this carriage, it was atterwards known, a Biſcayan lady * 
was travelling to Seville to her huſband, who was bound * 
to the Indies with a rich cargo. | 8 
Don Quixote no ſooner perceived the friars (who, _ 
though they travelled the ſame road, were not ot her he 
company) than he ſaid to his ſquire, It Iam not very th 
much miſtaken, this will be the molt famous adventure 7 


that ever was known ; tor thoſe black appariticus on the 
road muſt doubtleſs be inchanters, who are carrying of WF e. 
in that coach ſome princeſs they have ſtolen ; and there 


is a ncceſſity for my exerting my whole power in re. 3 
dreſſing her wrongs.'—“ This will be worte than the * 
windmills,* cried Sancho: for the love of God ! Sir, te 
conſider that theſe are Benedictine friars; and thoſe was 1 
are in the coach can be no other than common travel- 5 
lers. Mind what I tay, and conſider what you do, and ict Wo 
Not the devil deceive you.%—* I have told thee already; 5 
Sancho," replied Don Quixote, that with regard to t 


adventures, thou art utterly ignorant: what I tay s WE þ 
true, and in a moment thou ſhalt be convinced.” 


C 
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= So ſaying, he rode forward, and placed himſelf in the 
middle of the highway through wich the friars were to 
E pals; and when he thought them near enough to hear 
what he laid, he pronounced, in a loud voice, © Mon- 


1 WE grous and diabolical race! furrender, this inſtant, t:ofe 
bigh- born princeſſes, whom you carry captives in that 
8 coach; or prepare to receive. immediate death, as a juſt 
" ]W puniſhment for your miſdeeds. The riars immectate- 
| WW iy topped ſhort, aſtoniſi ed as much at the figure as at 
e diſcourſe of Don Quixote: to which they replied, 
q 


dir knight, we are neither diabol:cal nor monſticus, 
3 but innocent monks of the order of St. Benedict, who 
Ware going this way about dur own affairs; neither do 
ve know of any princeſſes that are carried captives in 
that coach.%!— T hci. tawing ipceches, fd Dn Quix- 
, ote, © ſhall not impoſe upon me, who know to well 
what a treacherous pack you arc.“ And without wait- 

ing for any other reply, he put {purs to Kozinante z and 
couching his lance, attacked the firit friar with iuch 
) fury and reſolution, that if he had not thrown humtelf 
from his mule, he would have come to the ground ex- 
tremely ill: handled, not without ſome delperate wound, 
nay, perhaps ſtone dead. The ſecond monk, who faw 
1 how his companion had been treated, clapped ſpurs to 
J the flanks of his truſty mule, and flew threw the field 
cen ſwifter than the wind. 

Sancho Panza ſeeing the friar on the ground, leaped 
from his aſs with great agility, and be, inning to un- 
caſe him with the utmoſt dexterity, two of their lervants 
came up, and aſked for what reaſon he ſtripped their 
" We walter. The ſquire replied, that the cloaths belonged 
to him, as the ſpoils that Don Quixcte, his lord, had 

vVon in battle: but the others, who did not underſtand 
rallery, nor knew any thing of ſpoils and battles, ſeeing 
Don Quixote at a good diſtance, talking with the lady 
in the coach, went to loggerheads with Sancho, whom 
they ſoon overthre 9; and, without leaving one hair of 
his beard, mauled him fo unmercifully, that he lay 
liretched upon the ground, without ſenſe or motion. 
Then, 
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Then, with the utmoſt diſpatch, the friar mounted, :. 
pale as a ſheet, and almoſt frightened to death; and 1; 
ſooner found himſelf on horſeback, than he galloped to. 
wards his companion, who tarried at a good diſtance, 
to ſee the iſſue of this ſtrange adventure. However, he. 
ing joined again, without waiting for the concluſi 
of it, they purſued their journey; making as mam 
croſſes as if the devil had been at their backs, : 
Don Quixote, in the mean time, as we have already 
obſerved, was engaged in converſation with the lady i 
the coach, to whom he expreſſed himſelf in this may. 
ner: ©* Beautiful lady, you may now diſpoſe of your on 
perſon according to your pleaſure ; for the pride of your 
raviſhers lies level with the ground, being overthrown 
by this my invincible arm; and that you may be at yg 
difficulty in underſtanding the name of your deliveter, 
know that I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, knight. 
errant, adventurer, and captive of the unparalleled and 
beautiful Donna Dulcinea del Toboſo: and the only ac. 
knowledgment I expect for the benefit you have received 
is, that you return to that place, and preſenting your. 
ſelf before my miſtreſs, tel! her what I have performed 
in behalf of your liberty.“ This whole addrels ct the 
knight was overheard by a Biſcayan ſquire, who accom- 
panied the coach, and who, ſeeing that he would not 
allow the carriage to paſs forward, but inſiſted upon 
their immediate returning to Toboſo, rode up to Don 
Quixote, and laying hold of his lance, ſpoke to him 
thus in bad Caſtilian, and worſe Biſcayan: * Get the 
gone, cavilier! go to the devil, I zay! vor, by the God 
that made her, i: thou wilt not let the coach alone, ch: 
will kill thee dead, as zure as che was a Biſcayan. 
The knight, underſtanding very well what he ſaid, v. 
plied with great compoſure, If thou watt a gentleman, 
as thou art not, I would chaſtiſe thy inſolence and raſh- 
neis, wretched creature.*—* I not a gentleman !'* re- 
plied the Biicayan in great choler; by God in heaven, 
thou lieit, as I am a chriſtian ! it thou wilt throw away 
thy lance, and draw thy ſword, che will toon 2zce wa 
e 


DON QUINOTP. 5 
be the better man *. Bile ayan oY land, gentleman Dy 
5 ea, gentleman by devil; and thou ett, look ve, in thy 
Wcoats if thou zayelt others xiſe.*— Thou ſhalt fee that 
Preſently, as A. oragis 5 {ak ly YEP! lied Don Quixote; who, 


* 


Throwing his lance. upon the ground, unheathing his 


Word, and bracing on his target, attacked the Bit cayan 
7 vith fall reſolution to put him to death +, 


His antagoniſt, who faw him approach, fain would 
| ave alig] ited from his mule, (wack being one of the 
Kori that ever was let out jtorkire, could not mich be 
"n pended upon z) but he ſcarce. had tune to draw his 
J. od: however, being luckily near the coach, he 


Watched out of it a cumion, which ſerved him as a 
14 ield, and then they fiew rpon each other as two mor- 


1 | enemies. The reit of the people who were preſent 
ahn we +. s hn a n 1 _ Þ © 7 
ndearcured, but in vain, to appeale them: tor the Bile 


11 

„ (ayan (wore, in his unccutn cxpretiions, that if they 
aid not leave him to fight che battle, he would certain- 
murder his miſtreis, and every holy who thould pre- 
l rend to oppole it. I lady in the coach, urprized and 
abt at vrhat ine fam, ordered the conchman to 
5 lern rea little out of the road, to a place from hence ihe 
2 iu 1 fee at a dittan 2x this rigorous engagement. In 
tie couric of which, the Bucaya beftowe't tuch a huge 
| 0 Ke upon the moulder of Don 1: 50te, that if it had 

rot bee: for the defence of his bucktier, he would have 
1 cleft down to his girdle. Tae KT 0 feeling the 
| fc ck of ſuch an u: conſcion ble blow, exchaimed aloud, 

O Dulcinea ! lady of my tou, thou roſe ef beauty, 


| | ſuccour thy knight, who, for the {atisfaction of thy ex- 


| { * The literal meaning of the Spaniſh is, Thou ſhalt 
W ſoon ſee who is to carry the cat to the water:“ or rather, 


in the corrupted Biſcayan phr. ales „The water how ſoon 

| Ich du wilt ſee, that thou ca 570 t to the cat,” 
The behaviour of Don ( ote was exact! y. conform. 
able to the rules o chivalry; - which, though they hindered 


W a knight from fighting in armour. with a Favre; did not 
prevent him from giving ſatisfaction to an inferior, at 
word and target; and every lquire Who Was agerizved hid 
2 right to demand it, 
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he could find no otlier account of Dun Quixote s exploit 


—— 


Co DON QUIXOTE, 

ceſſive goodneſs, is now involved in this dread ti g 
gency.* To pronounce thele words, to raiſe his fn 
to ſecure bimtelf with his target, and attack the 
cap an, was the work of one inſtant ; tor he was le " 
mined to rut his all upon a ſingle uke. His g 
niſt, who aw him advance, and by this time wy 
vincea of his courage by his reſolution, determina 
follow h:s example; and covering himſelf with his g 
ſhion, waited his ala ult, without being able to turn h 
minle either on on % Or the oth er; for ſhe was alrav 
0 Jadc«l, and 4 little accuſtomed to {uch pattie, thy 
ſhe would not move one ſtep out of the way. 

Don Quixote, then, as we have ſaid, advanced aan 
the cau! ious Eiſcavan, his iword litted 5 with an 
tention to clave him thr: ugh the middle: the Biſc 
waited his aitack in the tame poſi: res being thickh | 
with his cuſhion. The trigitencd by-ftanders gd 
aloe t, intent upon the jucccts of thole mis ht, v firols 
that threatened each of the combatants ; and rhe lay 
in the coach, with the reſt of ker attendants, put up 
thou:and pravers. to Heaven, and yowed an oheri | 
every image and nuute of Gevetion in Spain, pi 
Gcd' would deliver the ſquire and them irom the imm. 
nent danger in whicu they were: but the mistortune i 
that in this very critical 1; ſtant, the author of the hiſtory 
has left this batt li in iupence, exculing hi niet > 


but what has already been related. I'rue it is, tl 
this ſccend author ot my work couid not believe tin 
ſuch a curious hiltery was confgned to eblivivn ; ni 
that there could be luch a ic: cy of curious Virtick 
in La Mancha, but that tome papers relating: g tq 
this iamous Knight inould be found in their arc! Hives 
cabine:s: and therciore polickecc ol thus opinid n, e d 
not de, pair of fins aing the concluſion of this delig g 
hiftcry, which indeed he very provide cntially lighted wp 
ON in the manner which will be related in the tecond 


book: PAM 
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<1. FART I. 500K II. 

1.8 | CHATS ER l. 

. . Concluſion and C ſeg: ence of the iupendons Combat 
"HO between the - gall lant Bij ao og 2, and the 
0 &valant Knight of La Mancha. 

* IN the firſt book of this hiſtory we left the valiant Biſe 
7 F | cayan and renowned Don Qu, xote with che 11 gleam- 
A - (words brandiſhed aloft, about to dcha ve two 


ch furious ſtrokes, as muſt (if they had cus hecr) 
Ne cleft them both alunder irom top to toe, like a 
c uple of pomegrantes; and in this dub. ou: 3 4 d cri- 
Fal conjuncture, the delicious hiſtory abruptly breaks 
1 without our being infor ned by the author where 

bow that which is want! ng may be to; un. \l 
I was not a little con: erned at this dilappointment z 
Þ the pleaſure I enjoyed! in the little I had rcad, was 

@anged into diſguſt, when I refiefted on the nal pro- 

ect 1 had of finding the gleaà er part of this retithi 8 

ry, which in my opinion was laſt; and ye i vena 
@poſlivle, and contr: ary to every laudable cuſtom, that 

och an excellent knight ſhould he un, prov ided with tome 
Nee to undertake the hiſto: Y. of his unhe: aig of e ploitsz 
convenience Which none of thoſe knights er! nt, who 
Pent in queſt of adv entures, ever W anted, each ot them 

ving been accommodated with one or two necroman- 
Errs, on purpole to record not only his atchievements, 
But even his moſt hidden thoughts and amuſerncnts. 
purely, then, ſuch a com; pleat errant could not be ſo 
Inlucky as to want that, which even Platil, 3 and other 
Ich ſecond-rate warr! lors, e njoyed. 

I could not therefore prevail upon myſelt to believe 
What ach a ſpirited hitto ry was lett fo lame and unfiniſh- 
. but laid the whole blame on the malignity of ame, 
„ bich waſtes and devours all things, and. by winch, no 
1 Poubt, this was eith<r contumed or conccaled: on the 
ther hand, I conſidered, that as ſom- boos had buen 
Fouad i in his library ſo modern as the Undeceptions of 


H 2 Jealouly, 


5 
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62 DON. QUIXOTE, 
Je louſy, 2 gether with the Ny mph hs and She 
H-nares, his own hiſtory muſt alio be of a made; 
and the ci wache Kee thou gh not committed 
inz, full treth in the memory of his ne: Sa 
men. 1 his conſideration p erplexed and in{{r,; 
with the deſne of kr OW 11: g the true and genuine acc 


of the lite and wondertu | ex ploits ol our Sp anifh \ 
Don . te de La Man cha, the iun and mir. r. 
chegan chiwalry; the firſt who, in this our? 
theſe Hanz. tunes, undertook the toil and 

of errantry and arms, to rcdreſs grievan 7 ſin e 
widow, and pre tect thoſe damſels who tire 7 
whip ind Þ: turrev, from hill to hill, and A m dalet 
dale, on the fire: gth of their virginity alone: f 
times pait, unleis forme libidincus clown with 

and mcrricn, or monſtrous giant, forced her to 

tal wiſhes, a damſel might have lived fourſes:: 
without ever lying un adcr any other cover th 
heaven, and then gone to her grave as go 

as the Weh that bore her. I ſay, therefore 

theſe and many other confideraticns, our ga 
Ceres Bern inceſſant and immortal praiſe; and eue 
I myiclt may claim ſome mare, for my labcur 
ligence in finding the concluſion of this : greealle 
tory; though I am well aware, that if I had! 
favoured by ff fortune, chance, or rovidence, the 
would have been depr ved ef thatpleature and i. 
which the atientive reader ay enjoy fer an = r 
two, in peruling what follows: the manner of my bad. 
ing it I will now recount, 

While J was walking one day on the exchange cf 
Toledo, a boy coming up to a certain Mercer, C: | 
to ſell hin a bundle of old papers he had in his ind, 
Now, as I have always a itrong propentity to read vic 
thoſe ſcraps that ſometimes fly about the ſtreets, I was 
led by this my natural curioſity to turn over tome of 
the leaves: I found them wiitten in Arabic, which 
not being able to read, though I knew the charaRers, 
looked about ſorſome Portuguelc Moor who {ould 1 _ 
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DON QUIXOTE, 68 
| and it; and, inde d, though the lancu"g? had been 


both more elegant and. ancient, I might ealiiy ' have found 
an interpreter. In ſhort, I lignted upon one, to whom 
expreſſing my deſire, and putting the pamphlet t into his 


hands, he opened it in the middle, and after having read 


Ja few lines, began to laugh: when I aixed the cauſe of 


his laughter, he ſaid it was occationed by a whim.jcal 
E annotation in the margin of the book. I begged he 
would tell me what it was, and he anſwered, fti.l i ughe 
ing, What I find written in the margin, is to this 
: purpoſe : : „ this ſame Dulcinea, ſo oiten mentioned in 
the hiſtory, is ſaid to have had the beit hand at ſalting 


ork of any woman in La Mancha.“ 
Not a little ſurprized at hearing Dutcinea del Toboſo 
mentioned, I immediately conjectured that the bundle 


actually e the hiſtory of Don Qi Wxote. Poſe 
ſeſſed with this notion, I bade him, with great cager- 
neſs, read the title page, which having pcruled, 


ranſlated it extempore from Arabic to Spanuh in thete 


words : The Hiſtory of Don Quixote de La Manch ay 
written by Cid Hamet B nen; gell, an Arab.an author.“ 


No ſmall diſcretion was requ u e to diff. mble the lſatis- 
faction I felt, when my cars were ta'uted with the title 
| of theſe papers, which, fratciung trum the matter, I 
| immediately bought in the lump ior half a rial; choughy 
if the owner had been cunning enough to discover my 
| eagerneſs to potſels them, he migar have aid hs account 


2 * 


with getting twelve times the ium by tne bargain. 
I then retired with my Moor trough _ i2iftcrs of 


the cathedral, and deſned him to tranitate at tus pa» 
pers that related to Don W xote into 55 Cait uan 
tongue, without addition or dimiantion, otertag to pay 


any thing he ſhould charge for his labour: his demand 


Was limited to two quarters of ra.ins, and as many 
| buthels of wheat, for which he pe milcd to uaullate 
them with great care, conciieneis, and udelity un | 


6 


che more to iacilitate the bulinels, Wwitliout P oy ing th 


tuch a rich prize, conducted hun to my ow! 10uſfes 
3 Where, 


64 DON wg nagar 
where, in little leſs than ſix weeks, he tranſlated tt. 
whole, in the ſame manner as mall 45 be related. 

In the firſt ſheet was painted to the life the ba 
twixt Don W me and the Bi [cayany who were rc 
ſented in the ſame pciture as the hiſtory has already 
deſcribed, their ſwords brandiſhed aloft, one of 
antagoniſts covered with his ſhield, the other with 
his cuſhion, and the Bitcayan's mule fo naturaily je 
forth, that you might have known her to have bech en 
hireling at the diſtance of a bow-ſhot. Under the j ect 
of her rider was a label containing theſe words, „Don 


— 1} 


Sancho de Azpetia,* which was doubtleſs his name; 


1 
110 


and beneath our knight was another, with the title of 


Don Quixote Rozinante was molt wonderfully de. 
lineated, 10 long and raw-boned, ſo lank and rn: ge, 
ſo ſharp in the Back, and conſu mptive, that one micht 


eaſily perceive, with what propriety and penetration the 
name of Rozinante had been beſtowed upon him. and 
by the ſteed was Sancho Fanta, holding tis als by tie 
haitcr, at whoſe fcet there was a third lab el, incrive 
Sancho Zancas, who, in the picture, Was repreſented 
as a perion of a ſhort ſtature, ſwag belly, and long 
ſpindle-ſhanks: for this reaſon he ought to be call.d in- 
diſcriminately by the names of Panza - and Zanc: 5; 
for by both theſe ſurnames is he fometimes mentioned 
in hiſtory, 

There were divers other minute circumſtances to be 
oblerved, but all of them of ſmail importance and con- 
ern to the truth of the hi .frory „though, indeed, nothi. 
that is true can be importinent: however, if any ob- 
jection can be ſtarted to the truth of this, it can »e no 
other, but that the author was an Arabian, of a nation 
but too much addicted to falſhood, though, as they arc at 

preſent our enemies, it may be ſuppoſed, that he has rat 

failed than excecded in the repreien tation of our here's 

exploits; for, in my opinion, when he had trequentq 

opportunities and calls to exercite his pen in the r . of 
111 


* Pana, in Caſtilian, 0 iguifies Paunch; and 3 
Spindle-thanks, 
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DON QUIXOTE, 65 
ſuch an illuſtrious knight, he ſecms to be induſtricuſly 
C cient on the ſubject; a circumſtance very little to his 
; F commendation ; for an hitcorian ou ht to be punctual, 
; E candid, and diſpaſſionate, that neither interclt, rancour, 
bear, or atfectic n, may mitead him irom the road of 
Truth, whole mother is Hiſtory, that rival of Time, 
chat repoſitory of great actions, witneſs of the pail, c- 
ample and pattery of the preſe At, ai a ha cle of future 
I aces. In this, I know, will be found whitioever can 
; be expected in the molt . pertormand&; and it any 
thing ſeems imp. rtect, I athem it wilt be ol E to the 
N fault of the infic el it's author, rather than to an fail- 
Jure of the fubrett ittelf: in ſhort, the ſecond book in 
che tranſlation beg guns thus 
The flaming words ot the two valiant and incenſed 
E combatants, brandibud in the air, {cemed to threaten 
| bee aven, earth, and hell, ſuch was the raz. and reſolu- 
| tion of thoſe that wielded them; but the Sk blow was 
- I diſcharged by the cholerick Eifcayan, whe fuck with 
ſuch force an 1 fury, that if the blade had not returned 
by the way, that fi Zle f lroke w uld have been {uihcient 
to have — an end tc this drendivl conflict, and all the 
other adventures of our knigut; but his gecd genius, 
ö which Preſerved him for 5 things, turned the 
E {word OL his arta goniſt 7 ide, 10 th t though 1 iT ie)! upon 


as | 
PR. 


| | his leſt ſhoulder, it dic no other ee. than duarm 
that whole ſide, flicing off in it's pattaze, the greateft 
BY ut of his helmet, With talt of his car, which fel to 
tie ground with hi decus ruin, leaving. him in a very 
uncomfortable ſitunt! n. Go od E ens! where is the 
man who can v orthily expre: o the rage and indignation 
which entered into the heart of cur Manchegan, v whe: 1 he 
8 faw himielf handled in this manner! I full © my {ay, his 
| £7 was ſuch, that raiſin is himlelf again in his ttirrups, 
Ip graſping his fwerd with both hand 45, ne difcharged it 
ſo full upon the euthzon and head of: the Biicavan, which 
it but ill-defended, that, as if a mountain had fallen 
upon him, he began to ſpout blood from his noſtrils, 
mouth, and ears, and ſeemed ready to fall from his 
mule, 


65 DON QUIXOTTF, 

mule, which would certainly have been the caſe, if he 
had not laid hold ot the mane : yet, notwithſtanding thi; 
eliort, his feet falling out of the ſtirrups, and his arm 
quitting their hold, the mule, which was trightene: a 
the terrible ſtroke, began to run acrots the field, ; a 
after a few plunges came with her maſter to the gro 
Don Quixote, who fat cblerving him with great tr: 
quility, no fooner perceived him fall, than leaping f 
his horſe, he ran up to him with great agili ty, and ang 
the poin it of his ſword to I1s throat, bade him turrend.r 
pain of having bis head cut off. The Biſcayan was { 
confounded by the blow and fall he had ſuſtained, thts 
he could not aniwer one ſyllable; and as Don Qu; 

was blinded by his rage, he would have fared very i; 
the ladies of the conch, who had hitherto, in great co1- 
ſternation, been ſpectators of the battle, had nut rin 
to the place where he was, and requetited, with the mot 
fervent entreatics, that his worſhip would grant them the 
favour to ſpare the life of their ſquirt, 

To this petition the knight replied, with great ſtate. 
lineſs and gravity, Aiurcd! ly, molt beautit ful ladies, ! 
am very rea; dy to do what you deſire, but it thall be upon 
condition and provilo, that this cavalicr premiſe to go 
ſtraight to Toboſo, and preient himtelt in my behalt, 
before the unparalicled Donna Duicinea, that ſhe may ue 
kim according to her good p.calure,*” The timorous 
and dit conſolate ladies, without entering into the detail 
of what Don Quixote deſirel, or enquiring who this 
Daulcinea was, promiled that the ! {quire ſhuuld obey the 
Knight's commands m every thing. Upon the faith 
ot your word, then,” ſaid Don Quixote, © I will do him 
no farther damage, though he has ricl aly defcrved it at 
my hand,” 
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CHAPTER II. 
Ch what farther haf pencil beixveen Don Quixote and the 
B. AVON. 


Fr this time Sancho Pama having got up, though 

very rougnly handled by t ho lacq; ties of the friars, 
ſtood very attentively beholding the battle of his maſter 
Don Quixote, and put! l ejac ulatcry Petit ions to hea- 
by that it wo uld | e to grant hi m the Ne and 

t he might gain by it lone iſland, of which he him- 
1 might be made governor, in con, u cence of the 
knight's prom.t@. Scemg therefore the battle ended, 
and his maſter returtiung ro nu Rozinante, he went 
to hold his ſtirrup, and before he got up, tell on his 
knees before him; then laing hold of his hand, and 
kiſüng it, pronuunced with great tervency, © dir Dun 
Quixote, will your woriup be pleated to beitow on me 
the government oi tuat land vchich you have won in 
this dreadful conbat; lor let it be ever {o great, I find 


J have ſtrength enough to govern it, as well as any he 
no governs an liland in this world.“ To this requeſt 


Don Quixote repiie.t, * You mutt know, brother San- 
cho, that tuch as theſe are not alventures or iſlands, 
but frays that haplen in _byc-roads, in which there is 
nothing to be got but a broxen head, with the lots of 
n ear: have a little pat chce, and we thall meet with 
adventures, Wh. will enable me to mare You not only 
a governor, bu io: merh g more.“ Sancho made him 
many hearty acknowledgments tor = "POR then 
kiting his hand again, an ad | his Cult of mail, helped him 
to mount Reringnte 3; and he hit: elf getting upon his 
als, followed his maſter; who let off at a round pace, 
and without bid Ing adieu, or ipcaking one ya! e to 
thoſe in the coach, cutered a wood tiat was in the nei; Ie 
bourhood. 

Sancho followed him as hard as his beaſt would trot; 
but Kozinante exerted ſuch ipced, that ceing hinzielf 
lett behind, he was obliged to call to his 1 „alter to wal 
tor him. The knight complicd wich his requeſt, and 

checked 
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6 box QUIXOTE, 

checked his horſe, until he was overtaken by his weary 
ſquire; who, when he approached him, * Sir,” laid he, 
c methinks it would be the wilett courſe for us to retreat 
to ſome church; tor as he with whom you fought re. 


mains but in a ſorry condition, it is odds but tiey in- 


form the holy brotherhood of the affair“, aud habe us 
apprehended ; and verily, it they do, betore we get out 
of priſon, we may chance to iweat for it.'——* ha 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote; © where didſt thou ever ſe 
or hear, that a knight-errant was brought to juttice for 
the greateſt homicides he had committed? — I know 
nothing of your honey-ſeeds," aniwered Sancho, * nor 
in my life did I ever tec one of them; this only I know, 
that the holy brotherhood commonly looks after tho!s 
who quarrel] and fight up and, down the country; and az 
to the other atiaur, I have no butinels to wtermeddle in 
I. 

Set your heart at eaſe then, friend Sancho,” replied 
Don Quixote, for I will deliver you from the hu nds of 
the Philiſtines, much more trom the clutches of tie 
brotherhood : but tell me, on thy life, haſt thou ever 
ſeen a more valiant knight than me in any ceuntry of 
the known world? Haſt thou ever read in ſtory of «ny 
other who polielies, or has poſſeſſod, more courage in 
attacking, more breath in perievering, more dexterity in 
wounding, and more avility in overthrowing his ama— 
goniſt?— The truth is, aniwered Sancho, I never 
read a hiſtory ſince I was born; for indeed I can neither 
read nor write; but what I will make bold to wager 
upon is, that a more daring matter than your worih:p ! 
never ſerved in the days of my lite; and I with to Gul, 
that your courage may not mect with that reward I have 
already mentioned. Whit I beg of your worship at 
preſent is, that you will allow me to dreſs that car, 
which bleeds very much, for I have got ſome lint, ain a 
little white ointment in my wallet.—“ Theſe would 

have 

* Santa Hermandad was a brotherhood or ſociety inſtituted 


in Spain in times of confuſion, to ſuppreſs robbery, and ten- 
der travelling ſale, 


| DON QUIXOTE, T 
hare been altogether needleis, anſwered the knight, „if 
I had remembered to make a phial of the balſam of 
Fierabras, one ſingle drop of which would fave abun- 
dance of time and trouble.'*—* What tort of a phial 
and balſam is that ?* ſaid Sancho Panza. It is a bal- 
ſam, replied Don Quixote, „the receipt of which I re- 
tain in my memory, and he that poſſeſſes the valuable 
compoſition needs be in no fear ot death, nor think of 
eriſhing by any wound whatſoever : and therefore, 
when I ſhall have made it, and delivered it into thy 
keeping, thou haſt no more to do, when thou teeſt me in 
any combat cut through the middle, a circumſtance that 
very often happens, but to ſna*ch up that part of the 
body which tails to the ground, and, before the blood 
ſhall congeal, ſet it upon the other halt that remains in 
the ſaddle, taking care to join them with the utmoſt 
nicety and exactneſs; then making me ſwallow a couple 
of draughts of the atoretaid balſam, thou wilt ſee me 
in a twinkling as whole and as found as an apple.” 
© It that be the cate,” jaid Sancho Panza, * I hence- 
forth renounce the government of that iſland you pro- 
mited me, and deſire no other reward for my long and 
faithful ſervice, but that your worthip will give me the 
receipt of that ſame mon exceeding liquor; tor I ima= 
eine, that it will ſell tor two rials an ounce at leaſt, and 
that will be ſufficient to make me ſpend the reit of my 
days in credit and cate : but it will be neceſſary to know 
if the compoiition be coſtly.— I can make a gallon of 
it tor leis than three rials,“ replied the knight, „Sin- 
ner that I am !* cried Sancho, what hinders your wor- 
ſhip trom teaching me to make it this moment? — 
© Hold thy tongue, triend,” ſaid the knight, „I intend 
to teach thee greater ſecrets, and beſtow upon thee more 
conſiderable rewards than that ; but, in the mean time, 
let us dreſs my ear, which pains me more than I could 
wiſh,” | 
The ſquire accordingly took out his lint and oint- 
ment: but when his matter found that his helmet was 
| Euite demoliſhed, he had almeſt run ſtark mad; he 2 
6 5 1S 


70 DON QU!XOTE. 
his hand upon his ſword, and liiting up his handle 4, 
heaven, pronounce d aloud, * I {wear by the Creator of 2 
things, and by all that is wricten in the tour Holy 
ge gilts! to lead the life which the grea Marg: 18 : 
Mantui led, when he ler ore to reven ge the death of i. 
couſin Valdlovinos ; neither to cat fcod upon a table, nor 
enjoy his w 8 it! a many 0:1: r time „v. hich, ton 
I do not remeinber, I here conſider as expref «a, until! 
ſhall have taken full venge: ace e up on him who has 0 
me this injur; *, Sancho herring this invor 2! on 
6 Sir Don Quix otes* ſaid he, I hope your worſhip wil 
conſider, that if the knight ſail acc | 
was ordered to do, namely, to pretent himſelf bu 
my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, he will 
duty, and certainly deſerves no other puniſhment, vnic,s 
he commits a new crime. — Thou batt ſpoke very 
much to the purpoſe, and hit the nal on the head,” 3. 
Plicd Don Quixote; therefore T annul my oath, i; 


1 A . * 
as it regards My YEVENgE 3 but I make and con: 
ancw, to lea xd the life-T have men tioned, until luca! 
as Can 2 e by for Ce 7 28 DO 4 1a ackmet ad this 17 071 48019 


other knight it; and tho! muſt not think, Sancho, 1 
am now mak ing a {19k e of aw; tor I know very 
whom IT imitate in this affair; the lame thing hat ing li 
terally happened about che! telme t of Mambri:o, vihich 
colt Sacripante ſo dear . 4 ir, 

* Theſe ridiculous oaths or vows are not conſined to g. 
mances, Philip, the good Duke of Burgundy, at a public; 
banquet, vowed to God, the holy virgin, the e ard 
the ladies, that he would declare war againſt the inzdel 
and a great number of perſons who were preſent, lifted then- 
ſelves under the ſame vow, and incurred volunt-ry pena 
until it ſhould be accompliſhed, Some ſwore they won 
never lie upon a bed, others renounced the uſe of a tz! 
cloth, a third ſet obliged themſelves to falt one particular dy 
in the week, 


armour, a fifth wore his armour night and day, and many 
confined themſelves to ſLirts ot ſackcloth and hair, 

+ Gecffroi de Rancon, having been injured by the Cour! 
de la Marche, ſwore by the ſaints that he would wear 
butkin 


a fourth went without one particular piece of 
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e Sir, Sir,“ replied Sancho, with ſome heat, ©T with 
our worſhip would {end to the devil 01 tuch oaths, which 
are ſo miſchievous to the health and prejuvicial to the con- 
ſcience; for, tell me now, it we ſhould not find in many 
days, a man armed with a helmet, What muſt we do? mult 
vue perform this vow, in ſpite ot all the ribs and incon- 

yeniencies in the way; ſuclhi as to he in one's cloaths, and 
net to ſleep in an inhabited place, with a thouſand other 
penances contained in the oath of that old mad Marquis of 
Mantua, which your worſhip now wants to renew ? Pray, 
Sir, conſider that there are no armed people in thete 
roads, none but carriers and carters, which, far from 
E wearing helmets themſelves, perhaps never heard of any 
E ſuch thing during. the whole courſe of their hves.%— 

© There thou art egregiouſly mittaken,” repited Don 
| Quixote; © for, before we are two hours in the crots- 
E ways, we ſhall ſee armed men more numerous than thoſe 
| that came to Albraca, in order to win Angelica the 

Fair. On then, ard be it fo,* ſaid Sancho; © and 
pray God we may ſucceed, and that the time may come 
when we ſhall gain that iſland which has coſt me to dear, 
ad then I care not how toon I die.'—* I have already 
| adviſed thee, Sancho,” faid the knight, © to give thyleif 
no trouble about that affair; for, ſhould we be diſap- 
peinted in the expectation of an ifland, there is the king- 
dom of Denmark; or that of Sobrediza, which will ſuit 
| thee as well as ever a ring fitted a finger, and ought to 
give thee more joy, becaule it is ſituated on Terra Fir- 
ma; but let us leave theſe things to the determination 
E buſkin like a woman, ard never ſuffer himſelf to be ſhaved 
in the manner of chivalry, until he ſhould be revenged, 
This oath he ſcrupulouſly obſerved, until he ſaw his adver— 
E ſary, with his wife and children, kneeling in diſtreſs before 
| the king, and imploring his forgiveneſs; then he called for 
| a ſtool, adjuſted his buſkin, and was thaved in preſence of his 
$ majeſty and the court, 
| The knight's forchead was commorly ſhaved, that in caſe 
be ſhould loſe his helmet in combat, his antagoniſt ſhould 
have no hold by which he might be pulled off iis horſe, 
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his hand upon lis ſword, and liiting up his hands 
hcaven, pronounced aloud, ] wear! by the Crea: 
things, and by all that is written in the iour Holy cg 
geliſts! to lead the life which the great Marg: is of 
Mantun led, when he loro e to revenge the death of bis 
CON! in V. 110 ovinos; ; neit ner to eat Food e 1a table, nor 
enjoy his wife, with many other tuings, which, thoy-h 
I do not remeinber, 1 here conſider as —— ends until! 
ſhall have taken full vengeance upon him who has d. 
me this infury .“ Sancho heer! i T 
Sir Den Quixote,“ ſaid he, 
conſider, that if the knight fi 
was ordered to do, naincly, to 
ny Lacy Dulcin ed del 4 cbo Ju, he V 
duty, and certainly deſerves no ot} 
he commits a rew crime. — I 
much to the purpolc, and hit tre nal on the i 
plied Don Quizute z therefore I annul my oath, 10 #51 
as it regards my revenge z but I make and conf: 
anew, to lead the jife I have mentioned, until iuca time 
as I can take by force as good a helmet as this from fn 
other knight; and thou muſt not think, Sancho, ta 
am now making a {mote of ſtraw; for I know very 
whom I imitate in chis air; the ſame thing hat ine 
terally happened about the helmet of Man tbrizo, V. nich 
colt Sacri ipante ſo dear 1. © £17; 
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* Theſe ridiculous oaths or vows are not confined to g. 
mances. Philip, the good Luke of Burgundy, at a pub 
banquet, vowed to God, the holy virgin, the TY: and 
the ladies, that he would declare war againſt the jntucl:; 
and a great number of perions who were preſent, lifted then 
ſelves under the ſame vow, and incurred volunt-ry pe: 
until it ſhould be accomplimed. Some ſwore they 


never lie upon a bed, others renounced the uſe of at. 


cloth, a third ſet obliged themſelves to faſt one particular dar 
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in the week, a fourth went without one particular picc 
armour, a fifth wore his armour night and day, and 
confined themſelves to ſkirts ot ſackcloth and hair. 

+ Gecffroi de Rancon, having been injured by the Cour! 
de la Marche, ſwore by the ſaints that he would wear 
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t Sir, Sir,“ replied Sancho, with fome heat, © T with 
your worſhip would ſend to the devil ot ſuch oaths, which 


ſcience; for, tell me now, it we ſhouid not find in many 
days, a man armed with a helmet, what moſt we do? mult 
[1 


we perform this vow, in ſpite ot al the zubs and incon- 
veniencies in the way; ſuch as to he in one's cloaths, and 


net to ſleep in an inhabited place, with a thouſand other 


penances contained in the oath of that old mad Marquis of 


Mantua, which your worſhip now wants to renew? Pray, 


| Sir, conſider that there are no armed people in thete 
roads, none but carriers and carters, which, far from 


| wearing helmets themſelves, perhaps never heard of any 


ſuch thing during the whole courle of their lives. = 


| © There thcu art egregiouſly miſtaken,“ replied Don 


| Quixote; © for, before we are two hours in the crots- 
ways, we fall ſee armed men more numerous than thoſe 
that came to Albraca, im order to win Angelica the 


Fair. '—* On then, ard be it ſo,' ſaid Sancho; © and 


E pray God we may ſucceed, and that the time may come 
| when we ſhall gain that iſland which has coſt me to dear, 
ard then I care not how toon I die.'—* I have already 
dviied th Sancho.“ taid the knicht. 6 ve thvielf 
| advited thee, Sancho,“ ſaid the knight, © to give tayie: 
no trouble about that affair; for, ſhould we be diſap- 


pcinted in the expectation of an iſland, there is the king- 


dom of Denmark; or that of Sobrediza, which will ſuit 


thee as well as ever a ring fitted a finger, and ought to 
give thee more joy, becauſe it is ſituated on Terra Fir- 


ma; but let us leave theſe things to the determination 


buſkin like a woman, and never ſuffer himſelf to be ſhaved 


in the manner of chivalry, until he ſhould be revenged, 
| This oath he ſcrupulouſly obſerved, until he ſaw his adver- 
ſary, with his wife and children, kneeling in diftreſs before 
| the king, and imploring his forgiveneſs; then he called for 
| a (tool, adjuſted his buſkin, and was ſhaved in preſence of his 
| majeſty and the court, 


The knight's forchead was commonly ſhaved, that in caſe 
he ſhould loſe his helmet in combat, his antagoniſt ſhould 
have no hold by which he might be pulled off iis horſe, 
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of time, and ſee if thou haſt got any thing i in thy wal 


let; for we muit go prejentiy in quelt 01 ſome | cx 
where we may pr ocure a night's lodging, and ing 
to make that fame ballam TI mentioned z for, I 
God! my car gives me infinite pain.“ 

© T have got here in my bags, ſaid Sancho, „an onen, 
a ſlice of chcelc, and a few cruits of bread; but thels g 
eatavles which us not ſuit the palate of ſuch a vailzne 
knight errant as your worihip.'— How little you 2. 
derſtand ot the matter!' anſwered Don Quixote. Phon 
mult know, Sancho, that it is for the honour of Knit; 
errant, to ab tain whole months to: zether from 400 
when they do eat, to be contented with what is 
hand; this thou wouldit not have been 1gnor ant of 
thou read o many hiſtories as I have peruſed in 
numerous as they are, I have never found an 
of knights errant eating, except occaſi Mnalty, 


153 


ſumptuous banquet made on pur, ole for them; 
times, living upon air; and though it mull t be en 
granted, that tney could not altoge they live without 


ing, or complying with the other neceſſities of 12%; 
being in effect men as we are; yet we. are lice! u 
conſider, that as the grenteſt part of their lives wa? 
in travelling through woods and deterts, without 
cook or caterer, their ordinary diet was no other 
ſuch ruſtick food as thou haſt now got for our 
occaſions *; therefore, friend Sancho, give thyie!i! : 

eaſineſs, becaule thou halt got nothing to grat y the 
palate, nor feck to unhinge or alter the conttitutian d 


* ith 


* . +4 % 
1 34 


things. — I beg your worthip's pardon, faid Sanchez 

© for as I can neither read nor write, as I have alrcad 
1 = 

O01 i\ ty 


* We read in Perce Foreſt, that there were {fart nens 
placed at certain dittances in uainkabited parts of the caun. 
try, for the uie of knights-errant; who, having killed. re. 
buck, prelled the blood out of it upon one of theſe tables of 
the help of another lmooth itone, aud theu eat it with lone 
ſalt and ſpices, which they carried along with them for tht 
purpoſe, This diet is called in the Freuch 
Cheuraux ae He, neurreliire des Aux. 
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obſerred, I may have miſta ken the rules of your knightly 
| roteſl a; but from heycetorward I will Rore my bud- 
be t w. ith all forts of dry fruit: s for your wor tip, who are 
E kn ght; and for myſelf, who am nene, I will provide 
other more volatile a ind tabitantial food *. I do not 
, Sancho, that Knights-crrant are obliged to eat 
babing except theſe fruits, but only that their moſt or- 
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tion: but, being defirous cf inding bras place for their 


Kiokt's lodging, they funthed then humble repaſt in a 
un y, and 1acunting their begits, put on at a good 
rate, in order to reach tome village delt it th Gulc be 
Wark ; but the hope of gratiiying that des Wed them 
Pi Cay-l ght, juit- when they hapfened to be near a 
goatherd's nut, in hich they reſolved to pais the uight; 
End in the {ame proportion that Sancho was diu ed at 
Wot being able to rcuch ſome village, Lis matter was re- 
Poiced at an Opportunity of flecping under the cope of 
heaven, becauſe he looked UDC Cel) OCcalion ot this 
Wind as an act of pulicition alat icnstacusd the proof 
So his knight-errantry. 

CK; AFPIER: III. 

Of wubat bapfened to Den Duixoie while be remainea 


- i - ö W 
. th 400 God er.. 


Cie a1 


E received a very heurty welcome from the goat- 
N herds; and Sa cho having, às well as he could, 
pccommodated Rezinante and his ais, was attrafted by 
. ; 1 2 the 


 * Volatile, in the original, fiznifies any things that fly; 
Band therefore Sancho may be Iuppoſed to mean, he would 
i himſelf with game or poultry ; but the blunder which 

de have made him count lac to be moce in character 


DON QUIXOTP. 
the odour that iſſued {rom ſome piece s of goat's f:h 
that Were boiling in a kettle; But though he longed very 
much at that inſtant to ſee if it was time to trait 
them from the kettle to the belly, he checked his curig. 
ſity, ! becauſe the landiord took them from the fire, aul 
ſpreading ſome ſhecp-Kins upon the ground, ſet oy 
their ruſtick table without lois of time; inviting thei 
two gucſts tO a ſkare of their meſs, with many N e * 
ot 800 od- wei and hoſpitality. Then thoſe who bel) 
to the cot, being ſix in nun uber, ſcated themſelves rc = 
the ſkins, hay ing firſt, with their booriſh ceremo! Ny de. 
fired Don Qi. e to tit down on a trough, Which they 
had overturged for that purpoſe. 

The knight accepted their offer, and Sancho remain 
ſtanding, to adminiſter the cup, which was made ot horn; 
but his matter 3 him in this attit: da, „ That 
thou may'it ſee, Sancho,“ ſaid he, © the benef is which! 
concentered in knight. errantry, and how near allt 
wio exercile themſelves in any tort of miniſtry belo : is 
to it, are to preterment aid eiteem of the world, 
fire thee to fit down here by my fide, in company with 
theſe worthy people; and "that thou may it be on 20 
c jual footing with me, thy natural lord and maker, eat. 
ing in the ſame dich, and drinking out of the {ame cup 
that Jule; for what is {aid of love may be obterve d 
knight-erraatry, that it puts all things upon a level. 

I give you a thouſand thanks, 1 Aid Sancho; 6 hut] 
mult tel your worihip that, provided I have plenty, Ic 

eat as muc D nay mere tv my latisfaction, ſtandin; g en 
my t legs, and in my own comp? my, than if I Was to ft 
by the ſide of an emperor z and, if all the truth mu 
told, I had much rather dine by myſelf in ac ce 
th ough it mould be upon a bit of bread and an on 
without all your niccties and ceremonies, th an eat 
turKey-COCKs at another man's table, where I am obliged 
to chew loftly, to drink {paringly, to wipe my m wth 
every minute, to abſtain from ſneezing or covguung 
though I ſhould be never ſo much inclined to either, and 
from a great many other things, which I can ae * 00 
8 


Do N ee e 


| 75 
chen alone; therefore, Sir nialter of mine, I hope theie 
F honours w hich your wor mip p wont put upon me, as be- 
ling the ſervant and abettor of {not errantry, which to 
be fure I am, while I remain in quality of your ſquire, 
I may be converted into other things of more enſe and 
[ advantage to me, than thute which, thaugh I ho 


1 


11d them 


Jas received in full, 1 rendunce tron henceforth for ever, 


amen. — Thou muſt nevertiiciels fit thee down,“ ſaid 


— 


his maſter; for him that is humble, God will exait ; 
and, ſeizing him by the arm, he pulled him down to the 


l * 


{cat on wich ne himſelt ſat. 
The goatherds, who underſtood not a word of all this 


Jargon of {quire and kniglits-errant, did mr thing b Mut ent 
1 , 
in filence, and gaze upon their guests; who, with keen 


* 


appetite, and infinite relilt:, joiaced ther Toma3cns, by 


E fwallowing pieces as large as their gits. This ſervice 
| of meat being fiſhed, then tprend upon their eins 
great quantities of 2corns, and halt a checte, harder than 
| plaiſter ot Paris. All this time the horn was not idle, but 
| went round ſo faſt, ſometimes full, fortunes empiys 


like the buckets of a Vi ei, that they {uun yoack one of 
the two ſkins of wine that hung in view. 


Don Quixote having fatisficd his noperite; took up 


an handful of the acorns, and after looking at them at- 
| tentively, delivered hunſelf to this p: rpoſe: H ppy 


age, and happy d: ay's were thoſe... to lich the ancients 
gave the name of golden : not taat gold, which in thele 
cur iron times is 10 much elite emed; was to be acquired 
without trouble, in that tertunate period; but becauſe 
people were then ignorant of thole two words MINE 
and THIN E: in that ſacred age, all things were in 
common; no man was neccllitatca, in tcarch ot his 
daily food, to undergo any other trouble than that of 
reaching out his han: 1; and re eceiving it im the lurdy 
oak, that li boraily 1 inv ited him to pull his {weet- and ſa- 

lutary fruit. Tlie lunpich fountains and murmuring 
rills afforded him th eir 1youry and traninarent waters 
in macnificent abundaiice. In clefts of rucks and hol- 
low trees, the prudent and indulirious. becs formed 

I 3 Lear 
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their commonwealths, offering without intereſt to exe 
hand the fruitful harveſt of their delicious toil. Tha 
ſtately cork-trees voluntarily (tripped themſelves of ther 
light extended bark, with which men began to corn 
their rural cottages, ſupported upon ruſtick poles, with 
a view only to defend themiclves from the inclenencie; 
of the weather. All was then peace, all was harmony, 
and all was friendihip. As yet the ponderous coulter 
of the crooked plough had not prelu ned to Open or 
viſit the pious entrails of our firſt mother, who, with. 
out compulſion, pretented on every part of her wide and 
fertile bolom, every thing that could ſatisfy, laltain, 
and delight her ſons, who then poſſeſſed her. Then 
did the ſimple and beautiful ſhepherdeſſes rove from hill 
to hill, and dale to dale, bare- headed in their braided 
locks, without any other cloaths than what were neee. 
ſary to cover modeſtly that which modeſty command, 
and always has commanded to be covered. Neither 
vere their ornaments ſuch as are uſed now-a-days, en- 
hanced in vaine by the Tyrian purple, and the many. 
ways martyred fiik, but compoted of verdant dock. 
leaves and ivy interwove together; with which. they 
appeared, perhaps, wich as great pomp and contrivance 
as the court ladies of our days, dreited in all the rare 
and foreign faſhions which idle curioſity has invented, 
Then were the amorous dictates of the foul expreiſed in 
ſenſible ſimplicity, juit as they were conceived, undil- 
guiſed by the artificial cloak of ſpecious words. There 
was no fraud, no deceit, no malice intermixed with 
plain-dealing truth; juſtice then kept within her proper 
bounds, undiſturbed and unbiaſſed by intereſt and {ia- 
vour, which now impair, confound, and perſecute, ha 
ſo much ; law was not then centered in the arbitrary 
boſom of the judge, for, at that time, there was nei- 
ther cauſe nor conteſt. Damlels and decency, as I have 
already iaid, went about ſingle, and without fear of 
being mjured by inſolence or luſt; and their ruin, when 
it happencd, was the fruit of their own will and »lca- 
ture, But, now-a-days, in this deteſtable age, » 
nid! 
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maid is ſecure, though ſhe was concealed and ſhut u 
in ſuch another labyrinth as was that of Crete; for, 
even there, the amorous peſtilence, with the zeal of 
miſchievous importunity, would enter either by. the 


help of wings, or by gliding through ſome chink or 
other, and all her varricadocd chaftity would go to 
| wreck, For the ſecurity of this virtue, in proceis of 
time, when miſchief grew to a greater head, the order 
of knight-crrantry was fi:{t inſtituted to defend damſels, 
rotect widows, and ſuccour the needy and the father- 
lets. This order, brother goatherds, I prolels; and 
thank you for this kind entertamment and receptions 
which I and my iquire have reccivel at your hands; 
for though, by the Jaw of nature, all mankind are 
obliged to favour and aſſiſt knights-crrant during the 
whole courſe of their lives, yet, as you have received 
and regaled me, before you knew yourſelves - to 
be under that obligation, I think it my duty to 
return my moſt ſincere acknowledgment for your hoſ- 
itality. 

The whole of this tedious harangue, which might 
very well have been ſpared, was pronounced by our 
knight, becauſe the acorns they pretented recalled to 
his memory the golden age: therefore he took it in his 
head to make theſe ulelcis refie<cicns to the goatherds; 
who, without an{wering one ſy liable, liſtened with ſuſ- 
pence. and attoniſlunent. Sancho was alto ſilent, but 
kept his teeth employed upon the acorns, and paid many 
a viſit to the ſecond wine-bag z which, that the con- 
tents might be the cooler, was hung upon a cotk-tree. 
Don Quixote was leis tedious in his diſcourte than at 
his meal, which being ended, one of the goatherds ſaid, 
That your worſhip, knight-errant, may be convinced 
of our readineſs and good-wiil to give you all the enter- 
tainment in our power, you ſhall have the pleaſure and 
ſatisfaction of hearing a ſong from one of our compa- 
nions, who will ſoon be here. He is an underſtanding 
young fellow, very much in love, who, moreover, = 

Iva 
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read and write, and play upon the rebeck*, that it wi! 
delight you to hear him.“ Scarce had the cowl 4 
pronounced theſe words, when their ears were tele 
with a found of this inſtrument; and preicutly ang 
appeared the mulic.an, who was a young tellow of boy 
twenty, er twenty-two. ycars of age, and of à voy 
gracetu l Ap Carle His c-. mpanions alked hin u } 
had ſupped, and he anfwering in the athrmative, one | 
them, who made the offer to the knight, ſaid to him, 
« Tt that be the caſe, Antonio, you will do us 1 
pleaſure to ling a ſong, that this gentieman, our $uck, 
may {ee there are ſome, even among theie woos an} 
movntains, who underſtand muſick. We have lr. Wy 
informed him of thy uncommon talents, and we Gee 
thou wouidit ſhew them, in order to juitity what ve 
have ſaid in thy praiſe. I therefore carneltly belccch 
thee to fit dow! and ling the ballad of thy love, com- 
poied by thy uncle the curate, which is fo much com— 
mended in our village. —“ With all my heart,” replied 
the young man; who, without farther entreacy, tat 
down upon ihe trunk of an ancient oak, and tunins bis 
inſtrument, began in a very grace; ul manner to ung 4d 
accompany the follo wing long 


I. 
OU love, Olalla, nay, adore me; 
In ſpite of ail your art J know ity 
Although you never [mile before me, 
And neither tongue nor eycs avow it, 
II. 
For ſure to ſlight a lover's paſſion, 
So try'd as that which lives this heart ing 
Were but ſmall proot of penetration; 
And that you are no fool is certain, 
III. 
Sometimes, indeed, and 'tis amazing, 
Tho? prov'd by evidence of twenty, 
You've plainly ſhewn your foul was brazen, 
And cke your ſnowy boſom flinty. 


A ſort of ſmall fiddle of one piece, with three ſtringe, 
uſed by theplicrds, 


' 
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IV. 
Yet in the midſt of maiden ſhyneſs, 
Aﬀectc ef ſcorn and decent cold ing, 
Kind Hope appear'd wit th profter'd fpy-glaſs, 
The bord; r of her robe unloldiig. 
. 
Then balance in the ſ{cai:s of reaſon, 
My love ur{ſhikon and untainted, 
Unapt to change from truth to ti eaſon; 
By frowns impair'd, by {miles augmented, 


* 
VI. 
If love be courteſy refu'd, 
And ) CU b civil to p 911 on, 
That you Will 10 117 li PES | Love kind, 
Is but a natural oel M!. 
VII. 


If gratitude that breaſt can ſoften, 
Which bids to other arts defiance, 
The ſervices I've remier'd often, 
Muſt melt your ſoul to kind compliance. 
#7h 
For, more than once, had you attended, 
You might have ſeen me wear oy Mod: ay, 
My beſt apparel ſcower'd and mei ed, 
With which I wont to honour Suuday. 
IX. 
As love delights in fincry, 
And women cftLaic.wen by tightneſs, 
I've till endeavour'd in your eye, 
To ſhine the mirror ot pulitenets, 


X. 
That I have danc'd the ſwains among, 
To pleaſe your pride, what need I mention ; 
Or with the cock begun my long, 
To wake my ſleeping tair's attention! 
XI. 
Or that, enamour'd of your beauty, 
I've loudly founded forth it's praiſes; 
A taſk which, though a lover's duty, 
The ſpite of other women raites ! 


2 A 3 38 ' 

For once Tereſa of the Hit! 
75 | } = % a * | þ Cn . 
Boncath all notice would have ſunk yer 
ons think: 411 | 14111 

Tou think Olalla angel till,” 


1140 ue t r ' . — 
Said 1e; but others 1corn the monkey. 
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* Which Love himſelf might take for ſterling.“ 


XIV. 


" #4 . 14 . a h 
one ly'd I told her in her throat; 
And when her kinfman kept a racket, 
4 * inf * [1 % 1 4. 1 * * \ > 1 30 * 108 
You know made hin change his note, 
424 7 117 11 ' 


y threſh'd the bouby's jacket. 
XV. 
Your lovely perſon, not your wealth, 
At fir nclinations 
Nor would l now poſſeis by le alth 
The guilty joys oi fornication, 
AY bo 
The church has ſilken ties in fore, 
Then yield thy neck to Hymea's tetters ; 
Behold, I put my owu before, 
And truit the nooſe that binds our betters. 
XVII. 
Elſe, by each bleſſed ſaint I ſwear, 
And Heav'n forbid | prove a liar! 
Never to quit this deſart Jrear, 
Except in form of hooded ſriar “. 
. . | Thus 
*The reader will perceive that I have endeavoured to 
adapt the verſifcation to the plainneſs and ru'ticity of the 
tenument, which are preterved throuzh the whole of this 
ballad; though all the other tranſlators ſeem to have been 
bent upon ſetting the poetry at variance with the paitoril 
r 
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{1mplicity of the thoughts. For example, who would eve 
dream of a goatherd's addreſling his mittrels in theſe terms 
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Thus ended thi c -oatherd? S CIMY 5 ar oooh Den 
[ Quixote deſired tm to ſing another, yet Sancho Panza 
I would by no means give his confert, being mare im. 
T clined to take his natural reſt than to! | 
| therefore, he laid to his matier, © Your wort hip had 
better COL 11S Where YOu are to led ge this, nig zt; for 
the labour that theſe ho nes men un der go inthe » di y, will 
not [utter them to 2 is the night in ſinging I under- 
| kand hee, 8. nc} 05 EP U 0 the knight t5 6 it pla linie ap- 
| pcar's that the y its thou haſt made to the wine bag, de. 
N. and t! ie con lat ation ot lice = rat; (cr th: in that 1 
ck. —5 They agrecd witheus all yet y well, bleſſed be 
God !* replied dancho. 1 do not deny it,” laid the 
knight; and thou mayeſt beſto w thvicit in the belt 
manner thou canſt; but it is more ſee mly for thoſe of 
my profeſlion to watch than to licep : it waeuld not be 
amils, however, Sancho, to dreſs my ear „gain; fer it 
gires me more pain th. al I could wiſh.* Sancho did 48 
de deſired: when one of the goatherds perceiving” the 
FE wound, bade him give himielt no trouble about ic, tor 
he would apply a remedy that would heal it in a trice: 


* 


ſe lay ing, he took le me leaves of rot. maty, which grew 


5 
S0 W and 


in great plenty round the hut, and having 5 cheved and 
mixed them with a little falt „ap! plied the DG uitice to his 
cer; and binding it up carctully, atiurd him, as it ace 


5 
tua hap pencd, that! It V Ould need 10 othe r pla; Rer. 


CHAPTER 


© With rapture on each charm I dwell, 
And daily ſpread thy beauty's fame ; 
And ili my tongue thy praiic ſhall tell, 
Though envy {weil, or malice blame.” 
The original ſentiments which this courtly ſtanza is de. 
Fened to tranſlate, axe literally theſe 2 
I do not mention thc praiies I have ſpoke of your be au- 
, which, though true in tact, are the occaſion of my be- 
— hated by ſume other women.“ 
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CHAPTER IV, 


What was related by a Goatherd, who chanced to a 
into the Hut. 


N the mean time, another of the lads, who bro 

them victuals from the village, entering t! bay 
ſaid, Do you Know what has happened i in our town, 
comrades ?? When ons of them aniwered, © How {1/4 
we! © Know, then, continued he, that the famous fu. 
dent Chryſoſtom died this morning; and it is mum 
ed about, that his death was ocraſioned by his Hive fn 
that deviliſh girl Marcella, daughter of William the 
Rich. She that roves about thele pla ins in the habit 


PEST BS) 


a thepherdels.”— For Marcella, aid you! cried 


9 * e. 
The ſame, * anſwcred the goathered; © and it is cer. 
tain, that in his laſt will he ordered himicif to be hy. 


ried in the field like a Moor (God blots us!) at the 
foot of the rock, hard by the cort-tree {prin g; for, 
the report goes and they lay he {ai4 io himieif, 3 


5 5 HOW 

the firit time he ſaw her was in that place; and he h 

alſo ordained many other ſuch things sas the clergy in 

muſt not be accompli; hed z nor is it right they 7th id 

accomplitied ; for 5 truly, they leem quite | 16! Ns if 
to all which obje: ctions his dear friend nbc 


ST) 4 \1 
| 4 


ſtudent, who allo at himielf lige J A. 
keep him company, rep lies, that he will PET {OPM ever; 
thing, without fail, that Chryſol »>mM ho 3 ordered; 

the whos village is in an uproar about it: but it "ba 
lieved that every thing, at lalt, will be Gone ps: 
to the dere of Ambroſio, and all the reſt of the Gf 
herds, his fliends; and that to-morrow he 2 | 


terred with Freat pe _ in the-very pad nave mens ion. 


ed. I am reſolve d, therefore, as it will be 4 thing wil 


worth ſee! ng, to. go thither without fail, even though 
thought I ſh. ould not be able t return to the villa 


night.— — We will do io too, lied the goat i1erds 
6 and caſt lots to fee which of us 1 {tay 1 at 

care of 0 our flocks.'—* You are in the right Pede 
ſaid one; „but there will be no occaſion to ue tit 
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cis, for I myſelf will it and take care of the hole; 
an] you mutt not impute my tarrying to virtue, or the 
want of curioſity, but © to the plaguy thorn that ran in- 

tomy foot the other day 5 and hinders me from wa King.“ 
lol We are ies te th; e, h wever, aniwered Pedro; 
whom Don Quixote deirred to tell him who that ſame 
dead hepherd Land living ſhepherdels were. 

To this queiition the goat nerd replicd, all that he 
knew of the matter was, that the dece; cd * as the fon 
of a rich farmer, who lived in the neighbourhood of 
| viilage in thete mountains ; that he had ſtudied in 

zlamanca many years, at _ end of which he had re- 
3 to his family with the character of a great ſcho- 
Ihr: in particu: ir, they faid, he was very knowing in 
the ſcience of the ars, and what pailed betwixt the ſun 
land moon, and the heavens z for he had punctually fore- 
[told the clipie of them botal „The obſcuration of 
thoſe two great luminaries, laid the knight, is called 
the ecliple, and' not tae cliples friend,” But Pedro, 
without troubling his head with theſe triſles, proceeded, 
Laying, © he likewiſe toretaw when the year would be 
[picntitul or ftaril.'—* You mean, . cries! {a:4 Don 
| Wirote. 6 Sterile, or 8 SERTIL, replied P. do, © coracs all 
to the fame purpoſe; ana I tay, that his father and his 
friends, taking his adys ice, became very rich: for they 
gave great credit to his Words, and followed his countel 
in all things. When he would tay, this year you mult fow 
barley, and no Wheat; here You mut low car abances, 
but no barley 3 next year there will be a god harveſt of 
oil; but for three years to come there will not be a 
| drop. '—"" That ſcience,* replied Don Quixote, is called 
aſtrology.— “ I know not how eit is called,” replied Pe- 
dro, but this I know, that he knew a!l this, and much 
more. In ſhort, not many months after he came from 
| Salamanca, he appeared Gr of a ſudden in nepherd- 
weeds, with his woolly jacket, and a ock of theeps 
having laid aſide the Jong > dreſs of a ſtudent. And he 
| WS accompanied by a friend of his in the fame habit, 
whole name was Ambroſio, and who had been his fel- 

Vor. | I N. low» 
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Iow-ftndent at colle ge. 1 torgot to tell you 1 
ſoſtom the detuntt was ſuch a great man at co 
couplets, that he made carols for Chriſtmas e. 
plays for the lord's day, which vere reprefente.! 
young men in our village; and every body a! 
were tip-top. When the people of the village 1 
two iciolars fo ſuddenly cloathed like ſhephe erds, thy 
were {urprilcd, and could not gueſs their reaſon tor fi! 
an odd change. About that time the father c 
Cirvioſtom dying, he inherited great riches, that | 
in wovealles and in lands, with no ima! mumnber 
more or leis, and a great deal of money : of : 
this young man remained deſolate lord and maſter: ol 
truly he delerved it all; for he was an excellent comp 
nion, very « tas - great friend to good folks, an 
had a molt bleſſed countenance: Atterwards it came 
be known, that his reaton for changing his Cards v W. 
no other than with a view of ſtrolling *throug h the wv; 
and deſarts alter that {ame {lepherd! cis Marcella, W. bo 2 
name my ſriend mentioned juſt now, and with wizm the 
poor detunct C hryſoſtom was woundily in love: an (1 
will now tcil you, tor it 1s neceliary that you ſhould K. 
who this wench 1s; for, mayhap, nay, even without 1 
mayhap, you never heard of ſuch a thang 1 in all the 
days ot your 1. er t though you be older than St. Paul“ 
— Say, Paul's,” rep! lied Don Quixote, oitend« : th 
goatherd? s perverting the words. © St. a Was 10 
chicken, rephed Pedro; © and if your worſhip be rh. 
ed to bern my words cvery. Oe; we fſhatl 1 
have done in a twelvemonth.— I aſk your par 
friend,“ ſaid the Knight; © I only mention this, bergut 
there is a wide ee between the perſon ot St. Yaul, 
and a church tnat goes by his name: but, however, 79 

made 

* In the original Spaniſh, the goatherd, inſtead of fh; 
as old as Sarah, ſays, as old as Sarna, which in that 1s 
guage ſignifies the itch 3 but as it is impoſſible to preler\? 
thele miſtakes in the tranſlation, I have ſubſtituted another 
in its room, which 1 apprehend is equally natural ans © 


Ppreſſive. 
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made à very ſenſibic repiy 3 tor, to be ſure e, the faint 
lived long before the church was built: therefore go on 
E with your ſtory, and I promile not to interrupt you 


again. 
Well, then, my good maſter, ſaid the goatherd,? 


+! 

i 
Ic there lived in our village a farmer, itil! richer than 
I Chryſoltom's father; his name was Willing * and God 
| cave him, over and ab ove great wealth, a uugaters Who, 


+ her bi irth, Was tlie dearn of her mother, the moſt wor- 
thy dame in all the country. Meininks J ice her now 


with that face of her's, which ſcemed to have the tun 


on one fide and the moon on the other; ſhe was an cx- 


. 


cellent houſcwile, and a Oreat friend to the Pour, tor 


which reaſon I believe her ſoul is e f. the preſence 


of God in paradiic. Her huſband died or grict tor the 
| loſs of ſo good a wife, leaving his daughter r Marcellag 
young a and ri: ch, to the care of an uncle, wits has got a 


living in our village. The girl grew up with ſo much 
beauty, that ſhe Pn us in mind ot her mother, who had 
a great ſhare, and y vet it was thong ht it would be (ure 
palled by the dau; vhter” . It happencd acccrumgly ;z tory 
when the came to the age of fourteen or {teen nobudy 
could behold her without bleſling God, i 105 naying made 
ſo beautiful a creature; at: devery body almoit grew deſ- 
perately in love with her. Her unc! L kept | her up with 
great care; but, for all that, the fame of her <2 xceeding 
beauty {pread in ſuch a manner, that both tor her per- 
fon and her fortune, not only the richeit pecple in our 
town, but likcwile in many leagues about, came to alk 
her in marriage of her uncle, with m uch importunity 
and ſolicitation. But | les, who, to © rive! aim his due, was 
a good chriſtian, although he W.: anted tO dilpole ot her 
as oon as the came to the age fit tor matrimony, would 
not give her away without her. own content; neither had 
he a view in deferring her marriage, to the gain and ad- 
vantage which he might enjoy in manag ng the gul's 
fortune. And truiy I have heard this ken in moe 
companies than one, very much to the raite of the ho- 
neſt prieſt. For I would have you know, Sir traveller, 
K 3 that 
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that in theſe ſmall towns p cople intermeddle and grum. 
ble about ev ry thing. And this you may tal 


certain, &s I know it to be 10, that a Ciergyn: an mug 
exceliively goo. indced, it he can oblige AR Hock to 
ſpeak well ot him, « 5g mY in country villa ges. — 
© You are certainly in the right,“ ſaid Don Quixote; 
© and pray go on, for your n 'y 1s very entertainigg; 

and you, ho neft Pedro, Tclate it witlr a . grace. 

6 N iy I never want God's © A i ace!” the 11 Pat F 
« tor that is the main chance ; > an * you mute k 1 
Moreover, th: it tnough the un cle propoſcd to 1 Ce, 
and. deicribed the goed qualities or each in ticu ar 
who: tked 1 her in marriage „deliring her to gave her hand 
to lome one or other, an 1 cauie ror h-rieit ; the never 


would give him any other an{wer, but that {ne Wy not 
chuſe to marry, for that ſhe was too young to hear tte 
burden of matrimony. On account of theie excutt 
which ſeemed to have forme reaſon in them, ker uncle 
forbore to importune her, and waited till ſhe {hould 
have more years and dilcermment to make choice of |: 
OWN compa ny; for he ſaid, and to be fure it was wel 
ſaid, that parents {huuld never diipoſe of their child 


agamſt their own inclinations. But behokl, len! 
Icaſt th: ght of it, the tiraorous Marcella one day h- 
peared in the habit 1 a. i! ee 5 and without un- 
part ing her deſign to! y uncle, | «ny body in the Vii 
lage, tor fear they mie lit have d oY ite her rom "ey ji 


took to the field with her own flock, in company ot ic 
other damſels of the village. As ſhe now apprearcd in 
public, and her bea uty vw: 15 expoled to the ey 8 of e 
body, you cannot conceive hat a nuinber of r.C:1 Y 


gentle en, and farmers; immedi wely cook the 4x of 
Chrylo! tom, and went woving her tirough tue nc, 
One of theſe tui tors, as You | have he? ara, Was 150 

ceaied, who, they tay £ Icit off! oving to adore aw aud 
you mutt nut think, that becaule Marcella took to this 
tree and miconfined: wav of living, ſhe brought the Kat 
diiparagement upon her chaſtity and good n me! on 
the contrary, ſuch is the vigilance with which jhe guys 
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| her honour, that ot al! t! 101C WI [10 "Es and ODlicit her, 


not one has boaſted, nor indeed gan boak with any 
truth, that ſhe has given him the tnmalleit 1 ope of ac- 


compliſhing g his deſire; for though ſhe weit er flies or 
avoids the c company and convert: tion of the thepherdsy 
but treats them in a courteous. and ie ly manner, 
whenever ar one of them comes to diſc de bis inten- 
tion, let it be ever io juſt and holy, even marriage ite 
ſelf, ſhe throws him from her ken fone from ting: 
and being of this diſpoſition, does 1nure damage in! is 
country, [ than if a 5 tlence had ſcized 3. for ter af 


jabilty and beauty allures all the hearts t+-thce that 
converſe with her to ſerve and love h er, but her cho n.'s 
and plain dealing drives them even to the hor. ens of def- 
pair; z theretore they know rot what e O lay; ut bras 
her with cruelty and ingratitude, and give ha = great 
many | {uch titles, as phainly ſhew the nature ot her dit 
polition : and if your worſhip was but to {tay here one 
day, you would here thele hills and dale reſcund with 
the lamentat ions of her rejected followers. Not far trom 
this place there 1s a tuft of ahout a dozen of tall bueckes, 
upon every one of which you may read engraved the 
name of Marcella, and over ſome a crown cut out in 
the bark, as if her lover would have declared, that lar- 
cella wears, and deſerves to wear, the crown oft all 
arthly be: ty. Here one ſhepherd ſighs, there another 
complains 3 ; in one place you may hear + amorous ditties, 
in another the dirges of delpair: one lover ſits muſing 
through all the hours of the night, at the tout of tome 
tall aſh or rugged rock, and there, without having cloſed 
his weeping eyes, ſhrunk up as it were, and entranced 
in his own reflections, he is found by the riſing ſun; 
a ſecond, without giving reſpite or truce to his ſiglis, he 
poſed to the heat of the moſt ſultry ſummer' s lun, lies 
ſtretched upon the burning ſand, ee his com- 
plaints to pitying heaven; Hand over this and that, and 
the le and thoſe, the free, the unconcerned, the fair Mar- 
cella triumphs. We who are acquainted with her dif- 
pulition, wait with impatience to ſee the end of all this 
3 diſdain, 
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diſdain, and law” by know what happy man y:! 
tame ſuch an unicciable humour, and enjoy bac 
exccedmg. beauty). As every thing that 1 
recounted is true to a tittle, I have no 
to doubt the truth of What our CO 
cerning the cauie of Chr) 'violtorn's death; and 1! 
fo 1e 1 nk Vile yulls Sir. 1 t to ia! being to- moro 
his burial, Which wil be well worth teeme ; 100 7 
ſoſtom nat 2 great many friends, and the pott an Uh 
he ordered hunlelf to be buried is not moe tn 
league irom hence.“ 

I will take care to be preſent,” fad the knigl. 

and ON 1K . ou heurtily ter the plealure sou h. 
given me in relating ſuch an intern ng ION — C 
as for dem cried the goatherd, „I do not Kn 
half of chat has nappencd to tne lovers of Ni; 
but to- mortow, perhaps, We may light upon torr. 
herd on the road, who is better acquain ited Wii th 
In the mean time You Will do well bt go to ſlech Wider 
ſome cover, for the cold night air may not 2270. wii 
the hurt your ja\ vs have received, though thy rel 
I have applied is uch, that you have nothing elle 40 
fear. 

Sancho Panza, Who wiſhed the goatherd's loge 
at the devil, earn ſtly intreated his maſter to go to. by 
in Pedro's hut. This requuit te Knignt Complict wv, g 
and ſpent the greateſt part of the niglit in chin nki 8 & 
his I. ady Dulcinca, in im:tation of Marceila*s lo 
white. Sancho Pama, taking up his lodging > tw 
Rozinante and his ais, flept lo: ndly, not like a-difeu; 
ed lover, but like one who had been battered and brad 
the day before. 


. 
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CHAPTER Y 
The Concluſion of the Story of the Shepherdeſs Maree! 
and 5 Incideiuts. 
CARCE had Aurora Gilclot. d herſelf through t tie 
balconies of the Eaſt, when five of the fs oath 
ariſing, went to waken Don Quixote, and told him, 


that 


. 
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chat if he continued in his retolution of going to ſee the 
famous funeral of Chrytottom, they vi onld't keep him 
company. The knight, who defired not! ang better, 
aroſe, and comm. aided Sancho to ſaddle his horfe and 
annel his als immediately. This order was executed 
| with great diſpatch, _ W tet out without lois of 
time. They had not travelled more than a quarter of a 
lag ne; ben, upon cro! ng a pat on th ey law coming 
towards them {1% thepherds, cloathed in j: ckets of black 
ſheep ! king au crowned WI! ith gerlanda of Cy Pre: 8 and 
bitter-bay, cach n a club ot holly in his hand. 
Along with them came allo two gentlemen on horſe- 
be ck, very well equipped for travel, accompanied by 
thi 12 You! 18 men on to 
When they cee hey ſalt * one another; and 
underſtand ing, upon inqui 11 5 tha they were all bod 
to the place of inter ments they J« 3 company, and 
travelled together. One of the horſemen (11.1 to his 
Compal nion, * Signior VI iwaldo, we 10 not have re aon 
to grudge our tarrying to ſee this famous funeral, which 
mult certa: iniy be very extraordinary, by the ſtrange ace 
count we have received from theſe peo; e, ot the dead 
ſhepherd, and the inurderous ſhepherdets, —“ I am of 
the fame opinion, anlwered Vivaldo; © and would not 
only tarry one Jay, but even four or five ) on purp2:; 2 
to lee it.. Don Qixote aſking hat they had ueard of 
Aarcella and Chiyſoho n, the traveller replied, tha 
early in the morning they had met with the, hepherds, 
of whom inquiring the caufe of their beit no cloatied in 
ſuch melancholy weeds, they had been inormed of the 
coynels and beauty of a certain ſhepherd eis called Mar- 
cella, and the hapleſs love of many who courted her, 
together with the death of that fame Ch: ry tom to 
whoſe funeral they were going. In ſhort, he recounted 
very circumitance of what Pedro had told Don Cuix- 
Ole hefore. 
This converiation being ended, another began by 
Viraldo's aiking Don Quixote why he travelled thus in 


u mour in a peaccable country. To this queſtion the 
a Knight 
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knight replied, © The exerciic of my profeſſion, will 4, even t 
permit or allow me to go in any m Reick ol * 
feaſting, and repoſe, were invented by effemimm e ** 
courtiers; but toil, anxiety, and arms, are peculi: a 1 
thoſe whom the world calls igen errant, ot u and ' 
order I, th UN UNWOI thy, and the leaſt, am 0. 8 Ve er te 
had NO ic ner pro nounced tnele W crds, t than 111 P1.clent 1 | 
took lum for a madman; but, in order to contiim ther a 


OPIN! ons and difcover what kind of madncis it Was, N 


Vivaldo Gelired to know what he meant by knights «. WRC 

rant. Waati* aid Don Kot e, © have yuu never 4858 
She, f Ur 8 

read the annets and hiſtory of England, which treat 4 bare 


the famous exvloits of 8 no, at Prelent, in VUr 
7 cee; 


0 F 16 > 2 . 8 . © © * 4 ' 
Caſtilian language, is called King Artus, and of whom 


there is an anc one tradlition, L believed all gre 5 
Great Britain t he did not die, but was, by th an that 
of inchante en,; eder, into a raren; and that e. 
the time will come when he ſhalt return, and recover va 
his ſceptre and thronez fer which reaſon it cannot be that 
proved, that from that pericd to thi „„ any Englihma 8 


— 


and 
| abl1 


has killed a rave n. In the reign of that exc 


1 : % 
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was init.tated that famous ord.r of chi! valry, callcd 1 


Knights of the R ound Table; and thole amouurs pure. ww 
tually 1 PPINed, WHICH are recounted of Don Lancelot I 
of the Lake „Wich Queen Ginebra, by the help and me- wy 
diaticn of that ſage and Voncl able duenna Quit miona, 7051 
from waence that d 11g attul ballad, 1 mucn un in 8 
Spam, took its riſe: the 


For never, ſure, was any knight | Qu 
i 

* So ſerv'd by damſel or by dame, 
© As Lancelot, that man of might, * 


* When he adfiiit ffom Britain came.“ 


. ca 
© With the reſt of that moſt reliqh! ng and delicions : ate 


count of his amours and valiant exploits, 33 G 
time the order of knight. errantry \ vas extenc ad. as it il. 
wcrie, from land 10 hand 5 and N 24 through Aus ers : th 
and .undry parts of the world, produc clans: among many Wil 1 


other worthies celebrated tor their at chievemen!s, tue 0 
valiant Amadis de Gaul, with all his ſons and ucpbc», Wi 


Cen 
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eren to the fifth generation; t! : Courageous Floriſmarte 
of Hicarnia; the never: enough to be commended Fuante 
the White; and {te whom in this our aze, we have as 
it were ſeen, heurd, and cunveried with, the invincible 
and valorous 4 Don Belinis of Greece. This, 
gentlemen, is Wi 12 Imeant by knights-errant; and fuch 
zz | have deſcrihed is tte order oi chivolry, which, as 
| 15 have alrcady told you, I, though a inner, have pro- 
ſelled; and the very lame which thoſe knights I menti- 
GEL ip roteſfed, I profeſs alſo. On which account I am 

nd in theſe detarts and ſolitudes, in queit of adven- 
— fully determined to litt my ar, ana e. pole my 
perlon, to the greateſt danger that my deſtiny hall de- 
cre, In behalf of the needy and « PPC led.“ 


- 


1 


By this declaration, the travellers were convinced 
that the knight! dad lot his wits, and cahly perccived 
the ſpecies ot foily Which had taken polie. on ot his 
brain, and which itrac!s them with the tame turpriſe 
mat always fe:zed thoie wio became acquainted with 
our knight, Vivaluo, who was a perſon of dilcretion, 
and a great deal of at rclnets, in order to travebagree— 

ably the reſt of the road which they had to go t. 1 LEY 
ſhould come to the place of interment, wanted to giv 

him an opportunity ot proccec ing in his xtràvagance, 
and in that view ſaid to him, Sir knight rant. me- 
thinks your worſhip profelies one of the ſtristeit orders 
vpon earth; nay, I will aftirm, more ſtriet than that of 
the Carthutian friars.“ 

The order of the Carthuſians, anſvrered Don 
Quixote, may be as riet; but, that it is 25 bencficial 
to mankind, Lam within a bair's b. bach a Gr dub: ing 3 
tor, to be p * in with you, the ioldier, who executes his 
captain's comma ud, is no leis va! Mabie than the captain 
who gave the order. I mcan that the monks Pray to 
. tor their fellow- creatures in peace and lafety; bu 

e loldliers and knights put in exccntion that for which 
: they pray, by the valour of our arms, and the edge of 
| our {words ; living under no other cover than the cope 
et heaven; ſet up ma manner as marks for che intole- 


rable 
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rable heat of the fun in ſummer, and the chilly breuz 
of froſty winter; we are therefore God's minis. | 
the arms by which hee ecutes his juice upon | 
and as: the eircumitances ot War, and what | he 
affinity and concern w it, cannot be acc 
without ſweat, anxiety, Send fatigue z it 
thoſe ho proteis it, are d. ubtleis more lub 


than thoſe who in reſt aud. ſecurity im plo re 
of God for perions who can do nothing! or 1! 
not that I Would 0 1 ouglit to fav Or I 
condition of a «nignt-errant is equal tot! at of 
cluſe monk; I wou ml only infer from what we 
that it is without doubt more troubleſorne, mer: 
tered, more famiſhed, more milcrable, rage 
louly ; for the knights-errant of paſt times certainly vn. 
derwent numberict is mis{ortunes in the 3 0¹ 
lives. And it tome of them came to be emperors by 
the valour of their arnis,  contiering the 1 blo 
ſweat it coſt them, in faith it was a dear purcha 1c; 44 
if thoſe who attained ſuch a fupreme ſtat ion, had 


- 5 . - 17 1 ' . 5 0 
Without their de inchanters to uiliſt them, they m. 


t”, 
iy 


* 
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have been detrauced by tiew delires, and grievoutly 


baulked of their expectations.“ 

J am very much of your opinion, anſwered the 
traveller: © but there is one thin g among you Eni. h 

rrant, that I cannot approve or; and that 18, when 
any great and dangerous adventure occurs, in witca 
you run a manifeſt riſk of loſing ycur lives, in the its 
ſtant of an engagement, you never think of recommend. 
ing your ſouls to God, as every Chriſtian ouglit to d 
on {uch occati ns; but, on tne contrary , put up your 
petitions to your mittretics, with as much ſcrvour aud 
devotion as if they were your deitics; a circunidanee 
which, in my opinion, Imells ſtrang of pag ani. 
4 Sir,“ replied Don Quixote, that practice mult t in 10 
degree be altered; : and oe Dh to that knight-erram 


24% 
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who ſhould do otherwite ;z for, according to the price 
tice and cuttom of chivalry, every knight, When ben 
upon the point of atchieving ſome great teat, mas 


. 
1. 
11 
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up the idea of his mittreis, and turning his ey: upon 
ber with all the gendleneis of love, implore, as + were, 
by his looks, her tavour and protect.on in the doubttul 
dilemma in which ne is about to involve himſelf 
ray, even though nobs: oy INOUI near him, he is obli; red 
to mutter between his teeth an EJACUIATION, by which he 
| heartily and con de! ly recoinmends humelt to her good 
riſhes;3 and of this Pi Factice \ „e have innumerable ex- 
amples in hiſtory; but T \ nut. have you think, 


that we are to forbear recomme ni ourleiys to God 
alſo; there will he time an. « OPpor unity enough for that 


duty in the courſe of a! tion.“ 

« But, nevertheiels,' ſaid the traveller, „I have Riil 
one ſcruple remaining j Which 1s, that I have often read 
of a ditpute between two knights, which proceeding to 
nge from one word to another, they have turned about 
their ſteeds, to gain ground tor a good career; and 
then, without any more ceremony, retiirned to the en- 
counter at full gallop, recommending Uiemicives to 
their miſtreſſes by the way; aud tie common iſſue of 
ſuch an engagement is, that oe. of them is thrown 
| down by his horie's crupper, ſtruck thro ugh and 
through with his advertary's lance, while the other, 
with difliculty, avoids a fall by laying hold of bie 
| horſe's mane ; now, I cannot comprenend how the 5 
man could have time to recommend himſelf to God, 
the courie of ſo ſudden an at tack 3 ſu rely it would h: ave 
been better tor his tou! £ 10, mierd of the words he ut- 
| tered in his carecr, he bad put up a petition to Heaven, 
according to the duty an, 1 obligation of every Chrittian 
elpecially, as I take it tor T1 racted, that every knights 
F errant me not a mittre eld; or all of then canaot be in 
| love, '— That's impoilible, antwered Don Quixote, 
C1 affirm, that t. Cre never couid be a Eni Zlit- rant 
without a mattre's; for to be in Love] is as natural and 
| peculiar to them, as the ſtars are to the heavens... I am 
very certain that you never read an hiltory that gives an 
account of a knic ht-errant without an amour; for he 
unt has never been in love; would not be held as a le- 


gitumats 
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git mate member, but ſome adulterate brood, who t. 0 
got into the fortreſs of chi valry not thro: 9 * the gate 
but over the walls, like a thief in the nig t. Te 
6 Yet, notwitiicanding,” ſaid the tr: vel ler, „1 ham 
read that Don Galaor, brother of the valiant Ama N 
de Gaul, never had any known miſtreſs to whom Y 
could recommend himlelt ; and he was not diſte gane! 
but looked upon as a very valiant and famous . * 
— SITnors * aniwered our hero, Don Qui ote, © one 
ſwallo makes not a ſummer; beſides, * my certeh 
kn owledge, that knight was privately very much 
love; in deco !, he made love to every handiome 
who came in his way; for that was his natural 
tion, which he by no means could refiit : in ſliort, 
very well tte: that he had one miſtreis, wir, 
enthroned as ſovereign of his heart, and to wit 
recommended melt with creat caution and priwacy 
becauſe he pid ucd a um miclt * 0 bein ng 7 lecret Ly gn. ' 
6 Since, then, it is ellential to every knight % 
love, we may conclude that your WC 4] nip, I = p O 
pro teſſion, is no itranger to t! nat r en, ane 
not value youric!t 1 apon being as ſecret a kn! 
C; - I: cul 1 Eat -ncitir 7 entreat you, in be! ale” 
and the reſt of the company, to tell us the name, 
try, ſtation, an: d « qua lities of your mist efs; v 
think herſelf eitie nely happy in reflecting, tha 1 
world knows hw much the is beloved and ador; 
valiant a knight as your wor hip appears to be 
Here Don Quixote ittered a grievous ſig h, 5 
I am not po eb ely certain, whether or not dh at beau. 
teous enemy ot mine takes pleaſure in the world's 
knowing I am her ſlave; this only can ſay, in on. 
to the quettion you afred with io much civi ity, 
her name is Dulcinea ; her native country, 4 cet ail 
pur vf La Mancha called Toboſo; her ſtation nung ©t 
leait be that of a princels, ſince the is queen ane [ la ahh of 
my lo ul; her beauty ſupernatural, in that it jullißes all 
thole impoſſible and chimerical attributes of excellerce 
which the poets beltow upon their nymphs; her hair i. 
I vt 
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of gold, her forehead the ian Fields, her eve-brows 
heavenly arches, her eyes themie.ves ſuns, her checks 
roles, her lips of coral, her teeth of pearl, To neck 
-labaſter, her breaſt mar bie, her hands jvory, her (kin 
whiter than ſnow ;z and thote parts weich decency con- 
ccals from human View, are uch, according to my be- 
lief and appreen! ſion, as diicretion ought to enhanc 
above all compariton.“ 

« I with we knew her lineage, race, _ op ily,” re- 
plied Vivaldo. To EIS hint the knis t antwered, 
« She is not deſcended of the ancien! Ci li; „Curcii, and 
Scipios of Rome, nor oi he modern Colonas and O. iini, 
nor of the Moncades and 4equeines of Catalonia, much 
lets of the Rebellas ana \ illanovas of V alencia;z or the 
Palafaxes, Newcas, Kocabertis, Corclias, Lunas, Ala- 
gones, Urreas, Fozes ard Guri cas of Aragen; 5 or the 
Cerdas, Manriquez, Menavzas and Guſmans of Caſt! 1 : 

he Alencattros, Palins and Nienei:s of Portugal: 
but ſhe ſprung trem the ta unt of Lobolo de La Han- 
cha: a lineage Which, though it odern, may give a no- 
ble riſe to the moſt lultrious iammiés dt future ages: 
ard let no man contradict what 1 la, except upon the 
conditions expreſſec in tha inlcript 107 placed * Cer. 
bino under the trophy of Or lande s arms! 


*© That knight alone theſe arms mall move, 
% Whodares Orlando's prowels prove*.”” 
Although 
* When a knight challenged the whole world, he wore 
an emprize, confitting of a gold chain, or ſume other bidge 
of love and chivalry z and ſometimes this emprize was fixed 
in a public place, to attract the attention of firangers, When 
| any perſon accepted the challenge for a trial of chivalry, 
called the combat of courteſy, he touched this emprize; but 
it he tore it away, it was conſidered as a relo! ution to fight 
the owner to extremity or outrance. he combat ot cour- 
* is itill pactiſed by our prize-fighters and boxers, who - 
axe hands before the engagement, in token of love. 
But no deflance of this kind could be either publiſhed or 
«cep'ed without the permi:ion of the priace at whole court 
Vor. I. 2 . the 
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Although I myſelf am deicended from the C achopines 
of Loredo *,* taid the traveller, © I won't preſume t 
compare with that of Toboſo de La Mancha; thoveh 
to be plain with you, I never betore heard of any fuck 
generation.'—* How, not heard !* replied Don Quixote 
The reſt of the company jogged on, liſtening with great 
attention to this diicourſe, and all of them, cv«n the 
goatherds, by this time were convinced, that yy 
knight's judgment was grievouſly impaired. Sancho 
alone belic ved that every thing his maſter {aid was true, 
becauſe he knew his family, and had been acquaint 
with himſelf from his cradle. The only doubt that be 
entertained was of this ſame beautiful Dulcinea de 
Toboſo; for never had ſuch a name or ſuch a prince 
come within the {ſphere of his obſervation, although he 
lived in the neighbourhoud of that place. p 

While they travelled along, converſing in this man. 
ner, they perceived about twenty ſhepherds deſcend 
throegh a cleft made by two high mountains. Ther 
were all clad in jackets of black ſheep-ikin, and e:ch of 
them crowned with a garland, which was compo, 
as we afterwards learned, partly of cyprels, and partly 
of yew ; ſix of the foremoſt carried a bier, upon which 
they had ftrewed a variety of branches and flowers, 
And this was no ſooner perceived by one of the goat. 

herds, 
the combatants chanced to be. Accordingly, we are tod 
by Oliver de La Marche, that the lord of Ternant havinz 
publiſhed a deftance at the court of Burgundy, in the year 
1445, Galiot aſked the duke's permiſſion to touch the chal. 
lengzet's emprize; which being granted, he advanced ard 
touched it, ſaying to the bearer, while he bowed very low, 
Noble knight, I touch your emprize; and, with God's 
permiſſion, will do my utmoſt to fulfil your defire, either on 
horſcback, or on foot.“ The lord of Ternant humbly thank. 
ed him for his condeſcenſion, ſaid he was extremely wel. 
come, and promiſes to fend him that ſame day a cartel, 
mentioning the arms they thould ule, _ 

* Cachopines is the name given to the Europeans by the 
Indians of Mexice, | 
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kerds, than he ſaid, © Thete are the people who carry 
the corpſe of Chryloitom, and the foot of that moun- 
tain is the place where he ordered himielf to be 
interred.“ 

Upon this information they made haſte, and came up 
juſt at the time that the bearers, having laid down the 
body, began to dig the grave with pick-axes on one 
fide of a flinty rock. They received our travellers with 
great courtely 3 and Don Quiixote, with his company, 
went towards the bier to look at the dead body, which 
was covered with flowers, clad in ſhepherds? weeds, and 
ſeemingly thirty years old. Notwithſtanding he was 
dead, they could plainly perceive that he had been a 
man of an engaging aſpect, and genteel ſtature; and 
could not help wondering at the fight of a great man 
papers, both ſealed and looſe, that lay round him in the 
coin. 

While the new comers were obſerving this phænome- 
non, and the ſhepherds buſied in digging a grave, a 
wonderful and univerſal tilence prevailed, till ſuch time 
as one of the bearers ſaid to another, * Conhder, Am- 
broſio, if this be the very ſpot which Chryſoſtom men- 
tioned, that his laſt will may be punctually fulflled.— 
This,“ anſwered Armbroho, * is the very place in 
which my unhappy friend has often recounted to mt the 
ſtory of his misfortunes. Here it was he firſt beheld 
that mortal enemy of the human race; here ailv did he 
firit declare his amorous and honourable intention; and 
here, at laſt, did Marcella ſignify her diſguſt and diſ- 
dain, which put an end to the tragedy of his wretched 
lite; and in this place, as a monument of his miſhap, 
| did he defire to be depoſited in the bowels of eternal 
oblivion.” 

Then addreſſing himſelf to Don Quixote and the tra- 
| vellers, he thus proceeded : This corpſe, gentlemen, 

which you behold with compathonate eyes, was the ha- 
bitation of a ſoul which potictied an infinite ſhare of the 
riches of Heaven: this is the body of Chryſoſtom, who 
vas a man of unparallcled genius, the pink of courteſy 
L 2 and 
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and kindneſs; in tricndl! hip a very phœnir, liber 


without bounds, grave without arrogance, gay with 
out meannels, and in ſhort ic cond to none he el v thins 
that was good, and without tecond in all that was un 
fortunate, 11 loved, and was abhorred; ne nor 
and was diidained; he implored a av: age; he imp. 
tuned a ſtatue; he hunted the wind; Cried aigud ty f 
delurt; he was a flave ro the molt ungrateiul of wo. 
men; and the fruit of his ſerwitude was death, which 
overtook him in the middle of his carcer: in hint, 
periſhed by the crueity ct a ep: erdcis, whom be 2 
etcrnized in the memery of ajl the people in this cum. 
try; as thele papers which you gaze at would ths 
he had not ordered me to commit them to the fande 
{oon as his budy fhall be depoiited in the earth.” 

© You w:ll uſe them, then, with more crvelty and jt. 
gour,' aid Vivaldo, „than that of the author mul; 
jecing it is neither juit nor convenient to tuifil tlic wil 
of any man, provided it be. unre2:onable. ee 
Cxiar would have been in the wiongs had he conlrnted 
to the executiun of what the divine Man uan orice d Gil 
his death bed. Wheretore, Signior Ambrono, wi 
you commit the bedy of your triend to the earth, You 
onght not likewiie to contign his ringe to oblivion; 
ner pertorm ICE what he in his aiHicticn o1dain- 
ed; on che contrary, by pub/ituing thete pane TS, yl 
ought to immortalize the cruelty of Marcella, tl: 
Ma, jerve as an e. 7 7) Cy in time te Lomé, and wam 
young men to — and avoid ſuch dangerous  preci. 
pices; for I and the reft of this company, aiready know 
the history ot that cnamoured and unhappy triend, tin 
nature of your triend{iiip, the occaſion ot his death, ty- 
gether wich the orders that he left upon his d. ach- bed 
from which lamentable ſtory, it is ealy to conc luce h 

[ 


excclive muſt have been the crucity 0 f. Marcetia, the 
love of Chryioftem, the iaith of your Goon hip, and 


the check which thoſe receive, who precipitat ely run 


through the path exhibited to them by idle and nm. 
chievous love. Laſt night, we underitood the duati: of 
Chryloftn 
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Chryſoſtom, who, we are informed, was to be buried 
in this place; and therefore, out of curioſity and con- 
cern, have turned out of our way, reſolving to come and 
fe with our eyes, what had affected us fo much in the 
hearing; and in return for that concern, and the defire 
we felt in remedying it, if it had been in our power, 
we entreat thee, O diſcreet Ambroſio! at leuſt, tor my 
own part, I beg of thee, not to burn theſe papers, but 
allow me to prelerve ſome of them.” 

Accordingly, without ſtaying for an anſwer, he 
reached out his hand, and took ſome of thoſe that were 
neareſt him; which Ambroſio perceiving, ſaid, Out 
of civility, Signior, I will conſent to your kecping what 
you have taken up; but to think that I will fail to 
burn the reſt, is a vain ſuppoſition.“ Vivaldo being 
deſirous of ſeeing the contents, immediately opened one, 
titled, A Song of Deſpair ; which Ambrolio hearing, 
ſaid, That is the laſt poer my unhappy friend com- 
poſed; and that you may ſce, Signior, to what a paſs 
his misfortunes had reduced him, read it aloud, and 
you'll have time enough to finiſh it before the grave be 
Imade!'—-* That I will do with all my heart,” ſaid 
Viraldo; and every body preſent being ſeized with the 
ſame defire, they ſtood around him in a circle, and he 
read what follows, with an audible voice. 


A SONG OF DESPAIR, 


. 
INC E then thy pleaſure, cruel maid, 
Is, that thy rigour and diſdain 
Should be from clime to clime convey'd, 
All hell ſhall aid me to complain! 
The torments of my heart to tell, 
And thy atchievements to record, 
My voice ſhall raiſe a dreadful yell, 
My bowels burſt at every word: 
Then liſten to the baleful ſound 
That iſſues from my throbbing breaſt ; 
Thy pride, perhaps, it may confound, 
Aud yield my mars ning ſoul ſome ret, 
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II. 


Let the ſnake's hiſs and wolf 's dire howl, 
The bull's harſh note, the lion's ro:r, 
The boding crow, and ſcreeching owl, 
The tempeſt rattling onde ſhore, 
The monſter's ſcream, the turtle's moan, 
[he ſhrieks ot the infernal crew, 
Pe mangled with my dying groan, 
A concert terr.ble and new ! 
The hearer's ſenſes to appal, 
And Reaſon from her throne depole ; 
Such melody will ſuit the gail 
That from my burning liver flows! 


III. 


Old Tagus with his yellow hair, 

And Betis with her olive wreath, 
Shall never echo ſuch deſpair, 

Or liſten to ſuch not of death, 
As here I']l utter and repeat, 

From hill to dale, from rock to cave, 
In wilds untrod by human feet, 

In dungeons dieary as the grave. 
The beaſts of prey, that ſcour the plain, 
Shall thy more ſavage nature know, 
The ſpacious earth reſound my ſtrain ; 

Such is the privilege of woe ! 


TY. 


Diſdain is death, and doubt o'crturns 

The patience of the firmeſt mind; 
But jealouſy ſtill fiercer burns, 

Like all the flames of hell combin'd ! 
The horrors of that curſed fiend, 

In abſence to diſtraction rage, 
And all the tuccour hope can lend, 

The dire'ul panęs will not aſſuage. 
Such agonies will ſurely kill; 

Yet ſpite of ablence, doubts and ſcorn, 
] live a miracle, and ſtill 

Thoſe deadly flames within me burn! 
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Hope's ſhadow EI refreſh'd mv view, 
Veſpalr attends with waketv] rie; 
The firſt let ha; pier [wains pur ue, 
The lad my conſort i for lite. 
Can hope and ear at once prevails 
When fear on certaintv is ted ? 
To ſhut mine eyes will nouehi ar ail, 
When thunder burfts around my head. 
When cold diſdain in native dve 
Appears, and jalſhood*'= cun ing lore 
Perverts the tale of Tiuth, {hail ! 


Agaiuſt Deſpondence mut the door ? 
VI. 


O jealouſy! love's tyrant lord, 
And thou, ſcul. ch 11:0, dire diſdain! 
Lend 11e che dagger and the cord, 
To ſtab rememd: ance, ſtr [ngle pain. 
I die bereft of ho PE in deat! ily 
Yet {ti!! tizoie are this treett louls 
(Il vouch it with my lateit breath) 
Whom love's old tyranny controuls. 
My fatal enemy ts fair, 
In body and in mind, III fay, 
And J have curn'd the woes I bear: 
By rigour love maintains the [Way. 
VII. 
Wich this opinion let me fall 
A prey to untelenting ſcorn ; 
No fun'ral pomp thall grace my pal!, 
No laurel my pale corple adorn. 
O thou! wheſe cruelty and hate 
The tortures of my breatt proclaim, 
Behold how willingly to fate | | 
offer this devoted 1: Ane. 8 1 
If thou, when I am »vatt all pain, 
Should'{ think mv tall deſerves a tear, 
Let not one ſiugle drop d:itiiin 
Thoſe eyes fo killing and ſo clear, 
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VIII 
No! rather let thy mirth diſplay 
The joys that in thy boſom flow; x 


Ah! need I bid that heart be gay 

Which always triumph'd in my woe! 
Come then, for ever barr'd of e bliſe, 

Ye, who with ceaſelets torment dwell, 
And agonizing, howl and hits 

In the vroſ{oundeſt ſhades of hell: 
Come, Tant+lus, with raging thirſty 

Bring, Syliphus, thy rolling ſtone, 
Come, Titius, with thy vulture curſt, 

Nor leave Ixion rack'd alone, 


IX. 
The toiline ſiſters too thall join, 
And my fad, tolemn dirge repeat, 
When to the grave my friends confign 
Thete limbs deny'd a winding -theet ; 
Fierce Cerberus ſhall claak his chain, 
In chorus with chimæras dire: 
What other pomp, what other ſtrain, 
Should he who dies of love require ? 
Be huth'd, my ſong, complain no more 
Ot her whoſe pleaſure gave thee birth; 
But let the ſorrows I deplore 
Sleep with me in the ſilent earth, 
This ditty of Chry ſoſtom was approved by all the 
hearers ; but he who read it obſerved, that it did not 
{ſeem to agree with the report he had heard of Marcclla'; 
virtue and circumſpection; inaſmuch as the author 
complained of jealouſy, ablence, and ſuſpicion, which 
terded to the prejudice of her morals and reputation, 
To this objection, Ambrotio, as one that was c- 
quainted with the moſt ſecret ſentiments of his friend, 
anſwered, * Signior, for your ſatisfaction in this point, 
it is neceflary you ſhould know, that the forlorn ſhep- 
herd compoſed this ſong in the abſence of Marccha, 
from whole preſence he had gone into voluntary exile, in 
order to try if he could reap the uſual fruits of ablence, 
and forget the cauſe of his deſpair z and as one in that 
ſituation 
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ſ tuation is apt to be fretted by every circumitance, and 

nvadedl by every appieienign, poor Chryſoſton n Was 
= afed by groundle.s jeatuuly and imaginary fears, 
wich torme nted him as much as it they had been real; 
tor which realon, this circumſtance ought not to inn 
hate the lame f Marceua's virtue, againſt which, ex- 
clunxe of her cruelty, arro: gancc; and « alidain, EnVy it- 
elt ha th not been able to 4: iy the leaſt imputa tion.“ 

That may be very true," replied Vivaidoz who, 
being about to road an ther of the papers he had faved 
from the fla mes, was diverted from his purpoic by a 
wouderiul Viiien, for ſuch it ſeemed, that all ct a lud- 
den preſented Iticit to their tyCs. This as no other 
than the ſhep! acrucls Marcella, who appeired upon the 
top of the rock, 1111 above the grave they ere lie g. 11g, 
ſo beautiiul th. at ſhe {urvpailed at, report. Tnhoſe who 
hail never ſeen her betore, gazed with tuent adnuration 
nor were the reſt, Who hag been accuilomed to ſee her, 
leis altoniſhed at her appearance, But no {uoner. did 
Ambroio perceive her, than, with indignation in his 
looks, he cried 

Comeſt thou hither, fierce baſiliſk of theſe moun- 
tans! to ſec if the wounds of this unhappy youth, whom 
thy cruelty hath 1: am, will biech at thy app Woaci ?. or 
wt thou come to reivice in the cxpioits of thy barbarity, 
and from the top ot that mountain behold, like  ano- 
tier Nero, tic flames hic h thy im pity hath kindied? 
or inhumaniy to anpic uns: ville untortungte corpie, 
as the unnatural daughter mitte the dea body of her 
father Tarquin? 'T'cil us at once the e auie of thy ap- 
proach, wy deiga to ſignity thy vicaiure, that I, who 
know now devont ly Cyloſtom A vel tices when 
alive, may, no that ne is dead, diipolc his friends to 
yield the fame ol:edicnce,? ; 

J come not, aniwered Marcella, „for any of the 
purpoſes you have 180 W Ambroio; but rather 
perionally to demonitrate how unrcatonablz people 
blame me for their own ailliction, as Neil as for the 
death and ſufferings oft Chryleutom. I beg, therefore, 
tat 
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that all preſent will give me the hearing, as it will he 
unneceſſary to ſpend much time, or watte many won, 
to convince thoſe that are unprejudiced of the tryth, 
Heaven, you ſay, hath given me beauty, nay, ſuch 4 
ſhare of it, as compels you to love me, in ſpite of your 
reſolutions to the contrary ; from whence you drang this 
interence, and inſiſt upon it, that it is my duty ts je. 
turn your paſſion. By the help of that ſmall capacity 
which nature has beſtowed upon me, I know that hie 
is beautitul is lovely; but I can by no means conceive, 
why the object which is beloved for being beautiful, is 
bound to be enamoured of its admirer z more elpecially, 
as it may happen that this ſame admirer is an object of 
diſguſt and abhorrence; in which cafe, wouli it he 
reaſonable in him to fay, “ I love-thee becautc thou art 
beautiful, and thou mutt favour my paſſion, although 
I am deformed ?”* But granting the beauty equal on 
both ſides, it does not follow that the delires ought to 
be mutual; for all forts of beauty do not equally affe$ 
the ſpectator; ſome, for example, delighting the qe 
only, without captivating the heart. And well it is 
for mankind, that things are thus diſpoſed ; otherwise 
there would he a ſtrange perplexity and confuſion ct de. 
fires, without power of diſtmguiſhing and chuſing per- 
ticular objects; for beauty being infinitely diveriinel, 
the inclination would be infinitely divided: and I hare 
heard, that true love muit be undivided and uncon- 
ſtrained : if this be the cate, as I believe it 1s, wiy 
ſhould J conſtrain my inclination, when I am under 1» 
other obligation fo to do, but your ſaying that you ws 
in love with me? Otherwite tell me, it Heaven, that 
made me handiome, had created me a monſter of de— 
formity, ſhould I have had cauſe to complain of you 
for not loving me? Beſides, you are to conſider, thi! [ 
did not chute the beauty I poſſeſs ; ſuch as it is, Gu 
was pleated of his own tree will and favour to beſtow it 
upon me, without any ſolicitation on my part. There 
fore, as the viper deſerves no blame for its ſting, 4. 
though it be mortal, becauſe it is the gift of 2 
neither 
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eicher ought Ito be reviled for being beautiful: for 
beauty in a virtuous woman, is like a diſtant flame and 
a ſharp {word atar off, which prove fatal to none but 
thoſe who approach too near them. Honour and virtue 
are the ornaments ot.the ſoul; without which the body, 
though never ſo handiome, ought to ſeem ugly. If 
chaſtity then be one of the virtues which chiefly adorns 
and beautifies both body and foul, why ſhould ſhe that 
1 ; beloved loſe that jewel for which the is chiefly he- 
bored, merely to fatisty the appetite of one who, for his 
own. {elfiſh enjoyment, employs his whole care and in— 
duſtry to deſtroy it? I was born free; and to enjoy that 
 Wfrccdom, have I choſen the ſolitude of thete fields. The 
„ies on theſe mountains are my companions z and I 
have no other mirror than the limpid ſtreams of theſe 
cryſtal brooks. With the trees and the ſtreams I thare 
my contemplation and my beauty; I am a diſtant flame, 
and a ſword aiar off; thoſe whom my cyes have capti- 
rated, my tongue has undeceived; and it hope be the 
ved of deſire, as I gave none to Chryſoſtom, or to any 
ther perſon, ſo neither can his death, nor that of any 
ther of my admirers, be juiily imputed to my cruelty, 
but rather to their own obſtinate deſpair. Fo thote 
who obſerve that his intentions were honourable, and 
lat therefore I was bound to comply with them, I an- 
wer, when he declared the honeſty of his deſigns in that 
ery ſpot where now his crave is digging, 1 told him, 
y purpoſe was to live in perpetual fvlitude, and let 
te earth alone enjoy the fruits oi ray retirement, and 
he ſpoils of my beauty: wherefore, if he, notwith- 
anding this my explanation, perſevered without hope, 
nd failed againſt the wind, it is no wonder that he 
das overwhelmed in the gulph of his rathneis. Had I 
aoled him, I ſhould have been perfidious; had I gra- 
ned his inclination, I ſhould have acted contrary to 
hy own reaſon and reſolution. But becauſe he perſiſted 
iter I had explained myſelf, and deſpaired before he 
ad cauſe to think I abhorred him, I leave you to judge 
ether or not it be reaſonable to lay his misfortune at 

my 
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my door. Let him whom I bav. deceived comlain 
and let him deſpair to whom I aave broke my pronii * 
it 1 call UDO any man, te mma) de! mend Upon inc 1 
admit of his addreties, he may ret: ice in nis ccc, 
but why ſhould I be {tiled a barbarous homicide hy 
him e never joothed, dece ved, called, cr og 
ted? Hitherto Heaven has not thought fit that 1 than 
love by deniny; and the worid mult excuſe me {rom 
loving by cle&tion. Let this general declaration de 
as an an{wer to all thote Who zolieit me in partictlar, 
and hencetorward give them to underſtand, thit wing. 
ever dies tor me, periſhes not by jcalouſy or diidzin, 
tor ſhe who never gave her love can never give jut 
caule oi jcalonſy; neither ought her plain-veaiins to be 
interpreted into diſdain. Let him wu terms me a fire? 
baſiluik, ſhun me as an evil being; if any man thinks 
me ungratctul, let him retute his tervices when J at 
them. It 1 have diowned any one, let him renoinc 
me in his tun; and ict him why has found me cio, 
abaiden me in my diſtrets; this flexce balilik, his wh 
grateful, ci uel, iupercilicus wietch, wil neither iert, 
terve, own, nor tell JW you, iN any (ha: pe PESO it 
Chryltoi: ON! periincd : y the impatience 'of his Own ex. 
travagant delire, Why thould my innocent retry be 
inveighed againit ? If I have preſerved my vgn 
theſe delarts, why ſlould he that loves me with 
me lole it among mankind! I have riches of my 9-1, 
as you all know, and covet no man's wealth. I 
free, and will not be ſubjected ; I neither love nor hte 


, 
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any man; I do not cajole this one, nor teuze tha, 1! 


do I joke with one, or diſccurie with angther; b 
amule myleif with the care of my goats, ali len 
cent con Veriation of thc ſhep! herdctiics be10: 1813 ds 
neighbouring vi ages. My deures are baunged by gas 
mountains; or if ny meditation ſurpaſſes hsc ty 
it is only to contemplate the beauty oi the heave 
eps by Which the foul aicends to its orga un 
So ſaying, without waiting for any ph, 4c tante 
her back, and vanuhed into 2 thicket on @ neigbourn 

Dieu 
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mountains leaving ali that were preient equally furprized 
ith her beauty ard ditcretion, 

Some of the by-ftanders being wounded by the power- 
ful ſhafts that were darted from her fair eyes, maniteſt- 
ed an inclination to follow ber, without availing them- 
ches of the ingeruous declaration they had heard; 
which being perceived by Don Quixote, who thought 
this a proper occuſion for exerciimy his, chivalry in de- 
ſence of diſtreſled daimicls, he laid his hand upon the 
hilt of his ſword, and in a loity and audible voice pro- 
nounced, © Let no perſon, ot whatſoever rank or degree, 
preſume to follow the beautiful Marcella, on pam of 
incurring my molt furious indignation. She has de— 
menitrated, by clear and undeniable arguments, how 
little, if at all, ſhe is to be blamed for the death of 


of being purſued and periccuted, ſhe ought to be ho- 
noured and eſteemed by ail virtuous men, as the only 
erſon in the univerle ho lives in fuch a chaſte and 
hudable intention.“ Whether it was owing to theſe 
menaces of the knight, or to the advice of Ambroſio, 
tho deſired them to perform the laſt office to their de- 
aſd friend, not one of the ſhepherds attempted to ſtir 
rom the ſpot, until the grave being finiſhed, and the 
papers burnt, the body 6: poor Chryioltom was inter- 
red, not without abundance of tears ſhed by his fur- 
iving companions. Ihe grave was fecured by a large 
z25ment of the rock which they rolled upon it, till 
ſuch time as a tomb-ttone could he made, under the di- 
rection of Ambroſio, who was reſolved to have the fol- 
lowing epitaph engraved upon 1t. 
The body of a wretched ſwain, 
Kill'd by a cruel maid's difdain, 

In this cold bed neglected lies, 
He liv'd, fond hapleſs youth ! to prove, 
Th' inhuman tyranny ol love, 

Excried in Marcella's eyes, 
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108 DON QUIXOTF. 

Having ſtrewed the place with a profuſion of flowen 
and bran aches, ev ery body preient condolec, and togk 
leave of the afflicted executor; and Don Quixote bade 
farewel to his kind landlords, as well as to the traxg, 
lers, who would have perſuaded him to accompany them 
to Seville, which they iaid was a city jo well adapt a 
for adventuics, that they occurred in every {trcet, nay, 
at the corner of every blind alley. Our hero thankel 
them moſt courteoully for their advice, and the inclim. 
tion they expreſied to give him plealures but 
them, he neither could nor would {et out lor Seville 
until he ſhouid have cleared theie deſarts of the robes 
and banditti, of whom they were reported to be full. 

The traveilers ſceing him thus laudably determined, 
importuncd him no tarcher, but, taking leave of him 
ancw, purſued their journey, during which they dil 
not fail to diſcuſs the Rory of Ma rcella and Cl 740! tom, 
as well as the madncts of Don Quixote who, on his 
part, reſolved to go in queſt of the 1!: epherdets and ef. 
ter her all the ſervice in his power: but this ſcheme did 
ot turn out according to his expuctationy as will he ze. 
lated in the cour-e ot this faithful hiltory, the tecoud 
book of which is here concluded. 


PART I. BOOR III. 
CHAPTER I. 
IP herein ts recounted the u;: 0 Adventure which fab. 


fened io Den Quixote, in meeting With 
Certain e 1 anguefians. 


"PHE ſage Cid Hamet Benevgeli relates, that Don 
Quixote, having bid adieu to his enter tairetz 
and to all who verre preſent at the funeral « the 
thepherd Chryſoſtom, entered, with his tquire, the 
ſame wood to which Marcella had retreated ; wii 
when they had wandered about upwards of two haus 
without lecing her, they chaviced to find themtelves it 
Pl dels tu 
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delightful ſpot, overgrown with verdant graſs, and 
mtcred by a cool and "ple: Uant fiream 3 which was io 
witing as to induce them to ſtay in it during the heat 

{ the day, that now began to be very luitry ; ; the 
nioht and {quire, therefore, diimounting, and leaving 
je als and Rozinante at pleaſure to regale themſe lves 
ith the rich paſture, empticd their knaptack ; and, 
ithout any ceremony, attacked the contents, which 
key eat together liKe good friends, laying aſide all vain 
Itintion of maſter and man. 

Sancho had been at no pains to tether Rozinante z 

cure, as he thought, in krowing him to be jo meek 
xd peaceable, that all the mares in the meadows of 
ordova could not provoke his concupiſcence. Chance, 
owever, or the devil, who is not often found napping, 
dered it fo, as that a drove of Gallician fillies, belong- 

g to certain Yanguehan carriers, happened, at that 
ry inſtant, to be feeding in the fame valley: for, it 
ng the cuſtom of theſe people to halt and refreſh 
hemſelves and their beaits in places where there is 
enty of water and gratis, they covid not have lighted 
n2 more convenient ſp i than that where Don Quiz :Otc 
hanced to be. It was then that Rozinante, tcized 
ith an inclivation to ſolace kimielf with tome of thoſe 
ittifa females, no tooner nad _ in the wind, than 
eriating from his natural dilpohtion and accuſtomed 

ciberation, without alk ng 12 v2 of his lord and mai- 

r, he went off at a _ imall trot, to communicate his oc- 
fone to the objects ol his deſire. But th ys it icerns, 
ore fond of their paltu Ire than ot his addrefi:s, receiv 1 
im ſo unciviily with tacir N10tS and os h, that; in a 

vinkli ng „ his girth was b! ohe, 1s {agdle kicked oft, 

d he himſelf remained in cuerpo. But what he 
iefly ſuffe red was from the cerricrs, Who, fecing vio- 
ice offered to their mares, ran to their Alliſtance with 
ng ſtaves, which they exercited upon him fo unmerci- 
My, that he tcll Proſtrate to the ground, almoſt bat- 
ed to death, The 
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The knight and Sancho iceing their ſteed thus bat 
nadoed, made all the haſte they could to his reicue ; the 
former addreſſing the latter in this manner: I yy 
ceive, friend Sancho, that theſe are no Knights, but 
fellows of a low degree and infamous deſcent : this py 
ticular I mention, becauſe thou mayeſt now aſſiſt me 
taking juſt vengeance upon them, for the injury th 
have done to Rozinante before my tace.'—* What a d 
vil of vengeance can we pretend to take,“ aniwere t 
{quire, * when they are more than twenty, and we hut 
two? Nay, I believe, if it was put to the trial, n 
better than one and a halt.'—* I myielf am worth z 
hundred of ſuch vagabonds!* cried Don Quixote: At 
without uttering another tyllable, he uniheathed hi 
{word, and ai faulted the Vangueſians, being conte 
by Sancho, who-iufftered himſelf to be rouzed and en 
couraged by the example of his maſter ; and, inde 
the knigh it lent the firlt he met with luch a licart) 
ſtroke, as laid open a leathern jacket he wore, togethe 
with a large e of his thoulder. 

The carriers ſecing themielves thus maltreated 
two men only, took the benefit of their numbers, a 
ran to ſuſtain one another with their ſtaves; than fur 
roun: ling the two ailailants, began to drum upon the 
carcales with infinite eagernels and dexterity. True! 
is, at the ſecond application, Sancho tell to the cart 
a misfortune that allo happened to his maſter; who, i 
ſpite of all his own a. dreis, together with the atiiitand 
ot his good friend, ſoon found himſelt ftretched at th 
fect of Rozinante, v ho had not as yet been able to 1 
trom whence we may learn what furious execution! 
often done by pack aves, when managed by the had 
of ſuch enraged CLOWNS. 

The carriers perceiving the bavock they had made 
thought proper to load again with all diipatci, and 
puriue their Journey, leaving our adventurers in mi 
ierable plight and doleful dilemma, The firit that r 
covered the uſꝭ of his tenſes was Sancho Panza; who 
finding humiclt laid along by the fide of his maſter, x 

nous 
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a nounced, with a weak and lamentable voice, © Sir Don 
11 Quixote : ah, Sir Don Quixote! — What wouldſt thou 
"IF have, brother Sancho?“ replicd the knight, in the fame 
| 


feeble and complaining tone. © I with,” retumed Sancho, 
« your worinip would, it it be poſſible, comfort me 
with a couple of gulps of that fame balmm made by 
fairy Bias, if you have got any of it about you: per- 
haps it may be ferviceabie in bruiies and broken bones, 
as well as in wounds and running lores.*—* Would to 
God I had it here, unfortunate wight that Jam!“ cried 
Don Quixote; © but I ſwear to thee, Sancho, on the 
faith of a knight-errant, that ere two days paſs, it 
ſome miſchievous accident dots not intervenc, I will 
have it in my poſſeſſion, if my hands do not very much 
miſgive me. —“ In how many days does your worſhip 
think we ſhall be able to move our tect?* taid the ſquire. 
With regard to mylelf,* anſwered the battered knight, 
(I really cannot fix any number of days; but this I 
know, that I alone am to blame tor what has happened, 
in condeicending to we my iword ag ainſt antagoniſts 
who were not dubbed and. knighted like mytelf. I 
therefore firmly believe, that, as a puniſhment for having 
tranigreiſed the laws of chivalry, the God of battles 
hath permitted me to reccive this ditgraceful chaſtiſe- 
ment; for which reaſon, brother Sancho, it is proper 
that thou ſhouldſt be apprized of what I am going to 
lay, as it may be of 12 importance to the ſafety of 
us both: whenever thou ſhalt fee us inſulted or ag- 
erieved for the future, by ſuch raſcally ſcum, thou 
ſhalt not wait for my drawing upon them ; tor I will in 
no ſhape meddle with ſuch unworthy toes ; but lay thy 
band upon thy/{word, and with thy own arm chaſtiſe 
them to thy béart's content; but ſhould any knights 
make up to their defence and aſſiſtance, then ſhall I 
know how to protect thee, and afſwlt them with all my 
might; and thou art already convinced, by a thouſand 
amazing proofs, how far extends the valour of this my 
vincible arm.“ So arrogant was the poor knight be- 
come by his victory over the valiant Biſcayan. 
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This wholeſome advice, however, was not ſo much 
reliſned by Sancho, but that he replied, * Sir, I am à 
quiet, meek, peaceable man, and can digelt any injury, 
be it never ſo hard; for I have a wile and {mall children 
„to maintain and bring np: wherefore, let me allo ap. 
prize (ſince I cannot lay my commands upon) your 
worſhip, that I will in no ſhape whatever ue my {word 
againſt either knight or knavez and that hencetorwazd, 
in the ſight of God, I forgive all injuries, paſt, pretent, 
or to come, which I have already received, at this pre. 
ſent time ſuffer, or may hercatter undergo, from am 
perſon whattoever, high or low, rich or poor, gentle or 
ſimple, without exception to rank or circumſtance.” 
His maſter hcaring this declaration, anſwered, 1 
wiſh the grievous pain I feel in this rib would abate 3 
little, ſo as that I could ſpeak for a few moments wah 
eale, and convince thee of thy damnable error, Panta. 
Hark ye me, ſinner! ſuppole the gale of fortune, which 
hath been hitherto fo adverie, ſhould change in our fa. 
vour; and, ſwelling the fails of our deſire, conduct us 
ſafely, without the leaſt impediment, into the haven of 
ſome one of thote iſlands which I have promiſed thee: 
what would become of thy wretched affairs, if, after! 
had won and given it into thy poſſeſſion, thou ſhouldit 
fruſtrate my intention, by thy lack of knighthood, am- 
bition, valour and courage, to revenge thy wrongs, ot 
defend thy government? for I would have thce to 
know, that in ail new-conquered kingdoms or pro- 
vinces, the friends of their natural maſters are never {6 
quiet or reconciled to their new ſovereign, as to dilpe 
all tear of ſome freſh iniurrection, to alter the govem. 
ment again, and, as the ſaying is, try fortune once 
more: it is therefore requitite that the new poſſeſſor 
ſhould have underitanding to govern, relclution to 
puniſh, and valour to defend himſelf, in cale of any 
ſuch accident.” 
© In this laſt accident which hath befallen us,“ ſaid 
Sancho, * I with the Lord had pleaſed to give me that 
fame underſtanding and valour your worſhip mentions: 
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but I proteſt, upon the word of a poor ſinner, that I 
am at preſent more fit for a {earcioth than fuck conver= 
lation. See if your worſhip can make ſhift to rite, and 
then we will give {ome ailiitance to Rozinante, though 
it be more than he deſerves; for he was the principal 
cauſe of all this plaguy-rib-roaſting: never could I be- 
lieve ſuch a thing of Rozinante, who T always thought 
was as chaſte and {ober a perſon as myſelf; but this ve- 
ries the common remarks, that you mult keep company 
a long time with a man before you know him thorough- 
ly; and that there is nothing certain in this life. Who 
could have thought that thoſe huge back-itrokes your 
worſhip dealt fo heartily to the uniucky traveller, would 
be followed, as it were poit-naite, by tuck a mighty 
tempeſt of blows, as juſt now ditcharged itlelt upon our 
ſhoulders !'—* Thy carcaſe, Sancho, laid Don Quixote, 
« was formed for enduring ſuch rovgh eather; but 
my limbs were tenderly nuried in ſoft wool and fine li- 
nen; and therefore muſt feel more fentibiy the pain of 
this diſcomſiture; and if I did not believe (believe, ſaid 
I, it I were not certain) that ail theſe inconveniencies 
are inſeparably annexed to the excrciie of arns, I would 
lie ſtill where I am, and die with pure vexation,” 

To this proteſtation the {quire replied, 4 Sceing th-(e 
misfortunes are the natural crops of chivalry, pray good 
your worſhip, do they happen at all times of the year, 
or only fall at an appointed ſeaſon; becauſe, in my tim- 
ple conjecture, two tuch harvetis will leave us altoge- 
ther incapable of reaping a third, it God, of his infi- 
nite Mercy, will not be pleaſed to fend us extraordinary 
ſuccour.— Thou muſt know, friend Sancho, anſwered 
Don Quixote, that the life of a knight-errant is ſub- 
xt to a thouſand dangers and miſhaps ; but then he en- 
Joys the ſelf-lame chance of being a king or emperor, 
as experience demonſtrates to have been the cale of di- 
vers and ſundry knights; the hiftory of whoſe lives I 
am perfectly well acquainted wich; and I could now 
relate, if this pain would give me Icave, the fortunes of 
lone, who, by their valour alone, have riſen to that 
fupreme 
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ſupreme degree: and thote very perſons, both before 
and after their ſucceſs, have undergone various calami. 
ties and affliction ; witneis the valiant Amadis de Gaul, 
who ſaw himſelf in the power of his mortal enemy Ar. 
calaus the inchanter, of whom it is poſitively attirmeod, 
that while the knight was his pritoner, he caused hin 
to be bound to a pillar in his court-yard, and gave him 
two hundred ſtripes with the reins of his horle's bridle. 
There is likewiie a cert in fecret author of no {mall 
credit, who relates that the knight of the jun was caught 
in a trap in a certain caſtle, and falling, found himtelf 
tied hand and foot in a deep dungeon below ground, 
where was adminiſtered unto him one of thoſe things 
they call clyiters, compoſed of ſand and water, which 
had well nigh coſt him his life; and it he had not been 
ſuccoured in that perilous conjuncture, by a ſage who 
was his good friend, the poor knight wou.d have fared 
very ill. Wherctore what hath happened to me, may 
eaſily paſs unheeded among thoſe much greater aitronts 
that ſuch worthy people have undergone: belides, ] 
would have thec know, Sancho, that it is never reck- 
oned an affront to be wounded by thole inſtruments 
which are caſually in the hands of our enemies ; for it 
is expreſsly mentioned in the laws of duelling, that it a 
ſhoemaker beats a mai with a laſt he has by accident in 


his hand, the man cannot properly be ſaid to be cudgel- - 


led, although the ſaid lait was made of wood, This 
particular I mention, that thuu mayeſt not iuppoſe us 
affronted, although we have been mauled in this un— 
lucky tray; for the weapons with which thole men 
threſhed us ſo ſeverely, were no other than their own 
pack-ſtaves ; and ſo far as I can remember, there was 
neither tuck, poignard, nor ſword, among them.“ 

They did not give me time,' aniwered Sancho, * to 
make any ſuch obtervation : tor ſcarce had I laid my 
fingers upon my Toledo“, when there rained a ſhower 
| ot 

* Tizona, which is the word in the original, is a roman- 
tick name given to the ſword that belonged to Roderick Dias 
de Bivar, the famous Spanilh general agaiuſt the Moors. 
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of cudgels upon my poor ſhoulders, that baniſhed the 
light from my eyes, and ſtrength from my k feet, and 
laid me flat upon the ſpot where I now be, not fo much 
concerned about thinking whether this drubbing be an 
affront or not, as about the intolerable pain of the 
blows, which remain imprinted upon my memory as 
well as upon my carcale,” * Notwithſtanding all 
this complaining,” ſnid the knight, I aver, brother 
Sancho, that there is no remembrance which time does 
not efface, nor pain that death docs not remove. — 
And pray, what greater misiortune can there be,” an- 
ſwered Sancho, than that which nothing but time can 
remove, or death pita ſtop to? It this miſhep of ours 
were ſuch a one as might be cured with a couple of 
ſnips of ſcarcloth, it would not be altogether fo vexati- 
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pital will not be ſulficient to {et us clever'y on our leg 


deavour to do, let us riſe and examine Rozinante's caſe; 
for, in all appearance, the poor beait hath not ſuffered 
the leaſt part of the misfortunc.— That is not to be 
wondered at, mid the ſquire, he being a knight-er- 
rant alſo; but what ſurprizes me moit is, that my dap- 
ple ſhould get off without paying his ſcore, when we 
are ſcored all over. Deſtiny, when one door is ſhut 
always leaves another open, is a reſource in all calami- 
ties, {aid Don Quixote: this I obſerve, becauſę thy 
als will now ſupply the place of Kozinante, and carry 
me from hence to ſome caſtle, where my wounds may 
be cured : more eſpecially as ſuch carriage will be no 
diſhonour to chivalry ; for I remember to have read, 
that the good old Silenus, tutor and companion to the 
jolly god of mirth and wine, entered the city of the 
hundred gates, lolling at his eaſe upon a moſt comely 
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aſs.— It may be very true that he rode upon an aſs,” 


replied Sancho; © but there is ſome difference, I appre- 
hend, between riding, aud lying acroſs the beaſt hke a 
bag 
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bag of dirt.” To this obſervation the knight anſwered, 
c Thoſe wounds which are received in battle, may 
well give, but can never deprive one of honour: there. 
fore, triend Sancho, do as I bid thee, without farthe 
reply; get up as well as thou canſt, and lay me upon 
dapp le juſt as thou ſhalt find moſt con\ enient, that we 
may be gone before night comes to ſurprize us in this 
unfrequen'ed place.” 

And yet, faid Sancho, © T have heard your wor. 
ſhip remark, that it is uſual for knights-errant to i' cep 
upon commons and heaths the greateſt part of the year; 
aye, and to be thanktul tor their good fortune in being 
able ſo to do.'*—" Les, iaid the knight, when they 
can do no better, or are in love; ar d this is ſo truc, 
that there was a knight who lay upon a bare rock, cn. 
poſed to the ſultry noon an; midnight damps, with al] 
the inclemencies ot the wea! her, during two whole 
years, before his miſtreis knew any thing of the mat. 
ter: this was no other than Amadis, who, aſſuming 
the name of Beltenebros, took up his quarters upon the 
naked rock for the {pace of either eight Years, or eight 
months, I really do not remember which; only that he 
remain d doing penance in that place, tor lome diſguſt 
ſhewn to him by his dame Oriana : but truce with this 
converſation, da: cho, and make haite, before ſuch 
another accident can happen to thy beaſt, as that which 
hath already befallen Rozinante.“ 

© Ods my life! that would be the devil indec , , 
cried Sancho, who uttering thirty ah's and ſixty oh's! 
together with a hundred and hity 'ola's! and curſes up- 
on | him who had brought him to that paſs, raiſed him— 
ſelf up, though he co uld not for his tonl ſtand upright, 
but, in ipite of all his efforts, remained bent like 
Turkiſh bow; and in that attitude, with infinite la— 
bour, made ſhift to equip his ats, Which had alſo gone 
a little aſtray, preſuming upon the exceſſive licence of 
the time: lie then lifted up Rozinante, wha could he 
have found a tongue to complain with, would certainly 
have ſurpaiſed both his matter and Sancho in lamenta- 

tion: 
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tion: in ſhort, the ſquire ulpoled of Don Quixote upon 
the aſs, to whole tail Rozinante was tied ; then taking 
his own dapple by the halter, jogged on, ſometimes 
faſter, ſometimes flower, towards the place where he 
conjectured the high road to lie; and, indeed, they had 
not exceeded a ſhort leaz,ue, When by good luck, which 
now ſeemed to take the management of their affairs, 
they arrived at the highway, and diſcovered an inn, 
which, to Sancho's great grief, was miſtaken for a caſ- 
tle by the joytul knight. This difference of opinion 
begat an obſtinate diſpute, that laſted until they arrived 
at the place, into which Sancho immediately conveyed 
his cargo, without farther expoitrJation, 


CHAPTER II. 


The Adventure that happened to this ſagacious Knight at 
the Inn, which he miſtook for a Caſile. 


HE innkeeper ſceing Don Quixote laid athwart the 

als, alked what was the matter? to which interro- 
gation Sancho replied, Nothing but a 1ew bruiſes 
which my maſter has received in a fall from a rock in 
this neighbourhiood.“ Ihe landlady, who Giftered in 
diſpoſition from moſt of your inn-keepers wives, being 
naturally charitable, and ſympathiſing with the calami- 
ties of her fellow- creatures, came running to the relief 
of the battered knight, and brovght her daughter, who 
was a very handiome girl, to atlilt in taking care of her 
oueſt, There was in the ſame hcule a ſervant-maid 
from the Afturias, remarkable for her capacious coun = 
tenance, beetle-brow'd, flat-noicd, blind of one eye, 
and bleared in the other: true it is, the gentility of her 
ſhape made amends for her other defects; the was ſome- 
thing ſhort of ſeven hands from head to foot, and more- 
over incumbered ſo much by her ſhouiders, that the was 
obliged to contemplate the duſt beneath her feet oftener 
than the could have withed. 

This comely creature, with the aſüſtance of the other 
damſel, made up a fort of ſorry bed for our hero in a 
garret 3 which gave evident tokens of having MARY 
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been an hay-loft, and in which at that time a certa'y 
carrier had taken up nis quarters, in a bed of his on 
making, a little on one fide our knight” s: and though 
his couch was ce mpoled of the panneis and furniture of 
his mules, it had greatly the advantage over Don Quix- 

ote's, which conſiſted only of four rough boarde, Tup- 
ported on two benches of unequal] height „covered by a 
mattras, ſo thin it might have paſſed for a quilt, ane 

full of knots ſo hard as to be miſtaken for pebble tunes, 
had not the wool] appeared through divers openings; 
with a couple of theets made of bull's hide; and a blan- 
ket ſo bare, that you might have counted every thy . 

In this wretched bed, Don Quixote having laid hi 

felt down, was anointed {from head to foot by the oo: gy” 
woman and her daughter, while Maritornes (that was 
the Aſturian's name) itood hard by holding a light. 
The landlady, in the courſe of her application, r- 
ceiving the knight's whole body black and bluc, oh- 
ſerved that thoſe marks ſeemed rather the citec ts of drub- 
bing than of a fall; but Sancho aihrmed ſhe was mi- 
taken, and that the marks in queſtion were och 1 | by 
the knobs and corners of the rocks aong which he fell, 
© And no I think of it,” ſaid he, pray, Madam, ma- 
nage matters ſo as to leave a little of your ointinent, 
for it will be nerded, T'l! fore you; ny own loins are 
none of the ſoundeſt at prefent.*—* Wi hat did you fall 
too?” ſaid ſhe. I can't ſay I did,” anſwered the ſquire, 
© but 1 was fo infected by feeing my maſter tumble, 
that my whole body aches as much as if 1 had been 
cucgellec without mercy.'—" That may very eaſily hap- 
pen, cried the daughter: © I mylelt have often dreamed 
that I was falling from a high tower, without ere 
coming to the giound; and, upon Waking, have found 
myielt bruiſed and battered, as if I had actually gata 
great fall.—“ Ah, miſtreis!“ replied the ſquire, hae 
is the point; I, without dreaming at all, but o th. 
contrary, being as broad awake as I am this precious 
minute, found almoſt as many marks upon my 0! 
ſhoulders, as you have objeryed upon thoſe of my mite 
Don 
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Pon Wixote.— V/hat is the nne of that knight? 
laid the Aſturian. Den Viiixote de La Mancha,” ans 
1 the iquire: „he is a knight-aaventurer, and one 
oi the greatett and mot valiant that have been feen in 
this world tor wany ages. —. Aud what is a knight- 
aiventurer ?? retumed the wench. „Are you ſuch a 
ckling as not to know that ?* cried Sancho: * weil, III 
te you, miltreis of mine; a knight-adventurer is a 
thing, that betore you cunt a couple, may be kicked 
and be crowned : to day te is the moſt de{pical] le and 
beggarly wretch upon earth, and to-morrow he will 
hive a brace of kin: 706075 to beſtow upon his Iquires.“ 
Mcethinks,' {rid the landilady, * ſeeing you apper— 
49 to ſuch a great man, you ought to bv a count at 
ait,*—* All in good time," e dancho; © we have 
not been out a month in learch of adventures, and have 
found none worth naming; beſides, peopie tonetimes 
go in quell of one thing, and meet with another: indeed, 
it my matter Don Qui vote ges well of this drubbing 
(tall I mean) and I my Wielf elcape without being crippled; 
| won't barter my hopes tor the belt lorutup 1 in Spain,” 
The night having liſtened atientively to this whole 
converiation, tat up m his bed as well as he could, and 
taking his landlady by the hand, Believe me, beauti- 
ful lady,” tad he, you may count yourſelt extremely 
lappy in having within your caſtle my perion as your 
guelt; fuch a gueſt, that if I pravie nim not, it is en 
account of the common ſa zying, that felt commendation 
Is in eſteck ſelf- di. praiie. My tquire, however, will in— 
tinate who I am; while I content myiclt with alluring 
you, that I will, to all eternity, preterve engraven up— 
on the tables of my memory the benevolence you this 
day vouchlafed unto me, that I may be grateful tor the 
lavour as longus life hall remam. Aud, on! that it 
picaſ d you, Heaven ſupreme, that love hag not 10 vane 
quilted and cntiaved my heart to the triwumpuant ches of 
e beautiful ingiate vo hom I row me: tion between my 
ny but that the charms of tnis amable ung lady 
could be the authors of my 4 5 lom. 
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The good woman, her daughter, and the gentle bt 
ritornes, were aſtuniſhed at this rh: wiody, wick 
und erſtood as much as it it bad been delivere a in Gre 
though they could eatily commprchend, that oe” wh] 
it tended to compliment and of ſervice 4s the 
were therefore altogether unaccuſtomed to ſuch las. 
guage, they gazed at him with men -2 as a prion 
of a different [pecies from other men; and b 
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thanked him for his courteſy, left him to bis revoles 
while the Aſturian Ma ritornes adminiſtered to Sanch 
who had as much need of ailiftance as $218 mailer, 

She and the carrier had made an affignation to div 
themſelves that night; nay, ſhe had given her word that 
as ſoon as the company ſhculd be quiet, and | 
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and miſtreis aſleep, ſhe would viſit him in che dark, and T 
give him all the ſatisfaction he deſired; and ing ech itz geir 
recorded, for the honour ot this good creature „ bat i; nels, 
never failed to periorm her prom les of thot Kin | pac. chi 
tually, although they had been made in then di; 0: 1 his | 
heath, and CUT of the hearing Ty all CV 1K . tor File but 
valued . rielt much upon her gentiliry, and did not a him 
upon it as any aiiront to be ſervant at an inn, b=caut, the 
ſhe oblervec, dilappbintments and misfortunes had e- MW his 
duced her to that condition. thro 
The bed of Don Quisote, which we have deſerbd ate 
ſo hard, ſo narrow, crazy, and uncomt e Wed ll this 
foremo, and exactly 1n the middle of this f whit 
hay-loft ; hard by had Sancho taken up his quarters 12 Jeren 
on a ruſh-mat, covered with a rug, which {© 0 W Font 
be manufactured of hemp, rather than a, and agg 
of all was the carrier's couch, compoſed, we hure erer 
already ſaid, of the pannels and furniture ok his wo chan 
beſt mules; for he had no leis than twelve pimpi mcy 
ſleek, and notable beaſts, being one of the richeft car- ns 
riers in Arcvalo, according to the report of the aurha land 
of this hiſtoty, who makes particutar mention 0! LY apt 
and ſays he knew him perfectly well; nay, ſome go deer 
far as to affirm, that he was his diſtant relation: 0 com 
this as it will, Cid Hamet Benengeli was a moſt cur- the 
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aus hiſtorian, and punctual to admiration, as appears 
tom what had bein related, which, though in itſelf 
wean and trivial, he would by no means paſs over in 
fence. This ought to ſerve as an example to thoſe im- 
portant and weighty littorians, who recount eye nts ſo 
uccinctly and ſuper ficially, that the reader can ſcarce 
wt a ſmack of them; while the moſt {ubſtantial cir- 
cumſtances are left, as it were, in the ink-horn, through 
crelefſnels, ignorance, and malice. A thouſand 
times bleſſed be the authors of Tablinte and Ricamonte, 
and he that compiled that other book, in which are 
recounted the atcney ements of Count Tomilias ! How 
punctuaily have thcy detcrived the mot minute particu- 
lar !—But, to retiun to our ſtory. 

The carrier having viſited his cattle, and given them 
their night's allowance, ſeretca'a nimiclt upon his pan- 
nels, in expectation ot the moſt taithiul Maritornes; 
while Sancho, plaiſtercd all over, and huddled up IN 
his kennel, endeavoured with ail his migitt to fleep 
but the aching of luis ribs would by no means allow 
him to enjoy that ſatisiactiunz and Don Quixote, for 
the fame uncomlortable realon, lay hike a hare, with 
his eyes wide open. A protound ſilence reigned 
throughout the whole houſe, in which there was no 
other light than a lamp ituck up in the paliage ; and 
this wondertul quiet, together with thoſe refleKions 
which always occurred to our knight, relating to the 
erents continually recorded in the bouks of chivalry, that 
brit diforderechis underſtanding; I iay thete reftections 
ſuggeſted to his tancy one of the ſtrangeſt wiims that 
erer entered a man's imagination. 1 his was no other 
than a full pertualivn that he was arrived at ſome fa- 
mcus caſtle; tor, as we have be.ore obterved, all the 
nas he lodged at cemed Caliles to him; and that the 
landlord's danghter was the governer's enly child, Who, 
zptivated by his gentecl appeaiance, was become 
deeply enamoured of him, and hid wctuvily promiicd to 
come, without the knowledge of her parents, and paſs 
the belt part of the night in bed with him, Believing, 

ö of tliercfore, 


12 DON gulxorr. 
above, this chimera (which was the work of h; 
own brain) to be a frm and undoubtcd fat, he began 
to reflect with extreme anxi ty upon the da! Ceroi's di. 
lemma into which his virtue was hike tobe BY „; em 


reſolved in his heart to commit no treaſon acai; | 
miſtreſs Duici, ca del T Lobo o, even though Gn 
bra herſelf, and the lady . Quinta iona, lor a mak. b 


a tender of their favotirs; 

While 0 is mind was engroſſed by theſe extrovorny 
fancies, the hour of athgn: ation arrived, and an 1914 by 
hour it was for him, when the kind Aſturian, bye 
foot and in her ſinock, having her hair tuched un un. 
der a fuſt ian night. caps entered the apartment in which 
the three 4 neſt s were lodged, and with filence and can. 
tion directed her ſteps towards the nett of her beides 
carrier. But ſcarce had the got within the door, chen 
her avproech was perceived hy ovr knight, „ ho (its 
ting! ., in his beds in tpite of his plaiiters wi the ach- 
ing of his ribs, ſtretched forth his arms to receive this 
beau tital young lady, who, on er part, holding in 
her breath, moved ſoftly on her tiptoes, gropiag ber 
way with her hands before! her. 

While ſhe thus creyt along, in ques of her lower, 
ſhe chance! to come within arm's-length of Don 
Quixote, who laid faſt hold of her by the wrill, an!, 
without her daring to ſpeak a fyllable, pulled her to- 
wards him, and made her fit down upon the bed: le 


* 


then telt * imock, which, though mane of the corel 


— 


canvas, to him ſcemed a ſhift of rhe fineft TY fed 


la rn; the Kring of glais beats ſhe' wore about ha 
wriit, in hie * 'enfions out-ſhone the brig 4 or. 


enta! Pe arl: | hair, which ore ſome rete.nhlance to 
a horie's ae. he miſtook for threads of pure Arabian 
gold, that even ecl:p!-4 the {ſplendor of inn and 
her breath, which doubtlets en ſtrong ot Pen meat 
and garlick, his fa: cy convert into an aromatic 


flavour, proceeding from her d-. "ES. mouth: in Molt, 
his imagination repreſent ed her in the tame ferm and 


ſituation with that of a certain princels, Fecoruec 11 01% 
of 
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of his books, who came to viſit a wounded knight of 
whom ſhe was enamouret ; with all the other emb-!lith- 
ments there deſcribed. N. iy, luch was the infatuation 
of this poor gentleman, that he was not to be unde- 
ceived, either 15 tue touch, the reach, or any other 
circumſtance of this hanett wenen, tho gh they were 
powerful enough to ditcompo: the ſtomach or au body 
but a rampant carrier. 

But our knight believed he folded in his arms the 
goddeſs of beauty « ix aining her in his embrace, began 
to pronounce, in a ſoft and amorous tone, * Would to 
Heaven! I were ſo circumftanced, beautiful and highs 
born lady ! as to be able to pay the tranicendant tavour 
beltowed upon me, in the contewpiation of vour amaze 
ing charms z but it hath pleaſcd fortune, that never 
ceaſed to p.riecute the virtuous, to lay me upon this 
bed, lo bruiſed and battered, that even if it was my 
deſire to gratity yours, I ſhould hnd it utterly impoſſi- 
ble; how much more {o, when that mapoliibility is 
linked to another til greater? I mean the plighted 
faith I have vow.d to the pecriets Duca del I'oboto 
the ſole miſtreſs of my mvuit hidden thoughts: did not 
that conſideration inte rpole, I {zou:d not be ſuch a 
lmple knight, as to let flip this happy occaſion which 
your benevolence hat! tendercd to my choice,” 

Maritornes, ſweating waa vexation to find herſelf 
thus pinioned, as it were, by the knight, whole diſ- 
courle ſhe neither heeded nor underitoou; endeav ouredy 
without anſwering 4 lyllable, to difengage herfelf from 
his embrace: while tlie honeſt carrier, whole lewd de- 
ires kept him awake, and made him perceive his doxy 
from the moment ihe entcred, littened unten to 
every thing that Don Quixote taid 3 and being jealous 
that the Aſturian had broke her promite to hi im, in or- 
cer to keep it with another, crept nearer the bed of his 
rival, to wait tlic iſtue of 4 his rhapiody, the mean; Ig of 
which he could not comprehend ; oblerving, however, 
that the wench ſtruggled to get loule, and that the 
Knight endeavoured to detain her, he could not reliſh 
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124 DON QUIXOTE. 
the joke, but lifting his arm on high, diſcharoel dan 
a terrible blow on the linthorn jaws of the emmy 44 
Don, as bathed his whole countenance in blood; 
not tatisfie with this application, jumped uon! 
ribs, and travelled over his whole carcale, at 4 . 
ſomewhat e xcecdind that of a briſk trot, until 


* * 8 A : b 
which was no.e of the ſtrongeſt, either in r1uty; . 
toundation, unable to füflam the addition v. it, 
ſunk to the grund with both; and made juch a ha nz 


noiſe in its fall, as waked the inn keeper, who ine. 
diately concluded that Maritornes was concerned inn 
adventure, becauſe ſne mad no ans er when he c 
On this ſuppoitcion ne aroie, and lighting a £21 
went directly to tic place wiere he had heard the fes 
meanywhiie, the poor wench, corfuled and are lic at 
the approach of her matter, who was a fellow of a mul 
ſavage diſpoſition, retreuted to the kennel of uncl 
Panza, who fſlept in ſpite of all this din, and ncting 
in beſide him, wound herfelf up like a ball, nd Jay 
ſnug. The Jandlord now entere.. the apartment, and 
crying with a loud voice, © Where have vou got, 
ſtrumpet? to be ſure theic muſt be your jade's tic, 
with a vengeance!* cancho ſtarted, and feeling © precigi. 
ous weight upon him, thought he was labouring under 
the knight-mare, and begining to lay about him on all 
des, caanced, in courſe of his efforts, to beſtow tives 
culis on Maritornes, who teeling hericlt thus belabour- 
ed, forget the care of her revutation, and ieturned tue 
ſquire's compliments {o heartily, that fluep forſook hun 
whether he would or not: without knowing the perten 
who treated him ſo roughly, he raid himſelf up, as 
well as he could, and going to loggerheads with Mari- 
tornes, a moſt furious and diverting ſkirmiſh enlucd, 
By this time, the carrier perceiving by the light the 
ſituation of his miſtreſs, ran to her aififtance; and the 
landlord followed the tame courſe, though with a very 
different intention, namely, to chaitiſe the maid ; be- 
mg fully perſuaded, that ſhe was the fole cauſe of al 
tus uproar ; and ſo, as the lay ing is, the cat to the at 
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the rat to the rope, che rope to the gallows. The 
carrier art _— upon Sancho, Sancho ftruck at 
the maid, the maid pumme lied him, the inn kcener 
diſciphned = ; all of them exerting themſelves with 
ſuch eagerneſs, that there was not one moment's 
pause. But it, to cron 1 the yoke, tie landlord's can tle 
went out, and the combatants being let in the dark, 
ſuch a circulation of blows entucd, that wh dei 
the fit fell, tere the patient vas dilabled. 

There changed to lodge at the inn that night, a 
tro. per belonging to the ancient holy brotherhood of 
Toledo, who alio hear ing the itranve rote of this tray, 
aroſe, and ſeizing is tipitati, together v eith the tin 
box that contained bis commit! ion, enter «a tlie a} Art- 
ment in the dark, cal: ing, 40— . ep the peace, in 
the king's name; ktep the peace, in the name of the 
holy brothertood,” 1 he hrit ne countered was tine for- 
lorn Don Quixote, whe ay inien ble on his « iemo.ufhed 
bed, with his face Upperimoit; lo chat groping a! Hout 
he happened to lay hold of his bead, and cric a— Af. 
fit, I charge you, the officers of juſtice:“ but per- 
ceiving that the perion he heli neither ſtirred nor pose, 
he concluded that he mull be dead, and that the people 
within were the atlailins, In this per. zuaſion be raicd 
his vice, crying—Shut the gates of th. my that none 
may eicape; for here is a man murdered.“ This ex- 
clamation, which altoniſhed them all, was no tooner 
heard, than every one quitted his ms in the battle; 
the andlord retreated to ms own chambcr, the carrier 
ſneaked to his paunters, and the damici te ner ra: 
whilethe unfortunate knigat and ſquire were leit on the 
{pot, unable to move from the place s where tiey ay. The 
trooper letting go the beard ot Don Quixote, Kent out 
for a light ro ſcarch tor TIVES nend tac del. Maus,; 
but in this de len he was dilappum! cd; the landjuid 
having purpols þy extinguiſhed tac lamp when he retired 
to his apartment; 10 chat he was obliged to have re- 


courſe to the embers, at waich, with great industry 


aud time, hc made {hut to light another candle. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Containing the Sequel of thoſe incredible Crievonces ni 
the waltant Don Q. Pixotes and his truffy ſquirt $ recha 
Panxa, under aver at the Inn, ac hieb for their Migjoy. 
tune the Knight miſtook for a Caſtie. 


ABO I this time, Dun uixote, recovering the uſe 
of his tongue, began to call in the ſame feeble a 
with which he {poke the preceding day, when he 1: y 
ſtretcned in the pack-ſtaff valley—* Art thou allze, 
friend Sancho? friend Sancho, art ti Cu: illeep?' 2. © God! $ 
my lite !* replied Sancho, tull of peevitaneis aud pain, 
© how ſhould I be allcep, ſceing all the devils in ell 
have been upon me this whole night !?—— Th 
thou mayeſt aſſure thyſelf of, anfwered the | 
« for either I underſtand nothing at all, or this calle 
is inchanted. Thou muſt know, Sancho, (but what [ 
am going to diſcloſe to tees thou jhalt Wear to ke 
ſecret till after my death,)—* I do ſwear, {aid Sancho. 
This ſecrecy 1 infiit upon,“ replied his maſter, * be- 
cauſe I would by no means take aw ay the reputation of 
any perion.'— Well then, cricd the 1quire, © I car to 
keep it ſecret till the days of your worſhip be paſt aud 
gone; and God grant that I may be at liberty to reveal it 
to-morrow.'—* Have I done you fo much miſchict, San- 
cho,“ ſaid Don Quixote, that you with to fee me dead 
ſo foon ??— It is not for that, replicd the ſquire, * but 
becauſe I am an enemy to all fecrets, and would not 
have any thing rot in my keeping.”—* Be that: as it 
may, laid the knight, I will truſt greater thing s to 
thy love and fidelity. Know, therefore, that th: very 
night I have been engaged in a molt rare and wonderful 
adventure; which, that I may briefly relate, taken, übe, 
that a little while ago, I was viſited by the conitable's 
daughter, than whum a more dene and gracio 
young lady is ſcarce to be found cn this terra! urous 
globe. How ſhall I paint to thee the comlineſs oi her 
perſon? how delineate the acuteneſs of her under ſtaud— 
ing? or, how ſhall I delcribe thoſe myſterious charms 
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which, that I may pre: rv the fea 19% I have {worn to 
my own 1 tovcicign. miſtreis Duicioen del Tobolo, I mult 
pals over in lacred ſilence? I ſnall oniy tell thee, that 
Heaven itſelf was jeulous of the habpmets which fortune 
had put into mv power; or, perhaps, which is more pro- 
bable, this caitl:, as I have already obſerved, is n- 
chinſed: for, while I was entraged with her in à moſt 
dclighttul and amorous converiation, an unſcen hand, 
b. jongin 2, doubtleſs, to the am of tome monſtrous 
giant, dejventied, I know not whence, upon BY Jaws, 
leaving my Whole tace bathed in gore: aud AFerwards 
braiſed me in tuch a manner, that J am infinitely wor 
than I was yeſterday, when che carriers naltreatęd us, 
as thou knowelt, tor the exceſſes of Ro-.ninte; from 
whence I conj &ture, that the treature or. {io ian dame 
fel's beautv is ouarded by tome inchanted Moor, and 
ot deſtined fe: r my pe Hellion, Nor for mibe neither,“ 
cricd Sancho; * tor I have been drubbed by nve hundred 
Moors, 10 unmercifully, that the pac K-ſtave threining 
was but caxes ani gingerbread to what : now feel: 10 
that I ſee no great cauic you have to bt g of that rare 
adventure, which has lett us in this com Wera pickle. 
Indeed, your worihip was not ſo badly ctr bear © You 
had that fame mcomparable heauty in your arms; but 
what had I, Except the tiardeit kno _ wii ch I a. pe, 1 
ſhall ever feel in my born days! Curd em 1, aad the 
mother that bore me; for though L ne 1 am knight 
errant, nor ever deſign to be one, tre ente pariot the 


miſchict that betides us for ever falls to mn arg. — 
It ſeems, then, thou halt apt re ts, laid Lon Quixe 
ote. . © Woe be unto me and iny vhole pedigree!“ eried 
Sancho; * have I not been telling you to u this time:“ 


Give thyſelf no concern bout that matter," an- 
lwered the knight; for no I am det rmined te pre- 
pare that precious bal! am, which will cure tis botn in 
the twinkling of n eve,” / 

About this time the © 1 F the holy brotherhood, 
having made fſhi:t to 1,ght his caudle, came back toe ex- 
amine the perſon whom he lu poted murdered 3 and San- 
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cho, ſeeing him approach in his ſhirt and wollen night. 
cap, with a very unfavourable yo and a light in ts 
hand, ſaid to his maſter, © Pray, Sir, is this the inchang. 
ed 7 Wwe returned to ipend the laſt drop of his vengeante 


upon us“? — That cannot be the Mocr,” ante Ti 
Don Quixote, for inchanters never ſuffer cpemcha, to 
be feen.'—* It they won't allow themſelves to be ſeu, 


cried the ſquire, they make no bones of letting them 
ſelves be felt; that my ſhoulders can teſtity. —“ And 
mine too, laid the knight; © but we have no ſufficlent 
reaſon to believe that he whom we now fee is the in- 
chanted Voor.” 
Meanwhile, the trooper drawing near, and hear: nz 
them talk fo deliberately, remained {ome time in ut 
Pence z then obſerving Don Quixote, who {till lay on 
his back, unable to {tir, on account of his bruiies and 
plaiſters, he went up to him, ſaying, How do'it do, honck 
triend ?*— I would ſpeak more iubmiſſively, anſwered 
the knight, were I ſuch a plebeian as you. Is that 
the language uſed in this country to knights-crrant, you 
blockhead ?* The officer finding himſelt treated with © 
little ceremony, by ſuch a miſerable wight, could net 
bear the reproach, but lifting up his lamp, oil and all, 
ditcharged it upon Don Quixote's pate, which {uficred 
greatly in the encounter; and the light being again ex. 
tinguiſhed, flipped away in the dark. Things being in 
this ſituation, * Sir,* faid Sancho Panza, * withuut 
doubt, that was the inchanted Moor, who keeps the 
treaſure for other people, and the hſty- cuffs and kar 
leavings for us.'*—* It muſt be ſu,“ replied the kni, 
but we mutt not mind thoſe affairs of inchantwent 0 
much, as to let them ruffle or inflame us; becaule, they 
being Invikble and fantaſtical; do what we can, we mall 
ever btable to take vengeance upon the authors ot 
them: ge 505 therefore,“ Sancho, if thou cantt, and de: 
ſire the conſtable of this caſtle to ſupply me With! ne 
oil, wine, falt, and roſemary; that J may prepare the 
ſalutiferous ballam, which, really, I believe, I land in 
8 
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* Literally, what is left ia the bottom of his inkhorn. 
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eat need of at preſent, for the wound which the phan- 
tom hath given me bleeds apace.” 

Accordingly the ſquire made ſhift to riſe, notwith- 
ſtanding the intolerable aching of his bones z and creep- 
ing in the dark towards the innkeeper?s bed-chamber, 
happened to meet with the trooper, who ſtood littening, 
to know the intention of his adverfary. * Signior,” 
cried he, whoſoever you are, do us the benefit and fa- 
rour to aſſiſt us with tome rotemary, falt, wine, and 
oil; in order to cure one of the moſt mighty knights- 
errant upon earth, who lies in that bed, deſperately 
wounded by the hands of an inchanted Moor that fre- 
quents this inn.“ The officer hearing ſuch an addreſs, 
concluded that the man had lot his tenſes; and it being 
by this time dawn, opened the inn gate, and calling to 
the landlord, told him what this honeſt man wanted. 
The innkeeper having provided Sancho with the ingre- 
dients, he immediately carried them to his matter z who 
lay holding his head between his two hands, and com- 
plaining very much of the eite&t of the lamp; which, 
however, had done no farther damage than that of raiſ- 
ing a couple of large tumours upon his pate; that which 
he took for blood being no other than ſweat forced out 
by the anguiſh and pain he had undergone, Tn ſhort, 
he made a compoſition, by mixing the materials toge- 
ther, and boiling them a good while, until he found he 
had brought the whole to a due contitience : then he 
alxed for a phial to contain the balſam; but as there 
was none in the houſe, he reſolved to cork it up ina tin 
oil-flaik, of which the landlord made him a preſent. 
Which being done, he repeated over it more than four- 
icore pater-noſters, with the like number of ave-maria's, 
falve's and credo's, accompanying every word with the 
lign of the crols, by way ot benediction: and this whole 
ceremony was performed in preſence of Sancho, the inn- 
keeper, and officer; the carrier having very quietly gone 
to take care of his beaſts. 

This precious balſam being thus compoſed, the 
knight was determined to make inttant trial of the 

elicacy 
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eſf.cucy with which he imagined it enducd; and accgra, 

ingly {wallowed about a pint and a halt of what je. 
mained in the pot, after the oil-fiats was full; which 
had ſcarce got down his throat, when he began to vert 
in ſuch a manner, as left nothing in his ftomach ; and à 
moſt copious iweat breaking out upon him, in conte. 
quence of the violent operation, he detired they would 
wrap him up warm, and leave him to his repoſe. They 
complied with his requeſt, and he fell into a proſonnt 
ilcep that laſted three hours; at the end of which aWake 
ing, he found himielt exceedingly re:xeſhed, and io well 
recovered of his bruies, that be ſeemed periectiy well; 


and implicitly believed that he had now made fure of the 
ballam of Ficrabras; which, while he potlelied, be mi; gr 


With the utmoſt confide nce and ſafety, engage n th 
molt perilous quarrels, combats, and havock, that cc uld 
poſſibly happen. 

Sancho Fanza leet ing his maſter recovered to à mira. 
cle, begged lie would | bellow upon him the tedinment of 
the pot, which was no wm all quantity: and his v. eq 


i 

Ir 9 J By \ 
eing Srantcd, * e laid hold or it with beth !: 8, atid 
letting it to 125 cat, Aar off, with itr 2743S taith and 


* 7 * % * „ 
eager inclination, almoſt as much as his matter had 
ſwalkowert hefore. But the poor Iquire's tomach chancel 


to be not Th nite fo delicate as that of the Kin ht; and 
8 before he could diſcharge a drop, "me lat red 
ſuch * 588 2 rid reachin "Ig meh ans and cold 1We oh 
that ite veil:y believed 11 alt hour was con nd in 
he nudit of his wa bing and affliction cure tue bal— 


ſam and the miicreant that made it. Lon Qu. ole bel. 
CELVING us lituation, laid, © | believe t AL all this Galle 


chief happens to thee, Sancho, becauſe tow art d 4 


knight; tor I am periuaced, that this liquor wil: 1. of 


ſervice to none but tick as. are of the order of k. gur. 
houd.'—< If yeur worſhip knew fo. much,” cricti den- 
cho, (Moe be unto me. and my note gencrat ion! Wil 
did you allow me to taſte it:?“ At this inftant te pe- 
tion beg an to operate, $1.0 the poor ſzuire to unloa⸗int 
both ands with inch jury, that the mat upon which be 
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tad thrown himſelf, and the i et that covered him, 
were ſoon in a woetul pickle wu tweated and thivercd 
with ſuch violent motions ary nts, that not oniy he him- 
a but every lo! 'y Pre.cnts thou: ht he would have 
wen up the gholt. 
T his tempelt of vacation laſted near two hours; at 
the expira ation of h. tt he found himlelt tar from be- 
ing relieved like his maler, but, en the contrary, fo 


* 
D 


much fatigued that Sq was not able to ſtand. The 
knight, as we have alre AUY ohicryed, Andi: 8 himlelt in 
good htalth an id excelent pts, 1 mnged ter; entiy to de- 


part in qu elt oo adv x any S, till king CYCHY mimue 18 Teng 
in th at place Was an mJy to the word in general, and 
to thole es e objects who wanted his tavour and 
protection 3 eſpecially as he v as now in pole hen of the 
certain means of laket y and conhde:ces, in that eſicacious 


pallam he had made. Prompted by theie ſuggettions, he 
lumſolf taddled Roz Janie, and with ius own hands put the 
pannel upon the ben t ot the ſquire, whom: he alitited Alo 
in getting on his cloaths, and mounting his als. He then 
pe trode his own ſtced; and laying held of a pitchfork 


at ſtood in the corn 1 ot the ya! <a; appropriated it to the 
* 3s 1 _ 5 . ;. 
ut of 4 lan N 23 VV BY the i! the Pe. ble 1 f | Like 1 271 bY ts 5 CUNS 


twenty per{ons, beben or him with aumiration : the land- 
lord's dau 8 rhter being among the ipectators, he fixed his 
eves upon her, and from time ro tine witered a protound 
gh, which ſecmed to be heaved from the \ very botton 
of his bowels; and which, in the bin ion ot all thoie 
who had feen him anointed over nigut, was occaſioned 
by the aching of his bones. 
"He and his fquire being by this time mounted, he 
kilted at the gate, and calling to the innkeeper, pro- 
ucunced, in a grave and ſoleum tone, „ Numerus and 
might 5 ar the tavours, Sir Con table, nich I have re- 
ceived in this cattle ot yours; and J inalt think mylelt 
vader the higheſt obligation to rc ain a gratet hremem— 
brance of your courtely all the days of my life. It I 
can make you any return, in taking vengcance Mn ſome 
inlolent adverſary, who hath, perhaps, aggrieved you; 


vor. . 2 2 A 
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know, that it is my province and profeſſion to ati? «| 
helple's, avenge the injured, and chaſtiſe the falle: . 
collect, therefore; and if you have any boon of that ont 
to atk, ſpeak the werd; I premiſe, by the order 0 
kn: ohthood which 1 have received, that you ſholl be 
righ ted and redreffed to your heart's content. W 
Knight, replied the innkecper, ve.tlr the fame Gelb 
tien, „I have no occaſion for your worſhip's allifia; ce, 
to redreſs any grievance ct mine; tor I know how 14 
revenge wy own wrongs when I fuffer any: all I de. 
hre 18, that you will pay the ſcore you have run w J in 
this inn, for provender to your cattle, and food and 
lodging to yourtelt and fervant.%—* It ſeems, then, thi; 
is an inn, anſwered the knight. © Aye, and a well. 
reſpected one, ſaid the Iindlord. 1 have been in : 2 
miſtake ali this time,” reſumed Don Quixote, fo * 
really thought it was a caſtle; and that none of the 


meuneſt neither: but ſince it is no other than © houle of | 
publick entertainment, you have nothing to do but «x. pit 
cule me from paying a tarthing; ; for I can by no mean 
tranſgreſs the culiom of knig his errant, wh 2 I an WF: 
ſure, as having read nothing to the contrary “, never = 
paid for lodging, nor any thing lle, in any inn or! our A 
v hat ſocver, becaule they had a right and title to the hell 82 
of entertainment, in recempencs for the intolerable " 
ſufferings they underwent, in ſecking adventures by Wl.” 
night and by day, in winter as well as ſummer, on tot * 
* Don Quixote ſeems in this place to have forzot one al. bre 
venture of his greet pattern, Orlando, who, while he accom- 
panied Angelica in her Night from Albracca, tapper va to in 0 
trude upon the king of the Lefrigons, as he fat at 4i.acr in Wl - 
a valley; and being in great want of victuals, accotted $3 is n. "s 
ſavage mae. ty in thete words, recorded by Boyardo, or my 
Berni, in his poem intitled Orlando Innamorato, ol 
Peiche * Forttna a queſr ora ur mena | tle 
Da voi, vi preg, che non wi dpi,, con 

1 0 pe net i danarininc teſiay by 
Che 297 cenium con woi di camp agnia, 0 


Thus humbly requeſting, that he would either for lose et e 
money gie chem a bone to pick, 


1 
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ind on horſeback, expoſcd to hunger and thirſt, to heat 
and cold, and to all the inclemencies of heaven, as well 
as the inconveniencies of earth. —“ All this is nothing 
to my purpoſe, ſaid the innkeeper ; © pay me what you 
owe, and lave all your idle tales of knight-errantry for 
thoſe who will be amuſed with them; tor my own part, 
mind no tale but that of the money I take.'—* Yeu 
are a laucy publican, and a blockhead to boot, cried 
Don Quixote; who, putting ſpurs to Rozinante, and 
brandiſhing his pitchfork, taliied out of the inn with— 
out oppoſition z and was a good way off before he looked 
behind to fee if he was followed by his ſquire. 

The landlord, ſeeing the knight depart without pay- 
ing, ran up to ieize Sancho; who told him, that fince 
his matter had retuted to diſcharge the bill, he muſt not 
u pect any money from bim, who being the ſquire of a 
knight-errant, was, as well as his matter, bound by the 
fame laws to pay for nothing in taverns and inns. The 
publican, irritated at this antwer, threaten, it he would 
rot pay him, to indemnity himfelf in a manner that: 
ſhould not be ſo much to the {quire's liking : but Panza 
ſwore by the laws of chivalry his maſter profeſſed, that 
he would not pay a doit, though it ſhould colt him his 
life; for he was reſolved that the honourable and an- 
cient cuſtoms of knight-errantry ſhould not be loſt thro” 
lis miſbehaviour; neither ſhould thoſe ſquires, who 
were to come into the world after him, have occaſion 
to complain of his conduct, er reproach him with the 
breach of ſo juſt a privilege. 

As the unfortunate Sancho's evil genius would have 
it, there were among the company that lodged that 
night in the houle, tour clothiers of Segovia, three pin- 
makers from the great ſquare of Cordova, and a couple 
ot ſhop-keepers from the market-place of Seville; ail of 
tem briſk jolly fellows, and miſchievous wags. 'Thele 
companions, as if they had been inſpired and inſtigated 
by the ſame ſpirit, came up to the ſquire, and pulled him 
rom his aſs; then, one of them fetching a blanket from 
te Jandlord's bed, they put Sancho into it, and lifting 

2 | up 
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34 DON ixorx. 
up thoir eyes, perceived the root was. too tow {or tier 
purpoſe; therefore determined to carry him out inte the 
yard, which had no oft; er cieling than the 5: V : there 
pacing Panza in the middle of the blanket, the ey beran 
to toſs him on high, and divert themſelves with hs 
pers, as the mob do with degs at Shrovest Ke. The 
cries uttered by this miſcrable vauiter, Were lo picrc] 
as to reach the ears of his m: iter, who haltin 
the more attentively, belicved that foine ne 
was approaching, until he clearly recognized the ſurichs 
of his ſquire: he immediately turned his horic, aud with 
infinite training, made ſhiit to gallop back to the i 
but finding the gate ſhut, rode round in lcarch 0 FF 
other entrance; and when he approached the gar wall, 
which was not very high, perceived the diias ereea! ej 2 
they were practifing upon hrs ſquire, uh role in tlic air, 
and ſunk again with tuch grace and celerity, that it ki 
indignation \ would have allowed him, I verily beliere 
the knight himſelf would have laughed at the occalion, 
He attempted to ſtep from his horte upon the wall, bur 
was ſo bruited and battered, that he could not move rom 
his leat 3 and therefore, ſituated as he was, began to 
vent ſuch a torrent of reproachful and opprob 10us "bak 
guage againſt Sancho's exccuticners, that it is  mpotſ;. 
le to repeat the halt of what he laid. 1 "me ho cer, 
neither interrupted their mirth nor their diverſion, ut 
gave the leaſt (1 uce to the lamenta tions of Sanche, win 
pra\ ec] and threatencd y turns, As he flew. Ines, 
nothing of this fort either could or did avail him, until 


18 
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leaving off, out of pure wcarinets, they thought fit: o 
him up in his great coat, and ſet lim on his as . 
The c mpuilicnate Maritornes ſceing him ſo mus! 

tigucd, thou! Zht he would be the butter for a drav{ht et 
watcr, which, that it might be the covler, ſho etched 


from the well; and Sancho had jutl put the mug io bi 

lips, when his draught was retarded by the vo:ce 0. fi; 

maſter, who cried aloud, © Son Sancho, drink hot water, 
. |} 


drink not that which will be the occaſion of thy dent, 
my ſon; behold this moſt ſacred balfam,* holds up 


— 
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the cruſe of potion in his hand, © two drops of which 
will effectually cure thee.” At' theſe words the ſquire 
eyed him, as it were, aſkance, and in a tone ſtill more 
rociferous, replied, © Perchance your worſhip has forgot 
that I am no knight; or may be, you want to fee me 
romit up all the entrails I have left, after laſt night's 
quandary, Keep the liquor for yourlelt, and may all 
the devils in hell give you joy of it; and leave me to my 
own diſcretion!* He had no ſooner pronounced thele 
words than he began to ſwallow ; and perceiving at the 
frſt draught, that the cordial was no other than water, 
he did not chute to repeat it; but deſired Maritornes to 
bring kim ſome wine. This requeſt ſhe complied with 
rery cheartully, and paid for it with her own money; 
for it was reported of her, that although ſhe was reduc- 
el to that low degree in life, the actually retained ſome 
{int ſketches and ſhadows of the Chriſtian. 

Sancho, having finiſhed his draught, clapped heels to 
his aſs, and the um- gate being thrown wide open, ſallied 
forth very well ſatisfied with having got off without 
paying any thing, although he had tucceeded at the ex- 
pence of his ſhoulders, which were indeed his uſual fure- 
ties. True it is, the landlord had detained his bags for 
the reckoning ; but theſe Sancho did not miſs in the con- 
fuſion of his retreat. As ſoon as he was clear of the 
houſe, the innkeeper would have barricadoed the gate, 
had he not been prevented by the blanket companions, 
who were of that ſort of people, that would not have 
ralued Don Quixote a farthing, even it he had been ac- 
tually one of the Knights of the round-table. 


CHAPTER IV. 
In which ts recounted the Diſcourſe that paſſed betwweer 
Sancho Panza and his Mafter Don Quixote; æuith 
other Adventures worthy of record. 


CANCHO made ſhift to overtake his maſter, ſo hag- 
card and difmayed, that he was ſcarce able to ma- 
nage his beaſt ; and when the knight perceived his me- 
lnckoly fituation, 4 Honeſt Sancho,“ ſaid he, I am 
Q 3 now 
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now convinced, beyond a! 1 per that this caſtle 7. 
is inchanted; for thoſe who made ſuch a 624 e 
paſtime of thy ſufferings, Pere be no other than J hen. 
toms and bein gs be longin ig to the other world. Ip. 
confirmed in this opinic n, from having found, that ah | 
I was by the wall of the yard, a ſpectator of the n ; 9; | 
thy mournful tragedy, 1 could neither climb over to thy 
aſſi wg ny nor indeed move trot n _Rozin: utes. b wit: | 


n 
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e alighted fem my — ant ſurmount wi the Wall,! | 
would have revenged thy wrongs in uch a m "hind | 
thoſe idle milcreauts ſhould | have W the th | 
their dying day: although I know, that in fo don 2. 1 | 
ſhould have tranſgreſſed the laws of chivalry, v. . | 
have often told thee, do not allow a knight to I t His | 
arm againſt any perlon of an inferior deg CC EXCup in | 
defence of his own lite and limbs, cr in cates o * the mod | 
reſſing neceffity.*—* So would I have revenod ys 
{elf,* ſaid Sancho, © knighted or not knighted ; © but | 
was not in my power; though I am very well {atisficd | 
that thoſe who diverted themſelves at ny coſt weie no 
PR nor inchanted beings, as your wor ip ing. 
es; but men made of fleſh and bores, as we ae: 4 | 
An of them have Chriſtian names, which I heard repeats), 
while they toſſed me in the blanket ; one, tor exam, 
is called Pedro Martinez, another Tenorio Har: . 


\ 
and the innkeeper goes by the nume ef Juan Fain 
the Left. handed; and therefore, Signior, your being di. | 
abled from alighting and getting over the wall, mull hre 
been owing to ſomething ele than inchantment, v. ju 
I can clearly diſcern from the whole is, that thete wilyer | 
tures we go in ſcarch of, will, at thc long run, bring l 
into iuch miſventures, that we mall not know Gr | 
right hands from our left ; and thereto re, in m, i Wl : 


judgment, the beſt and Mholeſomeſt thing we can do, 
will be to jog back again to our own hab: n now, 
while the harveſt is going on, to take care of Our crop? 

ad { 
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ard leave off ſauntcring from poſt to pillar , and fal. 
Ing out of the {ry ing- pa in into the fire, as the ſaying is 0 


How little art tlicu acquainted, BARTON; repiied 
Don Quixote, * v ith the pretenttons 5 os wry! hold 
thy tongue and have patience 3 tot t! y Wiil bon ar- 


rive e ON which thy OVwNn N » 4 l : UG 4 2 = W 17 8 41 honour 


ablg protect {1109 it 18: Pr: ays eil me, W hat Freater 
atis fact ion can there be in this wo * or whit pleaſure 
can equal that of a cornqueror, wits > A mphs wver his 
adverſary in battle? None, iure!“ — That enn * be, an- 
ſwered the ſquire, though I know nothing oi the mat- 
ter. This only I know, that fince we have taken up 
the trade of knights-crrant (your orthip I mean, tor as 


to my own part I have no manner oi ttc to be reckoned 
in ſuch an honourable liſt) we have not gained one bat- 


tle, except that with the Bilcayan; and even there your 
worſhip came off with halt an car, and th- lols of one 
fide of your heimet : trom that day to this good hour, 
our lot hath been nothing but cudgelling upon 
cudgelling, pummelling upon pummelhir 9 3 except 
the advantage I have had over your worſhip, in 
being toſſed in a blanket by inchanted Moors, whom I 
cannot be revenged of, in order to know how pleataiit a 
paſtime it is to overcome one's enemy, as your worikip 
ohſerves.*— That is the very grievance, dancho, un: 
which both you and 1 la hour ; ſaid Don Quixote: br 
for the future, Iwill endeavour 2 PFOCUre a word tem- 
pered with juch maiterty f ill, that he who wears it small 
be ſubject to no kind of inchamment; and who knows 
but accident may jurniſh me with that which Amadis 
poſleſſed, when he fſtited himſelf the knight ci the Lame 
ing word; and trulv it was one of the moſt excellent 
blades that ever a warrior unſhcathed ; tor, belies that 
ſovereign virtue it contamed, it cut keen as 4 razer; 
and no armour, though ever io ttrong or inchanted, could 
ſtand before it's edge. I am lo d ilihly lucky, faid 


1 


der 


* In the original, from Ceca to Mecca; a rare derived 
from the cuſtoms of the Moors, who uſed is; en pilgrimage 
to theſe two places, Ceca was in the City 01 . 
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Sancho, © that if the caſe was really ſo, and your wor. 
ſhip ſhould light on that lame ſword, it would, like the 
precious baliamz be ot no ſervice or ſecurity to any but 
your true knights; and we that are {quires might ſing 
for ſorrow. “ Thou muit not be afraid of that, replicd 
the knight; © Heaven will turely deal more mercitully 
with thee.? 

In ſuch converiation, Don Quixote and his ſquire 
Jogved along, when the former delcrying on the road 
in which they travelled, a large and thick cloud of duſt 
rolling towards them, turned to Sancho, ſay ing, Thus, 
O Sancho, is the day that ſhall maniteſt the great things 
which fortune hath in ſtore for me! This, I ay, is 
the day on which the valour of this arm thall be dit. 
played as much as upon any other occaſion ; and on 
which I am relolved to perferm decds that ſhall remain 
engraven on the leaves of fame to all potterity ! Sceſt 
thou that cloud of duſt before us? The whole of it is 
raited by a vaſt army, compoſed of various and innu— 
merable nations that are marching this way. —“ By 
that way of reckoning there mult be two, {aid Sancho, 
© for right over againlt it there is juſt ſuch an another,” 
Don Quixote namediately turned his eyes, and perceiv- 
ing Sancho's information to be true, was rejoiced be- 
yond meaſure; firmly believing that what he taw were 
two armies in full march to attack each other, and en- 
gage in the middle of that ſpacious plain; for every 
hour and minute of the day his imagination was en- 
groſſed by thoſe battles, inchantments, Areadful incidents, 
extravigummt amours, and rhodumontades, which are 
recorded in the books of chivalry; and indce:l every 
thing he thought, ſaid, or did, had a tendency that 
way. 8 

As for the duſt he now ſaw, it was raiſed by two 
flocks of ſheep which chanced to be driven from different 
parts into the ſame road, and were ſo much involved in 
this cloud of their own making, that it was impolitbie 
to diſceru them until they were very near. The knight 
altirmed they were aruues with {uch aſſurance, that 

S uncho 
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echo actually believed it, and ſaid to his maſter, 
« And pray now, good your worthip, what mutt we 
do es What,“ anfwered Don Qui xote, Put aſſiſt 
and ſupport that hide which is weak and diſcomfited ? 
Thou mult know, Sancho, that yonder hoſt which tro:.ts 
us, is Jed and commanded by the mighty ee tt 

Alitantaron, fovercign of the great iflan 4 of Tr: pobun 
and that other bchind us belongs to his arial cnen my 
he king of the Garamantcans, known by the name Pen- 

t. ;polin with the naked arm, b. cauſe he AIR ays ge es to 
battle with the ſleeve of his right arm tucked up. 
But why are thoſe chicktains {Oo milchicy voultly * cine 
towards each other ?* {aid Sancho. The cauſe ot 
their enmity,” replied the knight, * is this: Alifunfaron, 
who is a moſt outrageous Pagan, is cramoured of Pen- 
ta polin' s dau ghter, : 4 moit beat cl and courtegus lady, 
who being a Chriſtian, her father Wil! no nieans be- 
troth her to the inficlel prince, unlels he Not firſt re- 
neunce the law of his falle prophet Mahomet, and be- 
come a convert to the true taith.'—* Now, by my 
whitkers !? cried Sancho, Ning Pentapolin is nm honett 
man, and I am reloived to give him ail the aſſiftance in 
my i In to a: ing thou wilt perform thy du- 


% 


ty, Sancho,“ taid his matter; © for to en gage in ſuch 
batt] es AS theſe, it is not recetl: 15710 be dubbed a ni; . 
That I con canly C miprche end, replied the othei 3 
- where ſhall we tecu.e the ais, that we may be iure 
of finding him after the tray is over; tor I belive it is 
not the taſhion noyw-a-diys to vo to battle on tuch a 
beaſt.—“ "I'rue,* ſaid the knight; © and I think the 
beſt way wil be to leave lum to his chance, Whether he 
be loſt or not; {or we ſhall have luch choice of ſtecds, when 
once weh: we guincd the victory, that Rozinante intl {cit 
will run ſome riik of bein 2 exchanged for another: 
but obſerve and liſten attentively; I will now give thee 
a detail of the principal knights that ſerve in thete two 
armies ; and that thou may*it fee and mark them the bet- 
ter, let vs retire to you riling. greund, from hence we 


can diſtinét ly view tlie line of battle in both.“ They 
41CCCIOL! Sl 
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accordingly placed themſeſves upon a hillock, whence, 
they could eaſily have diſcerned the two flocks ot fhivep 


which Don Quixote metamorphoſed into armies, hag k 
not the duſt they raited confounded and obſcured the , 
| 
view; but nevertheleſs, beholding in his imagination | 
(1 


that which could not otherwiſe be ſcen, becaufe it dich 
1 exiſt, he began to pronounce with an audible voice 

That knight whom thou ſeeſt with yellow armor ur, 1 
bearing in his ſhield a lion cro- wned, and crouching at 


the feet of a young lady, is the gallant Laucalco, lord 
of the filver b1 idge ; that other beſide him, who wears . 
armour powdered with flowers of gold, and bears tor k 
his device three crowns argent in a field azure, is the . 
amorous Micocolembo, Grand Duke of Quiracia ; and , 
be upon his right-hand, with theſe gigantick limbs, is 
the never to be daunted Brandabarbaran de Boliche, 
fovereign of the three Arabias, who comes armed with 0 
a lerpent's ſkin, and, inſtead of a ſhicld, brandiſhes à | 
huge gate, which, it is taid, belonged to the ten 105 
that Samion overthrew, when he avenged himſelf of 5 
enemies at his death: but twin thine eyes, and behg i 
in the front of this other army, the ever- kae , 
and never conquered Timonel de Carcajona, prince of a 
New: Bitcay, whole arms are quartered azure, vet, q 
argent, and or; ad the device in his ſhicld, a cat or, 0 


in a field gules, with the letters Miau, Which conttitut 

the beginning of his lady's name; and ſhe, they 87 i ls 
the pcerleſs Miaulina, daughter of Alfeniquen, Dube 
of Algarve ; the other, who loads and oppreſſes the loins 
of that tiety Arabian fteed, with armour white as ino, 
and a ſhield without a device, is a noviciate knight of 
the French nation, called Pierre Papin, Baron of Utri- 
que; the third, who ſtrikes his iron rowels into the 
Hanks of that {potted nimble zebra“, is the potent 
Duke of Ner! dia, elp arta-filardo of the wood who bcars 
in his ſhield tor a device, a bunch of aſparagus, with au 
inſcription ſignifying, „ By deftiny I am dogged.” ; 

n 


* Zebra is a beautiful creature, native of Arabia, vulgarly 
called the wild als, 
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in this manner did he invent names for a great many 
knights in either army, to all of whom alio he gave 
arms, colours, mottos, and devices, without the leaſt 
heſitation, being incredibly inſpired by the fumes of a 
diftempered tancy ; nay, he proceeded without any pauſe, 
ſayings” That ſquadron forming in Gur front is com- 
poled of people of divers nations: there be thoſe who 
drink the delicious waters of the ceigbrated Xanthus, 
with the mountaincers who tread the Majcilican plains ; 
and thoſe who ſift the pureſt golden creot Arabia Felix: 
there allo may be teen the people who ſport upon the 
cool and famous banks at the tranflucent Thermodonte; 
and thoſe who conduct the vellow Pactolus mmany a wind= 
ing ſtream ; thepromiſe-breaking Numidians; the Perſians 
for their archery renowned; the Parthians and the &le- 
des who combat as they fly; the Arablans tamed for 
ſhifting habitations; the Scythians crucl as-they are 
fair; the thick-lipped race of Ethiopia; and an infi- 
nite variety of other nations, whoſe looks I know, and 
can diſcern, though I cannot recollect their names. In 
that other ſquadron march thoſe men who lave in the 
cryſtal current of the ol;ve-bearing Betis; thoſe whoſe 
vitages are cleancd and poliſhed with the linipid wave of 
the ever rich and golden Tagus; thote who delight in 
the ſalutiferous draughts of Genil the divine; thoſe 
who jcour the Tarteſian fields that with fat paltwe tcem; 
thole who make merry in the Elytian ends of Herczanz 
the rich Manchegans crowned with ruddy ears of corn; 
thoſe cloathed in ſteel, the bold remains of ancient Go— 
thick blood; thuſe who bathe in Paiuerga, tamous for 
ts gentle current; thoſe who ferd their Hochs upen the 
ſpacious meads of the meandring Gaudiana, celebrated 
lor its ſecret courſe : thoſe who ſhiver with the chill blaſts 
of the woody Pyrenees ; and thote who feet the lnowy 
takes of lofty Appenine: in fine, whatever nation Eu- 
rope imboſoms and contains.“ 

Heaven preſerve us! what provinces did he mention! 
what nations did he name! beftowing, with wonderful 
licility, thole aitributes that belonged to cach; being 
4 a 
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all the while abſorpt, and, as it were, immerſe] in th 
contents of his deceitful books. Sancho Panz lilies} 

attentively to his maſter, withuut uttering owe % la. 


and from time to time turned his eyes from one fide th 


another, to lee if he could di.cern thole knights owl 

ants who were thus deſcribed : but not being a“. 

diſcover one of them, Sir, ſaid he, © your Wortliig 
may iay what you pleaſe, but the devil a man, Tit, 
or knight, that you have mentioned, is there; at kal 
I can ice none: perhaps, indeed, the wide is nc: 
ments like the prantoms of __ night. —“ Bow tay'f 
thou ?* revlied Pon Quixote: doit the u not har the 


neighing of ſteels, the found of c:arions, and note of 


drums: I hear nothing,” an:iwered n but abm 
dance ot bleating of ewes and lambs.* And truly that 
was the caſe; for by this time the two flocks were pretty 
near them. Thy fear, laid Don Quixote, hire 


thee from te: 21Ng rand hearing aright: or one eit cr 


terror is to diſtub the ſenſes, and make ob/edts 8) 
otherwiſe than the arc: if thou art theretore un 
ſuch conſternat ion, retire on one ile, and lese n; 
alone; for I my elf am te ent to beltove. v. | 
that cauſe which I e{poute.* Sc ſaying, he c! 
to Rozinante, and putting his lance in ti 
down from the hillock like lig2tning. In vain | 
cho bellow forth, Turn Signior Don Quixote: go! 


your worſhip, turn! ſo help me To tnoſe arc ces 
and lambs you ge going to tack | ! Woe be to the a. 


wid 5 ' 
i [ i 


de reit, Garted 
* 
% 4 


ther that begat me! ill you not turn? What madness 
poſſeſſes you | Conlider, here are no giants, nor 18 
nor cats, nor arms, nor ſhields quartered or Whole, 70 


inverted azures, and the devil knows What: 2 ie 
ever ſuch diſtraction? ſinner that I am! 

The knight, however, did nut regard this exdiama- 
tion: on the contrary, he rode on, bowling Ws 
Soho, knights! you that attend and: ſerve under the 
banners of "the valiant Emperor Pan'apo!n:, witl 
the naked arm, tollow me in a budy, — you | f1121} bg. 
hold how ealily I will avenge him on his adyer.uy 

I Alana 


99.9 
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5 


Nifanfaron, of "Trapcban.” Having uttered thele 


words, he ruſhed into the thicket e ot abe quad ron of 
ſheep, and began to lav about him, with as much ca- 
gernels and fury, as it he had been actually engaged 
with his mortal enemies. The herdimen and he pherds, 
#ho were driving the flock, c. lied to him to forbear ; ; 
but finding their a: {mor 1t1on- had no effect, they ungird- 
ed their lings, and began to lalute his cars with fe nes, 
he leaſt of which was as large as an ondiony fi. t; but 
he, far from minding their milliles „ rode about the 
fed, crying, Where art thou, proud Alifaufaron 
face me if thou dacſt; I am but a fingie knight, who 
want to prove thy prowels hand to hand, and 
facrifice thy life tor thc 2 75 ry thou hat done to 
Pentapolin Garamanta.” Juſt as he pronounced theſe 
words, he received a p<bvie on lis file, that ſeemed to 
have buried a couple of his ribs in his belly; and 1 
him ſuch a rude il ock, that he | Elie vel himielt either 


dead Or del! Per. itely WOung ed; renden bering 1718 
ſpecifick, he pulle d cut the 1 0 8 letting it to his 
mouth, began to ſwallor, the bai Ham 3 but before he 


bad drank what he thought a ſufficient d ioſe, there came 
mother ſuch almond, 10 plump upon his. hand and cruſe, 
tat, after having ſhivered the pot © Lene it carried 
ot in it's way three or tour of his grinders, and ſnattered 
woot his fingers ina grievous manner: in ſliort, o irre- 
tble were both the appl; caticns, that the poor knight 
uid not help tumbling from his horſe. The the pacrds 
mmediately came up, and believing him actually dead, 
gethered together their flock with all imagin able dit 
patch 3 and taking their dead, which might be about 
ven in number, upon their ihoulders, nude off without 
ay tarther inquiry. 

All this time Sancho remained upon the hill, behold- 
ing, with amazement, the madrets of his maſter, tcar- 
Ing. his beard, and curſing the hour and minute on 
; hich it was his ate to know bim: and now ſceing him 
allen, and the ſhepherds gone, he deicended to nis al- 
lance, when finding him ſtill ſenlible, though in a nü— 

V ſerable 
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ſerable ſituation, © Did nor I warn you, Signior Do 
Quixote, ſaid he, © to turn; and aſſure you that thy 
you went to attack were no armies, but flocks of jnng 
cent ſheep ?'—* How itrangely can that miſcrcant in 
chanter, who is my enemy, tran{mography things x 
thwart me? Know, Sancho, that it is a very ealy mat 
ter for necromancers to make us aſſume what ſh: apes the 
pleaſc; and the malicious wretch who periecutes me 
envying the glory I ſhould have gained in this battle 
had deubtleſs metamorphoſed the tquadrons of tl { 
into flocks of ſtcep : but thou ſhalt do one thing, Jin 
treat thee, Sancho, in order to be undeceived and con 
vinced of the truth; mount thy aſs, and follow they 
fair and ſoftly ; ani when they are at a convenient dis 
tance from hence, thou wilt tee them return to th 
former [hapes, and ccaſing to be flieep, become me 
again, right and tight aus I at firlt deſcribed them; hu 
do not go at preſent, for I have occation tor thy Pe” | 
and aſſiſtance: come hither, and ſee how many teeth 1 tay 01 
loft ; me ts there is not one lett in my w holt jaw, dd 

Sancho Accordingly approached 10 near as to thry 
his eyes into his maſter's mouth, juſt at the time w 
the halſam began to operate in his ſtomach, which, wit 
the force of a culverin, diſcharged its contents ro „ 
the beard of the compailion ate ſcquire. * Holy Vir gar 
cried Samcho, „what is this that hath bet allen ue 
Without doubt, this por ſinner is e- wounds da 
ſince he vomits blood.“ But confidering th is eot 
maturely, he jound by the colour, taite, 2, Parry 1 
it was not blood, but the ballam he had ſeen him dr 
and ſuch was the loathing he conceived at this receg 
tion, that Lis ſtomach turned, and he emptied his bg” 
els upon his maiter; ſo that both of them remand WMP 


a handſome pickle. Sancho ran to his aſs, For a toe 

to clean them, and ſome applic ation for his matt br 

hurt; but when he miffed his bags, he had wenge 

loſt his icnies ; hc curſed his fate again, and d etermil the 

with hinifelf to leave the knight, and return to his 

bitation, even though he ſhould Joſe bis wages for | WW 
NE 


ant '* 
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ime he had already terved, as well as his hopes of go- 
ſening the Ifland of Promiſe. 

At this juncture Don Quixote aroſe, and clapping 
is left-hand to his cheek, in order to prevent his teeth 
fom falling out, with the right laid hold of the bridle 
of Rozinante 3 who, like a talthſul and aſtectionate ſer- 
mnt, bad never ſtirred fromm his maiter's fide z and went 
up to the place where his {uire itood, leaning upon his 
as, with one hand applied to his jaw, in the poſture of 
z perſon who is exceedingly peniive : the knight per- 
#iving hun in this ſituation, with maniteit ſigns of me- 
knchoity in his countenance, © Know, Sancho, (aid he, 
that one ian is no more than another, unlets he can 
do more than another. All tho hurricanes that 
have happened to us prognoticate that we ſccn ſhall 
have fair weather, and that every thing will ſuccetd to 
wr wiſh : tor it is impoinble that either goud or bad 
fortune ſhould be cternalt; ond titolore it follows, thut 
our adverity having latted io long, our proſperity mutt 
de nee at hand. Be not eriovccc then, at the misfortunes 
that happen to me, fine no part of them falls to thy 
harre. — Not to my fhar! antwered Sancho: 5 maye 
hap, then, he whom then tofiea in the blanket yefer- 
day was not. the fon of wv father; and the bags that 
re loſt to day, with wil the goats in them, belonged ta 


wy, 


ſome other per ſon.— WW bot, hutt thou loſt the bags, 
ancho!* cried Den Quixote. Les, ſure,” ſaid tlie 
ther. At that rate, then, we have no victuals to 
at,' reſumed the Knight. That would certainly be 
the cate,* aniwered the ſquire, „if the neatows did 
tt turniſh thote herbs you fav you know with which 
unfortunate knights like your worthip ate wont to make 
up ſuch lofſcs.'—* Yes, but fer all that, replied Don 
Quixote, I could at preſent relith « hincheon of brown 
bread, or a loat, with a couple of red herrings, better 
taan all the herbs deſcribed by Divlcorides, even vath 
the annotations of Doctor Laguna; but, ncvertheleis, 
mount thy beaſt, honcſt Sancho, and tolyuw me. God, 
wo provides all things, will not be wanting to us; 

2 Uiore 
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more eſpecially as we arc employed in his immedi: 

ſervice: he faileth not to provide for the gnats of the 
air, the inſects of the car thy the tpawn of the ſea; 2 
is ſo beneficent, as to caule the fun to ſhine upon the 
good and bad, and {end rain to the wicked as well as 
the righteous.'— Your wormip,' {aid Sancho, * ig 
more fit to be a preacher than a knight-errant.— 
© Knights-ecrrant,* replied his maſter, ever had, and 
ought to have, ſome knowledge of every thing nav, 
ſome there have been in times paſt, who would ſtop ty 
make a ſermon or diſccurſe upoa the highway, mas 
much eloquence as if they had taken their degrees t th 
univerſity of Paris: from whence it may be micrred, 


that the lance was never . ed by the Pell nor the 
quill impeiled by the Jance,—— What your worth: ch. 
ſerves may be very true,” fail Sancho; bat im the 
mean time, let us leave this "ra and endcavonr to 
get a night's lodging 15 ſome houſc or other, Where, 


God grant there may be nec: e we nor blanketters, 
nor phantoms, nor inchan! ed. Moors; elie, may ti: de- 
vil contound both heck and crouk !? 

Implore the protection of Tod, my fon,” aniwere! 
the knight, and lead me where thou wilt: tor this 
N J leave our Joogi ig to thy care; but reach hither 

thy band and feel with thy finger how many teeth ! 


have 1ſt on this right ile of BY Upper jaw, w ch is 
the place that gives me the greateſt pain.“ Sancho in- 
troduced his fingers, and having caretully exammed dus 
gums, © How many tecth, {41d tc, © was Vour 1119 
wont to have in this place! —“ Wo beides the dög- 
tooth,” anſwered Don Quixote, all ef them {ound and 


whole.“ Conſider what your Worfläp lays” replicd 
Sancho. I tay, four, it nc t five," rel med the | knot; 
for, in all my life, I never loſt tuoth or tang, cirh 
by worm, rheum, or ſcurvy.— At preſent,“ jad 1. 
ſquire, © in that part of the lower jaw, your wotiup 


has but two grinders and a halt; and above, neithier Galt 


nor whole; all is finooth as the palin of my hand.'— 


Cruel fortune !* cried Don Quixote, hearing this me- 


— 
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lancholy piece of news; © would they had rather de- 
molithed. a limb, ſo it bad not been the ſword-arm : 
tor I would have thee to know, Sancho, that a mouth 
without grinders, is like a mill ane a mill-ttone ; 
and a tooih 1s worth a trenne“ ; but ſuch milchunces 
aways attend us who protels the ſti ct order of chivalry. 
Get up, friend, and lead the way, and I will follow at 
thy own pace.“ Sancho. complied with his detire, and 
took the way that ſcemed moit likely to lead to ſome 
accommodation, without quitting the high road, wich 
28 thereab outs very IN. uch treq wn ted. VV hile they 
jogged on {oitly, becau'e the pain in Pon Quixote's 
aws would not lufler him to be quiet, or exett hunſelt 
in puſhing iorward, Sancho, being defhrous of entertains 
ing and diverting him w th his diſcourſe, laid, among 
other things, what will be rechearied in the following 
chapter. 
. CHAP 1E Ws 
An Acceunt of the fuge Dife ourſe that paſſed hetauten 

Sancho and bis jo - 3 mT he tucceeding Adventure of 
the Cor Mee—With ather remarkable Events. 


6 PP my opinion, my good matter, all the miſven= 
tures, which have this day happened to us, are 
deligned as 2 puniſhment tor the tins committed by your 
worthip, in neglecting to tulfil the oath you took, not 
to cat off a table clot! h, nor lolace yourielt with the qucenz 
together with all the rei} that toliows, which your wor- 
ſhip {wore to obierve, umti! uch time as you could c carry 
ock that helmet of Mal. ry no, or how d'ye call the 
Moor ? for I don't repember his right name —* Thou 
at very much in the right,” taid Dun Quixate. To deal 
ingenuoully with ther, tack. that aticir had actual 
ſlpt out ot my rene? NDrance3 * ind thovamaycit depend 
pol it, that una of the blank cling h: 4p pencd 1 th ces 
tor the fault thou walt guilty of, in omitting to put me 
P 3 in 
* I have endeavoured to prel ſerve an alliteration in tooth 
and treaſure, aſter ihe example of Cervantes, viho o Rem 10 
have intended it, in the words diente and Anima 
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in mind of it in time: but Iwill make an atonement ; 
for there are methods for compounding every thing in 
the order of chivalry.— Did I ſwear any chin, en 
plied Sancho. * Your not having {worn is ot no im. 
portance, ſaid Don Quixote; it is enough that I kngy 
you to we concerned as an accelf Wy; aud whether that 
be the ent or not, it will not be amits to provide a re- 
medy.? Well, then,“ replied the ſquire, © I hope vour 
wor fh. P Haſh not forget this, as you did the bath: 
haps the phantoms may take it in their heads again to 
divert themſelves with me, and even with your wor.hiy, 
if they find you ob{tinate.” 

In this and other ſuch diſcourſe, n ighit overtook then 
in the midſt of their journey, before t! ney could light cn 
or diſcover any houle woete they could procure hed, 8 
ing; and what was worte, they were almoit famiſhes | 
for in their bags they ac ( loit their whole Rade a 
proviſion: nay, to crown their mistort ner an a 
ture ha ppe ned to them, that, without t any enugg OR 


. t have actua uly paſſed ior lemet! in g Dretes? 


Ven 


travelling 3 A. cho belicvin £5 th ar, as they Were itt as 
king's his Bon vay + hey ſhould probably find an inn àt the 


diſtance 2 1-2 gue or two. 
[rnd Th on, Eh refore, under cloud of night, the 
ſqui re exceeding hungry, and the maſter very well dil. 


poſed to eat, they defcriel upon the road betore them a 
vaſt number of ligtits, that leemed like mov. NT MC 
approaching them. Sancho was confouniied at the 
light, the meaning of which even Don Quixote could net 
comprehend : the one checked his aſs, the other pul 
in his horie's bridle, aud both halted, in order to 

attentively at the apparition of the light Sy which cem 
to increale the nearer they came. This being perce.vo. 
by the ſquire, he began to qt aak e like f alver; And 
the hair brittled up on Den Quixete's head: ncverthe— 
leſs, recollecting himielf a little, Without doubt 


* 


1 
4 


? 


Sancho, faid he, this muit be a vait and peritous a4. 
venture, in which J thall be obliged to excrt my wile 
ſtreugth 
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ſtrength and pro! wels. — Wore is me!* cried Sancho, 
if perchance this thould be an adventure of phantoms, 
as I am afraid it is; where ſhall I find VIDS for the o- 
caſion?'—“ Phantoms, or not phantoms,” ſaid the 
knight, J will not ſuffer them to touch a en of thy 
cloaths: it they made merry at thy expence before, it 
was owing to my incapacity to climb over ©" * yard 
wall : but at preſent we are in an open ficid, w here I 
can manage my word as I pleafe.— But it they ihouid 
benumb and bewitch 1 you, as they did in the morning,“ 
ſaid the 1quiire, © what benefit fl:a}l 1 receive trom being 
in the open field? —“ Be that as it will, replied Don 
Quixote, I beſcech thee, Sancho, be of 8⁰ od courage, 
and thou ſhalt ſoon Know by experience how much I am 
maſter of that virtue.“ Sancho according ly promifed 
to do his beſt, with God's aſtiſtarce. Then they bot h 
ſtepped to one ſide of the road, and began to gaze again 
with great attention. While they were thus endeavour- 
ing to diſcern the meaning of the lights, they perceived 
a great number of perions in white 3 which dicadful vi- 
hon entirely ext in: -uiſhed the co urage ot Sancho Panza, 
whoſe teeth” began to chatter as if he had been in the 
coid fit of an ague 3 and this agitation and chattering 
increaſed, when they ſaw them more diſtin. ly; tor, 
firft and foremoſt appeared about twenty pe rions on 
horſeback, all of them cloathed in w hite, with each 2 
lighted flambeau in his hand, muttering in a low and 
plaintive tone. Behind them came m litter covered with 
Pers followed by fix mounted cavaliers in decp mourn- 
"chats trailed at the very heels of their my os: which 
outs eaſily diſtinguiſhed from horſes, by the flownels of 
their pace. 

This ſtrange viſion, at ſuch an hour, and! in ſuch a 
deſart place, was furely ſuflicient to tmite the heart of 
Sancho with fear, and even make an impreſſien upon 
his maſter; and this would have been the calc, had he 
been any other than Don Quixote; as tor the ſquare, his 
whole ſtock of reſolution went to wreck. It was not lo 
with his maſter, Wnole imagination clearly rcprelcmed 

; 10 
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to him, that this was exactly an adventure of the ſame 
kind with thole he had read in books of chivalry ; that 
the cloſe litter was a bier, in which was carried {one 
dead or wounded knight, the revenge of whole wronss 
was reſerved for him alone: wherctore, without can. 
vaſſing the matter any farther, he ſet his Jance in the 
reſt, fixed himſelt in his feat, and with the moſt gente] 
and gallant deportment, placing himſelf in the middle 
of the road, through which they were indiſpemably 
obliged to pals, he raiſed his voice, and called them 
as they approached 8 

© Halt, knights, whoſoever ye are, and give an ac— 
count of yourſelves : whence come ye ? whither go ye? 
and what are you carrying off in that bier? for, in all 
appearance, you have either done or received an injury; 
and it is neceſſary and convenient that I ſhould know tt, 
in order to chaſtiſe you for what you are now doing, or 
revenge the wrong you have already done. —“ We are 
at preſent in a hurry,” replied one of the phantoms in 
white; © the inn we intend to lodge at is tar off, and 
we cannot ſtay to give ſuch a tedious account as you de- 
fire.” So ſaying, he ſpurred on his mule 3 while Don 
Quixote, mightily incenſed at this reply, laid hold of 
his bridle, jaying, Stand, and anſwer the quettions 1 
© have aſked with more civility ; otherwitc I will give 
battle to you all.“ | 

The mule being ſkittiſh, was frighted in ſuch a man- 
ner, at being ſeized by the bridle, that rearing on her 
hind feet, ſhe fell back upon her rider; an a ſervant on 
foot, ſecing his maſter fall, began to revile Don Quix- 
ote, whole choler being already provoked, he couched 
his lance, and without helitation attacked one of tlie 
mourners, who ſoon fell to the ground, moſt miſerably 
mauled; then wheeling about upon the reſt, it was lur- 
prizing to ſte with what ditpatch he aſſaulted and put 
them to the rout! while Rozinante acted with ſuch agi- 


lity and fury, that one would have ſworn, at that in- 


ftant, a pair of wings had ſprung from his back. All 
the ſquadron arrayed in white, was compoled of timo- 
| - Tous 
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rous and unarmed people, who were ſain to Nee Ut ot 
the fray as ſoon as pollible, and began to fl, ape the 

plain, with their lighted torches, hike fo many maſkers 
in carnival time. The wewrncrs being tee and 

intangled in their long robes, could nut ſtir out of the 
way; ſo that Don Quixote, without running any ri, 
drubbed them all rour d, and cbliged them at tength [0 
quit the field, muck againit theie inclinat! on 3 to1 wr 
actual! y believed he was no man, but a devil incarnate, 
who lay in wait to c arry ott the dead body that was in 
the litter. 

All this while Sancho Rood beholding with admira- 
tion the courage and. mtrepluny of the knight; taving 
within himſelt, This matter of ming is certainly as 
firong and valiant as he pretends to be.“ : 
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this declaration - the other aitwered, 
© Methiunk® ! n ALTER) 1d. cent 9. iet; tor one of 
my legs is broke, fo that 1 cannot e ttir: 1 beleech your 
worſhip, therefore, if you be a Chriſtian, not o kill 
me, as in ſo doing you will commit the horrid ſin of 
ſacrilege; ior I am a licentiate, and have taken holy 
orders. It you are an eccichaltick, what the devil 
brought you here?* cried Don Quizete. The devil, 
indeed, I think it v as, aniwered the avertnrown prieſt. 
© You will have to do with Worte than the devil,” ſaid 
the knight, if you rctule the in Jat firſt de- 

manded.— That is caſily granted,“ replied the other; 
© and in the firtt place your worthip mutt know, that 
though I juſt now ca! lied mylelt a licentiate, I am no 
more than a batchclor: my name is Alonzo Lopez; I 
was born at Alcovendas ; and now came from the cit 

of Baca, in coinpany with cleven other. prieſts, who 
are thole who fled with the torches: we are conveying 
to Segovia that litter, which contains the corpſe of a 
gentleman 
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gentleman who died at Bacga, where it was depoſited 
till now, (as I was ſaying), that we are carrying his 
bones to be interred at Segovia, which was the place of 
his nativity.'— And who «414d him ? ſaid Don Qui. 
ote. © God himlelt,” replied the batchelor, by means 
ot a peſtilential calenture that ſeized him! — At that 
rate,” reſumed the knight, © the Lord hath ſaved me 
the trouble of avenging his death, as I would have done, 
had he been ilain by any mortal arm; but, confidericy; 
how he died, there is nothing to be done, except ty 
inrug- up our ſhoulders in ſilence; - for this is all that 
could happen, even it I myſelf ſhould fall by the une 
hand; and I deure your reverence weuld take Nos 
that I am a knight of La Mancha, called Don Qui, 
whole ojace and exerciſe is to travel through the wor) !, 
redreſſing grievances and righting wrongs“.— 1 0 
not know how you can call this behaviour right, 
wrongs,' laid the batchelor: I am ſure you have 
changed my right into wrong, by breaking my len, 
which will never be {et to rights again io long as 1 lives 
and the gr ieyances you have redr elied for me R 5 have bech 
to aggrieve me in ſuch a manner, as that I half never 
ceale to grieve at my miiventure, in mecting with you, 
while you was in ſearch of adventures. —“ All things 
do not equally ſucceed,” obſerved the knight : it was 
the misfortune of you and your com paniaus, Mr. Bat- 
chelor Alonzo Lopez, to travel in the night, with ti 
ſurplices and lighted flambeaus, ſinging all the way, 
before people clad in deep mourning, ſo that you ſeemed 
a company of ghoſts broke from the other world, there- 
' fore I could not help performing my duty in attacking 
you; and I would have behaved in the fame manner, 
had I actually known you to be really and truly the in- 
habitants of hell ; for ſuch indeed I thought you were.” 
Since my hard fate would have it ſo, ſaid the bat- 
chelor, 
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* Knights engaged themſelves, by oath, to protect the 
widow and the orphan, to redrels all injuries; and, in a 
ſpecial manner, to defend the characters of ladies by torce of 
Ams. 
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chelor, © I entreat your worſhip, Sir knight-errant, 
who have been the cauſe of an unlucky errand to me, 
to help me from getting under the mule, which keeps 
ene of my legs it jammed between the ſtirrup and the 
faddle.'—* J might have talked on till morning,“ faid 
the knight; * why did not you inform me of your diſtrets 
ſooner * 

He then called aloud to Sancho, who was in no hurry 
to hcar him, but buiy in rummaging a ſumpter-mule 
which thoie heneſt prieſts breught along with them, 
well furniſhed with proviſions. Having made a bag of 
his great coat, into which he crammed as much of their 
victuals as it would held, he jo: ded his aſs with the 
bundle, and then running up to his maſter, helped to 
free Mr. Batcrclor frem the oppreſſion of his mule, on 
which having mounted him, with a torch in his hand, 
Don Quixote adviſed him to follow the route of his 
companions z and dctired him to beg their pardon in his 
name, tor the injury he had done them, as it was not in 
his power to avoi it, Sancho likewiſe interpoling, ſaid, 
© If in cate the oentieman ſhould want to knew who the 
valiant hero is who put them to flight, your werſhip 
may tell them, that he is the famous Don Quixote de 
La Narcha, otberwite furcamed the Knight of the 
Kueful Countenance.“' | | 

Thus ditmiſied, the batchelor purſued his way; and 
the knight affe what had induced Sancho, now, rather 
than at any other time, to ſtile him-the Knight of the 
Rieful Countenance. * Truly,” aniwered Sancho, 1 
have been looking at you {ome time by the light of that 
torch the untor:tunate traveller held in his hand; and in 
good faith, your worſhip cuts the moſt diſmal figure I 
have almoſt ever ſeen; and it muſt certainly be occat: - 
oned either by the fatigue you have undergone in this 
battle, or by the want of ycur teeth.*—* That is not 
the calc,” replied his maſter z „but the ſage who is deſ- 
tine! to write the hiſtory of my exploits, hath thought 
proper that I thould aſſume tome appellation, by the 
exam pic of former knights, one of whom took the title 


of 
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Ruetul Countenance; an appellation that kenceſory 
I adopt: and that it may ſuit me the better, I am 10 
ſolved to have a moſt wocful figure painted upon 
mmield, with the firit opportunity*,—-* There is nv. oc, 


of the Flaming Sword; another of the Unicorn; a Wk 
of the Ladies; a fourth of the N 0 a fi. ch Of 1; 

Grin; a fixth called himſelf the Knight of Death; 
und by theſe epithets and ſymbols t! 55 were known ll 
over the face of the carth; and therefore I lay , nat {| 

forementione(d ſage hath now put it into thy the ughts, 
and directed thy tongue to call me the Knight of 10 


ry 
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lion,” ſaid Sancho, io throw away time and money on 


ſuch a device; your worthip has nothing more to dg 


8 


but uncover your face; and I'll warrant thoſe who he. 


hold it will call it {A ek} 01 Cy wil 75 Cut *. J a 
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recourſe to pictures an | ſhieb!s to explain your mein. 


ing; and you may be nere e 1 tell you nothing but the 


truth, when I maintain, thou it | 
hunger a and want of teeth ee fe * Ur wort: 1} 
ill-tarouredly, that we may very w . 
of 3 rueful picture.“ 
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that name, and have his ſhield and target painted 


cording to his fancy. I Know, Sancho,“ fil 
« that I have incurred the ſentence of EXCOMMUNNICAtIC 
for having laid violent hans on gontecgate rar ac 


cording to the canon, “ Sr guis ſundente diabolo, Se. 
yet you know. I touched them not with my han ts, | 


with my la; ice; and even chen never dreamed of injurin 


prieſts, or oi giving the imallett 'offence to the churc“ 
which I retpett and adore, like a faithiul Cat! 
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Chriltian as Jam; but, on the contrary, took the: 


for phantoms and beings of another, worid ; but! 
cale being as it is, I remember hat happened to: 
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Cid Ruy Diaz „ who broke to picces the chair of a 


1 0 
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tam king" s ambaſſador, in pre:ence of his hol! 
pope ; tor Which outrage he Was excommunicated ; 4 
3 
* wie 4 


DON r 155 
that very day the worthy Rodrigo de Vivar behaved like 
a valiant and honourable knight.” 

The batchelor being gone, as we have obſerved, with- 


out anſwering one word, Don Quixote expreſſed a deſire 


of examining the litter, to ſce if it really contained a 
corpſe z but Sancho would by no means conſent to this 
enquiry, faying, * Your worſhip has already finiſhed 
this perilous adventure with leis damage to yourtelf 
than I have teen you receive in any other; but the peo- 
ple whom you have conquered and overthrown, may 
chance to recollect that they were vanquiſhed by a ſin- 
gle man, and be fo much athamed and confounded at 
their own cowardice as to rally, and, if they find us, 
give us our belly-full. Dapple is at preſent very com- 
fortably turniſhed 3 there is an uninhabited mountain 
hard by, hunger 1s craving, we have nothing to do but 
retreat thither at a gentle trot; and, as the laying is, 
„The dead to the bier, and the living to good cheer?” 
With theie words he took the lead with his als, and the 
knight thinking there was a great deal of realon in what 
he laid, followed him very peaceably,withuut making 
any reply. 

When they had travclied a little way between two 
hills, they found themſelves in a ſpacious and retired 
valley, where they alighted. Sancho unloaded the af, 
they lat down on the green turl, and, with hunger tor 
their ſauce, diſpatched their breaxtaſt, dinner, after— 
roon's luncheon, and ſupper, at one meal; tolacing 


their ſtomachs out of more than one batket, which the 


eccleſiaſtical attendants of the defunct, who ſeldom ne- 
glect theſe things, had brought along with them on their 
lumpter-mule : but another mistortune befel them, 
which, in Sancho's opinion, was the worlt that could 
happen: they had not cne drop of wine to drink, nor 
indeed of water to cool their throats, fo that they were 
parched with thirſt; then the 1quire, perceiving the 
meadow where they ſat was overgrown with green and 
tender graſs, made the propolal which may be feen in 
the following chapter. 


Feil 2 Q_ "CHAP. 


- — 


r 3233 


= 


. — — — 


— 


2 


r 


156 DON QUIXOTE, 
CHAPTER VI. 


Of the unſeen and unheard of Adventure atehie u by th 12 
valiant Don Quixite de La Mancha, awith 4½ H. 
Saru than ever attended any Exploit performed by i; 
pas repwowned Knight on Earth, 


Hl graſs, my good maſter, proves beyond 
contradiction, that there muſt be ſome {prins g 0: 
rivulet hereabouts by which it is watered ; and theres 
ture we had better r proceed a little farther, witil wt un 
wherewith to allay this terrible thirſt, which is mo; 
paintul and tatiguing than hunger alone.“ This advice 
appearing rational to Don Quixote, he took 1 of 
Rozinante's bridle, and Sancho leading Da ppic by the 
halter, after he had loaded him again with the 49 rmavts 
of their ſupper, they began to move farther uo the 
neadow, at a venture; tor the night was 10 dark, they 
could not diſtinguiſn ene object from another: but they 
had pot gone two hundred paces, when their cars vero 
taluted with 2 prodigious noiſe of water, that fecmed to 
ruſh down from tome huge and lofty rocks: they were 
infinitely rejo:ced at the jound, when halting to liſten, 
that they might know whence it came, they were al! uf 
a {udden fu; rprized with another kind of notle, that lon 
dampet the pleaſure occaſioned by the water, el pectaily 
in Sancho, who was naturally fearful and faint hearted; 
| ſay they heard the ſound ot regular ſtrokes, acc ompa⸗ 
nied with ttrange clanking of iron chains, which 
added to the dreadful din of the cataract, would hare 
{mote the heart of any other but Don Quixote with icar 
and coniternation. 
The night, as we have already obſerved, was dark; 
our travellers happened at this time to be in-a grove ct 
tall trees, whoſe leaves, moving gently by the wind, 


yielded a fort of dreat y whiſper: ſo that the ſolitude ot 
the place, the darknels of the night, the noite of the 


Water and ruſtling of the leaves, concurred to intpuri 
them with arab and di {may 3 the more ſo, as t 


roles were continued, the wind lIizhed on, and the 
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morning was far ot; and all theſe as: were 
ageravat ed by their ig nor ance of the place in which 
they were. But Don Quixote, encouraged by his own 
intrepid heart, mounted Rozinantc, braced] his ſhield, 
and brandithing his lance, Friend Sancho,“ cried he, 
© know that I was burn by Hcaven's appointment in 
theſe iron times to revive the age of gold, or, as it is 
uſually called, the golden age, I am he for whom 
ſtrange perils, v valiant deeds, "and vaſt adve -ntures,, are 
relerved! I am he, I lay, ordained to re-eſtabliſh the 
Knights of the R aun table, the Twelve Peers of 
France; with the Nine Worthies! He whoſe feats ſhall 
bury in oblivion the Platirs, Tablantes, Olivantes, and 
Tirantes, the Febuics and Belianites, together with tne 
whole tribe of knights-errant who lived in former times; 
performing u ch mighty and amazing deeds of arms, as 
will eclipic their mot renowned acts! Conſider well, 
hou true and loyal {quire, the darkneſs and the ſolemu 
ltilinels of this night, the ind:funct and hollow whitpere 
ing ot theſe trees, the drcadiul din of the water we came 
to ſeek, witch ſcems to ruſh and rumble down from the 
loity mountains of the moon; together with theie incei- 
int ſtrokes that ftrike and wound our ears: all theſe 
circamitances united, or cach ſingiy by it felt, is ſuffici- 
ent to infuſe fear, terror, and diſm: iy, into the breaſt of 
Mars himſelf; much more in him who is altogether un- 
accuſtomed to ſuch adventures and events. Yet all I 
have Cefcr. bed are only incentives that awaken my cou- 
rage, and already cauſe my heart to rebound within my 
breaſt, with delire to atchieve this adventure, howjoever 
ditticult it may appear to be! Therefore ſtraiten Rozi- 
nante's girth, recommend thytelt to God, and wait for 
me in this place, three days at fartheſt; within which 
tine, if I come not back, thou mayeſt return to our 
village; and, as the laſt favour and tervice done to me, 
go trom thenc ce to Tobolo, and inform my incompara- 
ble miſtreſs, Dulcinea, that her capLye knight died in 
miemptins Q things that might render him worthy to be 
called her lover,” . When 
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When Sancho heard theſe laſt words of his maſter, 
he began to blubber with incredible tendernefs. „ 
cannot conceive,” ſaid he, © why your worſhip thould 


attempt ſuch a terrible adventure: it is now dark, and line 
nobody ſees us; therefore we may turn out of this road, is | 
and avoid the danger, though we ſhould not taſte liquor 0, 
theſe three days; and if nobody fees us, we run no I c: 
riſque of being accuſed of cowardice; beſides, I have bov 
heard the curate of our town, whom your worſhip the 
knows very well, remark in his preaching, “ He that me, 
AJeeketh danger periſheth therein;“ therefore it mult be it c 
a fin to tempt God by engaging in this raſh exploit, not 
from whenice there is no eſcaping without a miracle; I w 
and Reaven hath wrought enow of them alrcady, cin I 00 
preſerving you from being blanketed as I was, and ther 
bringing you off conqueror, and found wind and limb, put 
from the midſt of ſo many adverſaries as accompanied adv 
the dead man: and if all this will not move you, nor con 
ſoften your rugged heart, ſure you will relent, when to 
you conſider and are aſſured that your worſhip will be W («a 
ſcarce gone from hence, when I ſhall through pure tcar G 
ira my life to any thing that may chuſe to take it. I W mat 
eft my habitation, wife and children, to come and lerve ties 
your worſhip, believing it would be the better, not the +a; 
worſe, for me ſo to do; but as greedineſs burtts the bag, pur 
ſo is the bag of my hopes burſten; for when they are at nan 
the higheſt pitch, in expectation of that curſt uniucky two 


iſland your worſhip has promiſed me ſo often, I find n in! 
lieu of that, you want to make me amends by leavin; to d 
me in this deſart, removed from all human tootitep: : W mo: 
for the love of God, dear maſter, do me not iuch WW ing 
wrong; or, if your worſhip is reſolved to attempt 5 W may 
atchievement at any rate, at leaſt delay it till morning, hatt 
which, according to the ſigns I learned when I wi: 2 WM cba 
ſhepherd, will appear in leſs than three hours; for 
the muzzle of the bear is at the top of his head“, (is, 
| and 1 
* In Caſtilian, bocina ſigni fies a cornet, or hunting ! War 
horn, to which the Spaniards ſuppoſe the conſtellation u was 
Urſa Minor bears ſome reſemblance, | 
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and ſhews to us midnight in the line of the lett 
baẽWw. 

« How canſt thou perceive, ſaid Don Quixote, that 
line, or heavy Cr. UZI, theu talke!t of, win the night 
is ſo dark that there is not a ſtar to be ſcen ?7— It is 


5 


ſo, anſwered Sancho; „but fear hath many eyes ; and 
I can at pretent behold tings that are hid within the 
bowels of the earth; muc: more. thoſe that appear in 
the hrmament above : a man of found zudgment, like 
me, can eztiy toretel that it will ſoon be day. ' Let 0 
it come when it will, aniwered Don Quixote, * it ſhall 
not be ſaid of me, either new or at any other time, that 
[ was diverted by teais aud intreaties tron. doing what 
I owed to the cult ms of chiyalry 3 I theretore befecch 
thee, Sancho, to hold thy peace; fer God, who hath 
put it in my heart to attempt this dreadiul and unſeen 
adventure, will doubtleis take care of my ſafety, and 
comfort thee in thy affliction ; thy buſinets at preſent is 
to gird falt Rozinante, and remain in this place, for 
dead or alive I will toon return.“ 125 
Sancho finding this was the final reſolution of his 
maſter, and hw little all his tears, advice, and intrea- 
ties avail.d, determined to make ute of ſtratagem to de- 
tain the knight, if poilible, till morning: with this 
purpoſe, under pretence of adjuſting the girth of Rozi- 
nante, he fair ard ſoftly, without being perceived, tied 
two of the horſe's feet together ith the halter of his aſs,, 
in ſuch a manner, that when Don Quixote attempted 
to depart, he found it impoſſible, becaulc his ſtecd could 
move no otherwile than by caps. "The ſquire perceiv- 
mg the ſucceſs ot his invention, © Sir,” laid he, © you 
may ſee that Heaven, melted by my tears and prayers, | 
WW hath ordained that Kozinante ſhall not ſtir; and it you 
'W obſitinately perſiſt in ſpurring and driving him on, you 
will only give offence to Providence, and, as the faying 
'W is, Kick againſt the pricks.”” 

The knight actually deſpaired of making him go for- | 
= ward, becauſe the more he goaded his horſe, the lets | 
vas he inclined to ſtir; and theretore, without gueſſing 
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a tittle of the ligature, thought proper to ſubmit a nd 

wait with patience, either till morning, or ſuch time as 
Rozinante ſhould recover the uſe of his limbs; ; belicy! Ing 
for certain, that his diſappointment was owing tv an. 
other cauſe than the craft of his ſquire, to who m he 
ſaid, * Since Rozinante is incapable of moving, I am 
content to wait for the dawn, though I cannot help 14. 
menting it's delay.”—* You ſhall have no cause tor 
lamentation,* anſwered Sancho: * I will entertain your 
worlhip with telling ſtories till day, unleſs you chu! to 
alight, and take a nap on the ſoft graſs, according to 
the cuſtom of knights- errant, that you may find your. 
ſelf refreſhed when day breaks, and ready to uns lertake 
the unconſcionable adventure that awaits you. —“ Talk 
not to me of alighting or ſleeping,” faid Don ES ote; 
doſt thou imagine me to be one of thoſe knights why 
ſeek their repole in times of danger? Slcep thou who 

waſt born to fleep, or follow thine own inclinations 
for my own part, I will behave as becomes a pct lon ot 
my pretentions.'—* Let not your worſhip be offended ; 
for that was not my intention when I ſpoke;* an{wurd 
Sancho; who coming clole to him, laid hold of the 14- 
dle before and behind, and itood embr: icing his matter's 
lett thigh, without daring to ſtir a finger's breadth 
trom the ſpot ; ſuch was his coniternation, intpire by 
the ſtrokes, which all this time ſounded alternately in 
his ears, 

Then Don Quixote claiming his promiſe of enter. 
taining him with tome ſtory ; © would with all my heart,” 
ſaid Sancho, * if the dread of what I hear would allow 
me; but nevertheleſs I will try to force out one ſtory, 
which, it I hit aright, without letting it {lip through my 
hands, is the beit tale that ever was told; ; therefore 
would have your worihip be attentive, for thus I begin: 

© There was, ſo there was; the good that ſhall tall, 
betide us all; and he that ſeeks evil, may he meet with 
the devil. Your wor ſhip may take notice, that the be- 
2 of ancient tales is not juſt what came into 
wad of the teller; no, they always began with SY 
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ſaying of Cato the cenſor of Rome, like this of, « He 
that ſeeks evil, may he meet with the devil.“ And truly 
it comes as pat to the purpoſe as the ring to my finger, 
in order to periv:de your worſhip to remain where you 
are, without going in ſearch of evil in any manner of 
way; or elle to turn into another road, ſince we are not 
bound to follow this in which we have been {urprized 
with fear and terror.'—* Follow thy ſtory, Sancho,* aid 
Don Quixote; „and as to the road we have to follow, 
leave the care of that to me. To proceed, then, iaid 
Sancho: in a certain village of Eſtremadura there 
lived a certain goat-fhepherd; I man, one that kept 
goats; and this ſhepherd, or goatherd, as the ſtory goes, 
was called Lope Ruyz; and it came to pats, that this 
Lope Ruy: fell in love with a ſhepherdeſs whote name was 
Torralva j which ſhepherdeis, whoſe name was Torralva, 
was the daughter of a rich herdiman; and this rich 
herdſiinan— 

© Tf thou telleſt thy tale in this manner, cried Don 
Quixote, © repeating every circumſtance twice over, it 
will not be finiſhed theſe two days: procced therefore 
connectedly, and rehearſe it like a man of underitand- 
ing; otherwiſe thou hadſt better hold thy tongue. — 
© In my country, aniwered Sancho, * all the old ſtories 
are told in this manner ; neither can I tell it in an 
other; nor is it civil in your worſhip to deſire I ſhould 
change the cuſtom.—“ Take thy own way,“ faid the 
knight 3 and ſince it is the will of fate that I ſhould 
hear thee, pray go on." 

Well, then, good maſter of mine,“ proceeded San— 
cho, * that ſame ſhepherd, as I have already remarked, 
fell in love with the ſhepherdets Torralva, who was a 
thick brawny wench, a little coy, and fom-what maſ- 
culine ; for the wore a fort of muſtachios: methinks I 
ſee her now tor all the world. —“ Then thou kneweft 
her ?* ſaid the knight. Not I, anſwered the tquire 
© but the perton who told me the ſtory, {aid it was fo 
true and certain, that it ever I ſhould chance to tell it 
again, I might ajtarra upon catu that I had ten it with 
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my own eyes. — And ſo, in proceſs of time, the devil, 
who never fleeps, but wants to have a finger in ev.ry 
ye, managed matters in ſuch a manner, that the fl. p. 
Ford's love for the ſhephendeſs was tur ned into m7 
and deadly hate: and the cauſe, according to cyil 
tongues, was a certain quantity of imeall jcalouſies {lc 
gave him, exceeding all bounds of meaſure. And ech 
was the abhorrence tie ſhevnerd conceived tor her, from 
that good day forward, that, in order to avoid the Hut 
of her, he relolved to abient himſelf from his own coun 
try, and go where. he ſhould never ſet eyes on her agoin, 
Torralva, finding herielf deſpiſed by Lope, began to 
love him more than ever.'—* That is the natural du o- 
ſition of the ſex,” ſaid Don Quixote, * to dildam the 
who adcre them, and love thote by whom they arc ab- 
horred : but procced, Sancho.“ 
It lo ſell out,” ſaid Sancho, that the ſhepherd put 
his reſolution in practice, and driving his goats before 
him, travelled through the plains of Eſtremadura, to— 
wards Portugal. Torrolva, having got an inkling of 
his deſign, was foon at his heels, following him on too t, 
aye, and bare foot too, with a pilerim's ſtaff in her hand, 
and a wall.t at her back, in which, as the report goes, 
ſhe carried a nit of a looking laſs, a broken comb, and 
a kind of phial ot waſh for her complexion: but how- 
tomever, whether ſhe carried theſe things or not, I {hall 
not take upon me at preſent to aver; but only ſay what 
is recorded, that the thepherd came with his flock to the 
river Guadinia, which a! that tune was very high, hav- 
ing almoſt forſaken it's channel; and finding at the place 
neither boat nor bark to carry himſclt and his flock to 
the other ſide, he was very much in the dumps; becauſe 
he ſaw Tortalva behind him, and knew what he mul 
{utter from her tears and complaints: but looking about 
he at laſt perceived hard by him a fiſherman in 3 
that was io mall as to contain only one perſon ard one 
goat: revertheleſs, they ſtruck up a bargain, by which 
tne man was to ferry over the ſhepherd with his three 
hundred goats. Accordingly the fiſherman took ore 
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goat into the boat, and carried it over; then he returned 
and carried over another, then he returned again to 
fetch another. Pray, good your worſhip, keep an exact 
account of the goats, as the fiſherman ferried them over; 
for, if one only ſhould be loſt in the reckoning, the 
tory will break off, and it will he impoſſible for me to 
relate one word more. To he ſhort, then, I fav, the 
landing-place on the other ſide being full of mud and 
ſlippery, was a great hinderance to the fiſherman in his 
going and coming; but however he returned for the 
other goat, and then for {ome more, and then for an- 
other. 

© Suppoſe them all paſſed over at once,“ ſaid Don 
Quixote; for if thou goelt backwards and forwards in 
this manner, thou wilt not have them terried over in a 
year.'—* How many have already palled ?* ſaid the 
ſquire. How the devil ſhould i know ?* anſwered the 
knight. Did not I tell you to Keep a good account ?? 
ſaid Sancho; now, before God, the tale is ended, and 
it is impoſſible to proceed !'— How can that bc?” re- 
plied Don Quixote; * is it ſo eilential to the ſtory to 
know the number of goats as they paſſed, fo preciſely, 
that if I miſreckon one, thou canſt not proceed ?*— 
« Certainly, Sir, ſaid Sancho, I can proceed in no 
manner of way: for when I deſired your worihip to tell 
me what number of goats had paſſed, and you anſwered 
you did not know; at that inſtant the whole of the 
ſtary that remained untold, vaniſhed from my remem- 
brance; and, upon my conſcience! it was very curious 
and entertaining.'—* At that rate, then, the {tory is at 
an end ?* ſaid Don Quixote. As much at an end," 
replied the ſquire, as the mother that bore me,” 

© In good tooth,” reſumed the knight, thou haſt re- 
lated the ſtrangeſt fable, tale, or ſtory, that ever was in- 
vented; and finiſhed thy relation in ſuch a manner as 
never was or will be heard again in this world; bat 
nothing elſe was to be expected from thy found judg- 
ment; and indeed it is a inatter of no admiration with 

me, 
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me, becauſe I take it for granted, that theſe inceſin;; 
ſtrokes have diſordered thy underſtanding.*—* Not uw 
likely,“ ſaid Sancho; © but this I know, that there i; 0 
more to be ſaid of the tale, which ended in that place 
where the miſtake began about the paſſage of the goats. 
— In good time end it according to thy own pleaſure," 
replied the Knight; ; and now let us ſee if Rozinante 
will move.“ So laying, he began again to ſpur, and 
the horle to leap without moving from his ta ation, ſo 
effectually had Sancho fettered him. 
About this time, whether it was owing to the cool. 

nels of the morning that approached, or fo his having 
ſupped upon ſomething that was laxative; or, Which 
is more probable, to he operation of nature; Sancho 
was icized with an inclination and detire of doing that 
which could not be performed by proxy; but tuch was 
the terror that had taken poll. {on of his ſoul, that h 
durſt not move the breadth of a nail-paring from his 
maſter's ſide; at the fame time it was as unpolithie tor 
him to refit the motion of his bowels; and hears. 
to compromiſe the matter, he flipped his right-hand e 
the hinder part of the ſaddle, and without any nuill 
ſoftly undid the flip knot by Which his breeches were 
kept up; upon which they of themſelves fell doan 
his heels, where they: remained like a pair of ſhackles: 
he then gathered up his ſhirt behind as well as he coul:!, 
and expoled his Fer een, which were none of the 
ſmalleſt, to the open air: this being done, and he ima- 
med it was the elite” ſtep he could take to Geliver 
himſelf from the preſung occation and dilemma in Winch 
he was, another di thcuity itill greater OCc urred, n amel, 
that he ſhuuld not be able to diüncum ber himlelt wish. 
out noite: he therefore began to fix his teeth 1 ele ; 
ſhrug up his ſhoulders, anc. hold ! in his breath with al! 
his might. But, not withitanding thele precautic me, be 0 
was 10 unlucky i in the iijue, as to produce a rum! 
ſound very different rom that which had terrified dum 
much. It did not eſcape the cars of Don Qui tote, who 


imm: b diatel 


3 


DON QUIXOTE, 165 

Immediately cried, What noiſe is that, Sancho? — 51 
know not, Sir, ſaid the ſquire; © it muſt be ſome new 
aftair, for adventures and mitventures never begin with 
trifles.“ He tried his fort dune a {ccond time; and, 
without any more noiſe or d.to: der, freed himſelf from 
the load that had given him fo much uneafinets. But 
as Don Quixote" s ſenſe of {melling was altogether as 
acute as that of his hearing, and Sancho ſtood fo cloſe 
to him that the vapours aſcended towards him almoſt in 
a direct line, he could not exclude ſome of them from 
paying a viſit to his noſe. No ſooner was he ſenſible of 
the firſt ſalutation, than, in his own defence, he preſſed 
his nole between his finger and thumb, and, in a ſnuff- 
ling tone, pronounced, * Sancho, thou ſeemeſt to be in 
great fear. I am ſo, 2nitwered the ſquire; but how 
comes your worſhip to perceive my fears now more than 
ever ?*—* Becauie at prefent thou ſmelleſt more than 
ever, and that not of amber, replied the knight. © That 
may be, {aid Sancho; © but I am not fo much to blame 
as your wor ſhip, w 15 drags me at ſuch unleaſonable 
hours into theſe uminhabited places. '—* Retire three or 
four ſteps farther off, friend, reſumed Don Quixote, 
ſtopping his nole all the time, © and hencetorth take 
more heed of thy own perſon, and remember what thou 
owelt to mine; for I find the frequent converſation L 
maintain with thee, hath engendered this diſreſpect.— 
« I'll lay a wager,” replied Sancho, © that your worſhip 
thinks I have been doing fomething I ought not to have 
done. —“ The more you {tir it, iriend Sancho,” taid the 
knight, the more it will ſtink.” 

In this and other ſuch diſcourſe, the maſter and his 
ſquire paſſed the night; but Sancho perceiving the day 
begin to break apace, with great care and ſecrecy un- 
bound Rozinante, and tied up his breeches, The beait, 
which was naturally none of the briſkeſt, ſeemed to re- 
Joice at his freedom, and began to paw the ground; for 
as to curvetting, \ with his ſeave be it {pokxen, he 1 
nothing of the matter. Don Quixote, finding him ſo 
mettlele ome, conceived a gded emen from his cagerneiss 

believing 


166 DON QUIXOTE, 
believing it a certain preſage of his ſucceſs in the drezd.. 
tul adventure he was about to atchieve. Aurora nc: 
diſcloſed herſelf, and objects appearing diſtinctly, Pon 
Quixote found himſelf in a grove of tall chelnut<trc.,, 
which formed a very thick ſhade. The ttrokes &i!! con. 
tinuing, though he could not conceive the meaning of 
them, he, without farther delay, made Rozinantc feel 
the ſpur; then turning to take leave of Sancho, com. 
manded him to wait three days at fartheſt, as he had 
directed before; and it he {hould not return before that 
time was expired, he might take it for granted that 
God had been pleated to put a period to his life in th; 
perilous adventure: he again recommended to him tic 
embaſſy and meſſage he ſhould carry from him to his 
miſtreſs Dulcinca, "and bade him give himſelf no unca— 
ſineſs about his w ages; tor he had made a will before 
he quitted his family, in which he ſhould find his ſer— 
vices repaid, by a nlary proportioned to the time of his 
attendance : but if Heaven l. ould be pleaſed to bring 
him off from that danger, late, lound, and tree, be 
might, beyond ail qusſtion, lay his acccunt with the 
government of the illand he had promi led him. Vanek 0 
hearing theſe diſmal exprefiions of his worthy mater 
repcated, began to blubber atreſh, and rei; olved net to 
leave him until the laſt circumſtance and ite of the 
aitair. 

From theſe tcars, and this honourable determination 
of Sancho Panza, the author of this hiſtory concludes, 
that he muſt haven been a gentleman born, er an old 
Chriſtian at leaſt. His matter himſelf was melted a 
little at this te!timony vi his affection, but not ſo much 
as to diſcover the lcaſt weakneſs : on the contrary, dil- 
guiling his ſentiments, he rode forward towards the 


place trom whence the noiſe of the ſtrokes and water 


ſeemed to come. Sancho followed on foot, and, accord- 
ing to cuſtom, leading ky the halter his als, which was 
the conſtant companion of his goed and evil tortune 
Having travelled a good way among thoſe ſhady che! 
nut- trees, they arrived in a ſmall meado lying at th: 
to-: 
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foot of a huge rock, over which a ſtream of water 
ruſhed down with vaſt impetuoſity. Below appeared a 
few wretched huts, that 3 more like 1 than 
houſes; and they obterved that from them proceeded 
the horrible din of the ſtrokes, which had not yet 
ceaſed. 

Rozinante being ſtartled at the dreadful noiſe of the 
ſtrokes and water, Don Quixote endeavoured to ſoothe 
him, and advanced by little aud little towards the huts, 
recommending himſelt in the moſt earneſt manner to his 
miſtreſs, whole favour he itnplored in the - atchievement 
of that fearful enterprize : neither did he omit praying 
to God {or his protee tion. Sancl ho, who never ſtirred 
from his fide, thruſt his neck as far as he could betwixt 
the legs of Rozinante, in order to diſcover the objects 
that kept him in ſuch terror and ſuſpence; and when 
they had proceeced about a hundred paccs farther, at the 
doubling of a corn er, ſtood fully diſcloſed to vie the 
very individual and undoubted cauſe of this tremendous 
ſound and terrible note, which had filled them with 
ſuch doubts and conſternation all night long. 

This was no other (dhe not offended, gentle reader) 
than 11x fulling-hammers, which, by their alternate 
ſtrokes, prod. Luce that umazn ng din. Don Di. xote Was 
ſtruckx dumb with altoniſhment at the ſight; Sancho 
looked at him, and found his hea h. anging r down upon 


his breaſt, and other mani! elt ſigns of his being ont of 


countenance. The knight, in his turn, looked at the 
ſquire, and ſa his mouth thut, his cheeks puffed up, 
with other ſymptoms of his being re: ady to burſt with 
laughing. This comte al ſituat ion ot the quire, in ſpite 
of a. l his own mclanc! holy, obliged the matter to begin; 
and Sancho no ſooner beheld the ſeverit ty of the knight” 8 
features relaxed, than he opene. 4 the flo od-gatcs of his 


mirth, which broke forth with fuc h * olence. that he 


was under the nece eſſity ot ſupporting pis des with both 


hits, that they mi, ht not be rent to p. eces by the con- 


vullion. Four times did he exhauit, and as often renew, 
the laugh with the ſame impetuvity as at firit; for 
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which Don Quixote already wiſhed him at the devil, 
more eſpecially when he heard him pronounce, by way of 
incer, Know, friend Sancho, that I was born by Hex. 
ven's appointment, in theſe iron times, to revive the 
age of gold, or the Golden Age! I am he for whom 
ſtrange perils, valiant deeds, and vaſt adventures, are 
reſerved | And in this manner he proceeded, repeatins 
all, or the greater part, of the knight's exclamation, 
when they firſt heard the terrible noiſe. 

Don Quixote tinding that Sancho made a jeſt of him N 
was ſo much aſhamed and provoked, that, litting up 
his lance, he beſtowed upon him two or three thwa Ch, 
which, had they fallen upon his head, as they lighted on 
his ſhoulders, would have laved his maſter the trouble of 

aying his ſalary, unleſs it might be to his heirs. San- 
cho feeling his joke turned into ſuch difagreeable earnelt, 
which he was atraid might not be as yet over, addrefled 
himſelf to his maſter with great hum uy, ſaving, 
God your v orſlip, forbear; before God, I was d. iy 
in jeit.'— Though you was in jeſt, ani vered Don 

uixote, I was not quite ſo merrily diſpoſed: Come 
hither, Mr. Joker; don't you think, that if, inſtead of 
tulling-hammers, theſe had been forme very dangerous. 
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adventure, I have ſhewn courage cnough to undertake 
and atchieve it? Am I, who am a knight, obliged, for- 
ſooth, to diſtinguiſh ſounds, and know which preceed 
from tulling- mills, and which do net? ep RELAY as it 
may be the caſe, and it realiy is ſo, that I never 
one before; though it is ot herwite velth thee, bo le pl 
beian as thou art, who was born and bred up amoilg 
them: but ſee if thou canit metamorphole theſe tix ham - 
mers into ſo many giants, and bring them within arm's 
length of me, one by one, or all together; and if J 
don't make them Jie with their heels uppermolt, male 
a jeſt of me as much as you pleaſe,” 

Enough, dear maſter, replied Sancho. © I cont: 
have exceeded a little in my pleataniry 3 but, pray l 
me now, that we are at peace again, as God ſhall deli- 
ver your worſhip from ali ſucceeding adventures as late 
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and ſound as you have becn extricated from this, is not 
the terror with which we were teized, a thing to be 
laughed at aud repe; ated? I mean, my own terror; for, 
as to your wortfhip, I Naw you are an utter ſtranger to 


1 
terror and diſmay!!— I do not deny,” ant -cred Don 


Quixote, * that what hatli h appenec | to us is ridiculous 
enough ; but, nevert! nelets, it Gupht not to be repeat ed; 
becauſe every body has not di ilereti on to take things by 
the right handle.“ I am ſure," replied Sancho, © that 
your worſhip knows how to handle your lance, with 
which, white you wanted to handle my head, you hap- 
pened to ſalute my ſhoulders; thanks be to Ged, and 
my own activity, in avoiding the blow: but all that, 
when it is dry, will rub out; and I have often heard it 
ſaid, He that loves thee well: vill often make thee 
oF Nay, it is a common thing for your gentry, when 
they have {aid a har {lu t thing to a ſervant, to make it up 
with him by giving him a pair Or caſt breeches ; though 
I don't know what they uted to give atter having beaten 
him unleſs it be the practice of Knights— errant, after 
blows, to give iflands, or kingdoms on the main land.“ 
£ Who knows,” ſaid Don Quixote, but the dice may 
run that ways and all that thou haſt mentioned come 
to pais? I alk pargon for what is paſt, ſince you are 
reſolved to be more dilcrect lor the future; and as the 
fir ſt eme ons are not in a maus ow 11 power, 1 mult ap- 
prize thee hencetorward to as more reterved, and abſtain 
from [peaking 10 ircely t me; tor in all the books of 
chivalry I have read, and — are almoſt infinite, I never 
found that any ſquire talked fo much to his maſter as 
thou halt talked to thing: and really both you and I are 
very much to blame; thou, in regarding me ſo little; 
and I, in not making my.cl! regarded more, Was nat 


Gandalin, ſquire of Amadis de Gaul, count of the Firm 


liland ? and yet we read or him, that he always ſpoke 
to his matter cap in hand, with an inclination of his 
head, and his body bent in the Turkiſh manner. What 
need 1 mention Gaſabal, ſquire to Don Galaor, who was 
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ſo reſerved, that, in order to e: preſs the excellence or 
his ſurprizing ſilence, his name is mentioncd but once 
in the whole courſe o that equa! ly vaſt and true hiſtory, 

rom what I have {aid, Sancho, thou art to draw this 
inference, that there is a neccility for maintaining ſome 
diſtinct ien between the matter and his man, the gentle- 
man and his ſervant, and the knight and his tquire: 
herefore, from this day forward, we are to be treated 
with more reſpect and leſs provocation; tor it ever ! am 
incenſed by you again, in any ſhape whatever, the p 
cher will pay for all. The favours and benefits I * ant 
promiſed will come in due time; and if they thould fail, 
your wages at leaſt will be forthcoming, as I have al- 
ready intormed you,” 

All that your worſhip obſcrves is very juſt, ſaid 
Sancho; © but I ſhould be glad to know, ſince if the 
benefits come not in time; 1 muſt be tain to put up with 
the wages, what was the hire of a knight-errant's (quiz 11 
in thoſe days; and whether they a; Tree by the month or 
the day, like common lat oufers P— I do nat beii- Ty 
anſwered Don Quixote, © that they were retained for hire, 
but depended altogether on tavour;zand thuugh I have be- 
queathed a ſum to thee in my will, which 1 nave lett 
ſigned and ſealed at home, it was done in caſe of the 
workt ; ; for one does not know how chivalry may ſucceed 
in thele calamitous times; and I would not dave my 
foul puniſned in the other world for fo {mall a matter; tor, 
Jet me tell thee, Sancho, in this world there is not a more 
dangerous courſe than that of adventures.*—* "Phat [ 
know to be true, aniwered the ſquire, * fince the noiſe 
of a fulling-mill could daunt and diſturb the heart of 
ſuch a valiant knight-errant as your worſhip : but this 
I aſſure you of, that trom this good hour, my lips ſhall 
never give umbrage to your worſhip in turning your 
affairs to jeſt again; but, on the contrary, honour you 
as my natural jord and maſter.*—* In ſo doing, ' replied 
Don Quixote, thou ſhalt jive long upon the face of 
the earth; for, after your father and mother, you ought 


to reſpect: your maſter as another parent. 
| CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER VIT. 
Of the ſublime Adventure and ſhining W/ cequiſtt; n of Mam- 
brinc's Helmet —xvwith other Accidents thut | 1appened tn 
our invincible Knight, 


BOUT this time ſome rain beginning to fall, Sancho 
propoſed that they mould thelter themſelves in the 
fulling-mill ; but Don Quixote had conceived ſuch ab- 
horrence for it on account of what was paſt, that he 
would by no means let foot own its walls; where- 
fore, turning to the right-hand, they chanced to tall in 
with a road different trom that in which th ey had tra- 
yelled the day betore: they had not gone Cav: when 
the knight diſcovered a man riding with ſomethiug on 
his head, that glittered like poliſhed gold; and (carce 
had he 8 this phæ nomen wn, when turning to San- 
cho, I find,” ſaid he, © that every proverb is ſtrictly 
true; indeed all of them are apothegms dictated by Ex- 
perience hericlt, the mother of all ſcience z more eſpe- 
cially that which ſays, © Shut one door, and another 
will foon open:*? this I mention, becauſe if laſt night 
Fortune ſhut againſt us the door we fought to enter, by 
deceiving us with the fulling-hammers; to-day another 
tands wide open, in prolfering to us another greater 


and more certain adventure, by which if I fail to en- 


ter, it ſhall be my own fault, and not imputed to my 
ignorance of tulling- milis, or the darknets of the night. 
This I take upon me to lay, becauſe, if I am not egre- 
giouſly miſtaken, the per fon 0 > comes towards. us, 
wears upon his head the very mene of NI. ambrino, 
about which I ſwore the oath which thou mayelt re— 
member. Conſider well what your worſhip lays, and 
better ſtill what you do!“ ſaid Sancho. I ſhould not 
chuſe to meet with more fulling-mills, to mill us and 
manl us altog ether out of our ſenies.— The devil take 
the fellow, cried Don Quixote; © what affinity is there 
between a fulling-mill and a Helmet — Truly, I 
know not, aniveredl the ſqnire z © but in good faiti, if 
I were permitted to ipcak rec! iy, 8s uſual, I could per- 
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haps give ſuch reaſons as would convince your worſhip, 
that you are miſtaken in what you ſay.— How can 1 
be miſtaken, ſcrupulous traitor ?* replied Don Quixote: 
« ſeeſt thou not yonder knight, who rides this way upon 
a dapple ſteed, with a golden helmet on his head? — 
What I perceive and dilcern,” faid Sancho, * is no 
other than a man upon a grey aſs, like my own, with 
ſomething that glitters on his head.'—* And that is the 
very helmet of Mambrino, replied the knight: © ſtand 
aſicdle, and leave me alone to deal with him; thou ſhalt 
ſee, that without ſpeaking a ſyllable, in order to ſpare 
time, this adventure will be concluded by my acquiſi- 
tion of the helmet I have longed for ſo much.'—— Yes, 


I will take care to get out of the way, anſwered Sen- 


cho; „and God grant,” cried he, as he went off, © that 
this may turn out a melon rather than a milling®*.,*— | 
have already warned thce, brother,” ſaid the knight, 
© not to mention, nor even ſo much as think of the 
mill again: elle, by Heaven! I'll tay no more, but mill 
the ſoul out of thy body.” 

Sancho was fain to hold his tongue, dreading the 
performance of his maſter's oath, Which had already 
ſtruck him all of a heap. The whole affair of the hel- 
met, ſteed, and knight, Which Don Quixote ſaw, was 
no more than this: in that neighbourhood were two vil- 
lages, one of them to poor and ſmall, that it had neithet 
ſhop nor barber : for which reaſon, - the trimmer or ths 
larger tj:at was hard by, ferveg. the leſſer-alſo, in vauch, 
at that time, there was a fick perion to be blooded, aid 
another to be ſhaved; ſo that this barber was going 
thither with his brais baſon under his arm; but, as it 
chanced to rain while he was on the road, that he nigat 
not ſpoil his hat, which probably was a new one, ne 
ſheltered his head under the baton, which being clan 


ſcoured, made a flaming appearance, at the diſtance ct 


half a league; and as Sancho had oblerved, he rede up- 
| CN 
* Oregano, in the original, figniftes ſweet maijoram; ag 
if Sancho had wiſhed his maiter might Had a nofegay, rade: 
chan a bloody nole, 


m—_ a. a. ao wo toc a and ot. hs wn ans Ma 


DON QUIXOTE. 173 
en 2 grey aſs, which gave occaſion to Non Quixote to 
believe he was ſome knight with a helmet of geld, 
mounted upon à dapple itced ; for he accommodated 
every thing he ſaw with inc dible facility to the ex- 
travagant ravings of his dilordered judgment. When 
he, therefore, ſaw this unlucky knight approach, with 
out the leaſt expoſtulation, he put Rozinante to full 
ſpeed, and couching his lance in the reit, relolved to 
run him through the bo dy at once; but, when he was 
almoſt up with him, without checking the! impetu. it y 
of his career, he. cried aloud, „De end th yielt, wretched 
caitiff, or voluntarily yield what io jultly belongs 
to me.” 

The poor barber, who neither dreaded nor dreamed 
of any ſuch demand, ſceing this phantom coming full 
ſpeed upon him, could find no other means to defend 
himſelf from the ſtroke of the lance, than to throw 
himſelf down over the buttocks of his als: then getting 
up, before he had tcarce touched the ground, with the 
nimbleneſs of a ftag, he began to fly acrots the plain fo 
ſwift, that the wind itſeli could not overtake him: but 
he left his baton upon the ſpot, with which Don Quix- 
ote was ſatisfied, faying, The pagan hath acted with 
diſcretion, in imitating the beaver, "which, ſceing itſelf 
chaced by the hunters, tears off with its tecth, by na- 
tural inſtinct, thoſe parts for which it is purtucd.' Then 
he ordered Sancho to take up the helmet, which the 
ſquire having examined all round, © Egad' {aid he, © it 
is a ipecial good baton, we 1 worth a uh ce of e. ght, if 
it be worth a farthing!* and gave it to his maite r, who 
putting it on his bead; and turning 1t round and round, 
without being able to find the vizor, aid, „Without 
doubt, the pagan for whom this renowned helmet was 
firſt tor ged, muſt have had a moſt capacious hcad : but 
the worſt of it 1s 2 that one half is wanting.“ 

When Sancho heard him call the baton a helmet, he 
could not retrain from laughing; but, remembering 
the indignation on his mat ter, checked his mirth all of 
a ſudden; and when Don Quixotè aſked what we laughed 
aty 
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174 DON QUIXOTE. 
at, replied, © I cannot help laughing when T think cf 
the huge head ot the pagan who owned that helmet, 
which looks tor all the world like a barber's balon, '\— 
© Why, truly, Sancho,” faid he, © J imagine that this 
very individual inchanted helmet, by ſome ſtrange ac- 
cident or other, muſt have fallen into the hands of iome- 
body who did not know its ineſtimable value, but {ce- 
ing it was made of the pureſt gold, melted down cne 
half of it for ſale, and left the other in this ſhape, re— 
ſembling, as thou ſayeſt, a barber's baſon: but be that 
as it may, ſince I am ſatisſied of its real worth and 
identity, the tranſmutation is of ſmall conſequence ; for 
I will order it to be repaired in the firſt village where 
we can find a blackſmith, in ſuch a manner as to be 
unexcelled, nay even unequalled, by that which Vulcan 
forged and finiſhed for the god of war; meanwhile, I 
will wear it in this manner, tor it is ſtill better than no— 
thing at all, and will be ſufficient to defend me from 
any ihower of ſtones that may chance to fall.” 

© Yes, it they come not out of ſlings, as was the 
cafe in the ſkirmiſh between the two armies, when they 
demoliſhed your worthip's grinders, and broke the crule 
which contained that bleiled balſam, which made me 
vomit up my liver and lights '—* That loſs gives me 
not much uneaſmeſs, anſwered the knight, * becauſe 
thou knowelt, Sancho, I retain the receipt of it in my me- 
mory.'—* 80 do I, replied the ſquire. But, Lord, 
Jet me never ſtir from the place where I now ſtand, it 
ever I either make or mc<.lle with it for the future; 
eſpecially as I hope I never ſhall have occaſion tor it 
again, being reſolved, with the aſſiſtance of my five 
ſenſes, to avoid being hurt myſelf, and alſo to reiran 
from hurting any perion whatſoever. As to another 
bout of blanketing, I have little to ſay: ſuch misfor- 
tunes are not eaſily prevented; but when they happen, 
there is nothing elſe to be done, but to ſhrug up our 
ſhoulders, hold in our breath, ſhut our eyes, and 
leave ourſelyes to the determination of chance and the 
blanket, | Thou 
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Thou art a bad Chriſtian, Sancho,“ ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, when he heard theſe words; * for once you rece ive 
an injury, you never forget it; but know it is peculiar 
to noble and generous minds to overlook ſuch trifles: 
haſt thou got a leg lamed, a rib fractured, r thy head 
broke, in the proſecution of that jeſt, that tho u canſt not 
forget it? for the affair, when duly conſidered, was no 
more than ſeſt and paſtime; had I not underitood it fo, 
I ſhould have retur fed ere now, and done more miſchief 
in revenging thy quarrel, than the Grecians did tor the 
rape of Helen, who, if ſhe had lived in this age, or if 
my Dulcinca had e eee in her time, would not have 
been ſo renowned for beauty. — Here he fetched a pro- 
found ſigh, and 3 it to the clouds. Let it paſs, 
then, for a joke,“ {aid Sancho, 6 fl. ICE there is no likeli- 
hood of its buing revenged in carncit: but I Know what 
fort of jokes and earneits thole wie; ard Ls, „elleve they 
will ſcarce ſlip out of my meinory, while they remain 
engraven on my ſhoulders. Eut, ſetting his aſide, I 
with your worthip would tell me what I ſhall do with 
this dapple ſteed fo like a prey als, which was aban- 
doned by that caitiff, whom your worthip overthrew; 
for, by the ſwiitnets of his heels, when he ran away, he 
ſeems to have no thoughts of returning; and by my 
whilkers 'tis an excellent beaſt!“ 

It is never my cuſtom, “' laid Don Quixote, ©top lun 
der thoſe L overcome z neither is it according to the laws 
of chivairy ro take from them their hot res, an 4 leave 
them on toot, unleis the conqueror hath loft his own 
during the engagement; in which. caſe we are allowed 
to take the horſe of the vanquiſhed as the lawtul ſpoils 
of war : wherefore, Sancho, leave that 9770 or alsy - 
what thou wiit, where he now ſtands, and perhaps his 
maſter, perceiving We are gone, Wi ul return and find 
him. — God is my witnets, antwered Sancho, 1 
ſhould be glad to carry him off, or at leaſt exchange 
him for my own, which ſeems to be the worſt of the 
two: truly the laws of chivairy are too coutined ; 5 and 
fince they do not extend to the exchange of one ats tor 
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another, J would fain know it they allow me to change 
the furniture of the one for that of the other? —“ I ain 
not quite clear in that particular," replied the Knight ; 
© and in ſuch a dubious caſe, till ſuch time as we can 
get better information, I think thou mayelt exch: _ 
the furniture, if the neceſſity for ſo doing be extreme. 
© It is fo extreme, {aud Sancho, that if it were for 
my own particular wearing, I could not want it more,” 
Thus provided with a ee he made the exciuan; ge or 

caparilons, and equipped his bealt with ſuch finery, „that 
he looked ten per cent. the better, 

This exploit being performed, they went to brenkfaſt 
on the remains of what they had plundered from the 
ſumpter-mule, and quenched their thirit with the water 
from the fulling-mills, without turning their heads t! zat 
way, fo much "did they abhor them on account of che 
dread which they had yripired. The rage of hunger 
and anxiety being tifus appealed, they mounted, and, 
without tollowing ary determined courſe, (tor it is the 
Pract tice of true knights-errant to Keep no certain road,) 
they leit the choice of their route to the will and plea- 
ſure of Rozinante, which was always a rule to his mal- 
ter, as well as to the als, that followed whithertocver 
he led, like a truſty friend and companion. In conle- 
8 theret Dre, of his determination, they returned 
into the high-road, in which they travelled at randum 
without any particular ſcheme. 

While they thus jogged on, Sir,* ſaid Sancho to his 
maiter, © I with your worſhip would allow me to c 
a little with you; tor, ſince you impoſed that Nees re 
command of ſilence upon me, divers things have perithet 


in my ſtomach; and this moment I have ſomewhat at 


my tonguc's end, which I wou!d not for the world have 
miſcarry.—“ Speak then,“ laid Don Quaxo! te, © and be 
conciſe in thy diſcourſe; for nothing that is prelix can 
relith weil.*— I lay, Sir, anſwered Sancho, that tor 
ſome days paſt I have been conſidering how littie is to 
be got and ſaved by going in queit of "thoſe adventures 
Your worihip hunts after, through theſe crois-paths aud 
- mm Loy 


a i te. ae Ai... nw o&0S. ns: A; up RR. 


S ans. ail „ 


2 


DON QUIXOTE, 177 
deſarts, where, though you conquer and atchieve the 
mbit perilous exploits, there is nobody preſent to be 
witneſs of your prowels ; ſo that it may remain in ever- 
Jaſting ſilence, contrary to the intention, and prejudicial l 
to the merits, of your worſhip ; wherefore, in my opini- 
on, with ſubmiſſion to your better judgment, our wiſeſt f 
courſe would be to go into the ſervice of ſome emperor | 
or great prince, who hath a war upon his hands, in 
whoſe ſervice your worſhip may have occation to ſhew 
your perſonal valcur, your great ftrength, and greater 
underſtanding ; which being perceived by the king we 
ſerve, he cannot chuſe, but reward each of us according 
to his deſerts ; neither will there be wanting ſome per- 
ſon to write the hiſtory of your worthip's exploits, tor a 
perpetual memorial; I ſhall not mention my own, be- 
cauſe they cannot exceed the bounds of a ſquire's pro- 
vince z though this IJ will venture to {ay, that if it was 
cuſtomary in chivalry to recount the atchicvements of 
our fraternity, I don't think but mine might be inicrted 
between the lines of the book.“ 

© Thou art not much in the wrong,” replied Don 
Quixote; but before it comes to that iſſue, a knight 
muſt travel up and don the world as a probationer in 
queſt of adventures, until by his repeated atchievements 
he ſhall have acquired a ſuticient ſtock of fame; fo that 
when he arrives at the court of jome mighty monarch, 
he may be immediately known by his works. In that 
caſe, as ſoon as he ſhall be ſcen to enter the gates of the 
city, all the boys will furround and follow him, ſhouting 
and crying, Behold the knight of the tun,” or the 
ſerpent, or of any other badge under Which he hath pei- 
formed his great exploits. “ Behold,” they will tay, 
«© the man who vanquiſhed in ſingle combat the mighty 
giant Brocarbruno, and delivered the great Mamaiuke 
of Pertia from the ſtrange inchantment that prevailed 
over him for the ſpace of nite hundred years.? 1 hus | 
ſhall they procced, recounting his exploits trom mouth ' 
to mouth; until, furprized at the nviic of the children F 
and populace, the King vi that country mall appear at 
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one of the palace windows; and no ſooner behold the 
knight, than knowing him immediately by his armour, 
or the device upon his ſhield, he will certainly exclain;, 
So ho, there! let all the knights belonging to my 
court go forth and receive the flower of chivalry that 
comes yon. der.“ 

© At this command all of them will conic out, and 
the king himſelf advance to meet him on the middle of 
the ſtair-caie, where he will embrace him molt aftection.- 
ately, giving him the kits of friendſhip and welcome; 
then taking im by the hand, he will conduct him to 
the quecn's cloſet, where he will find her majeſty with 
the princeſs her daughter, who is one of the moſt bean. 
tiful and accompliſhed young ladies that ever was ſve 
in the known world. In this interview ſhe will» immc- 
diately fix her eyes upon the knight, who at that inttant 
ſhail be gazing at her, and each will appear to the other 
ſomething ſupernatural; without knowing how or 
wherefore, they will find themſelves preſently caug 
and entangled in the inextricable net ot love, and be in- 
finitely concerned becauſe they have no opportunity cf 
converſing together, and of diſcloſmg the reciprocal 
anxiety of their thoughts. Atter this audience, he will 
doubtleſs, be carried to ſome apartment of the palac 
richly furniſhed, where, after they ſhall have taken of 
his armour, they will clothe him in a rica ſcarlet robe 
brought tor the purpoſe ; and if he made a fine appear- 
ance in armour, he will look infinitely mere gentecl in 
his doublet. At night he will lup at the ſame table 
with the king, queen, and infanta, upen whom he will 
fix his eyes as often as he c can, without being perceived 
by the by-itanders 3 while The will practiſe the iame ex- 
pedient with equal ſagacity: for, as ] have already cb- 
ſerved, ſhe muſt be a young lady cf vait diſcretion. 

© The table being uncov cred, there will enter at mid- 
night through the hall- door, a little deformed dart, 
followed By a beautiful 1: dy, guarded by two giants; 
ard he will propoſe a cetain adventure, contrived by 2 
molt ancient ſage, which, whotoever ſhall finiſh, Will 
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DON QUIXOTE. 179 
be deemed the moſt valiant knight in the whole world : 
then the king will order every warrior in waiting to at- 
tempt it; but all of them ſhall fail, except the ſtrange 
knight, who will perform and accompliſh it very much 


to his own credit, as well as to the ſatis faction of the 


princeſs, who will think herſelf extremely happy, and 
well requited, for having placed her affections ſo wor— 
thily. What is better ſtill, this king or prince, or 
whatever he is, being at that time engaged in a moſt 
obſtinate war with a potentate of equal ſtrength, his 
gueſt, after having ſtaid a few days at court, begs leave 
to go and ſerve him in the field; and the king granting 
his requeſt with pleaſure, the knight molt politely kiſſes 
his hand for the great honour he hath done him. That 
jame night he goes to take his leave of his miſtreſs the 
infanta, through the rails of a garden adjoining to the 
chamber in which ſhe lics ; where they have already at 
different times enjoyed each other's converiation, by the 
means of a damſel, who being the infanta's confidante, 
is privy to the whole amour: on this occaſion he will 
ſigh moſt piteouſly, ſhe will actually faint away; the 
damſel will run for water, and the knight will be &x- 
tremely concerned, becauſe the day begins to break, and 
he weuld not for the world be diſcovered to the preju- 
dice of the lady's reputation. In fine, the princeſs re- 
covers, and reaches her fair hand through the rails to 
the knight, who kiſſes it a thouſand times, and bathes 
it with his tears; then is concerted between them ſome 
method by which he is to inform her of his good or bad 
ſucceſs, and the infanta intreats him to return as ſoon 
as peſſible: he ſwears ſolemnly to comply with her re- 
queſt, kiſſes her hand again, and bids her farewel with 
ſuch afffict ion as well nigh deprived him of life: from 
thence he retreats to his chamber, throws him{cit upen 
the bed, but cannot ſleep, ſo grieved is he at parting 3 
he riſes early in the morning, goes to take leave of the 
king, queen, and infanta; their majeit.es accordirgly 
bid him farewel, aiter having iniormed him that the 
princeſs is indiſpoſed, and cannot fee compery ; the 
VCI. I. 2 8 Knigit 
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knight imputing her diforcer to her ſorrow for his de. 
parture, is pierced to the ſoul, and well-nigh betrays hi 
own anxiety. The confidante being preſent all the w. ile, 

takes notice of every circumſtance, which ſhe imparts to 

; her lady, who liſtens with tears in her eyes, and obſerves 
that nothing gives ſo much uncaſinets as her 1gnoran; gh" 
| the knight's pedigree, and her impatience to kn K wne⸗ 
ther or not he is of royal extraction: the damiel afures 
her, that fo much politeve els, gentility, and valour as he 
poſſeſſed, could never be united except in a dignified an; 
royal dilpofition; the afflicted in: tanta con! ſoles herlelf 
with this obſervation, and endeavouring to regain | 
ſcrenity, that ſhe may not give cauſe of ſuſpicion to her 
parents, in two days appears again in publick, 

The knight having ſet out for the army, comes to 
battle, overcomes the King's adveriary, takes many 
towns, makes divers conqueſts, returns to court, viſits | 
his miſtreſs in the uſuai manner, and the affair being 
concerted between thcin, demands her in marriage, as 
the reward of his ſervice ; her father refuſes to {rant the | 
boon, on pretence of not knowing who this hero is; 
but, nevertheleis, either by ſte 8 or 8 other ways 
the intanta brenn ies his wife: and laſt the king is 
overjoyed at his good fortune, when this kni ght proves 
to be the fon of a valiant menarch of lome unknown 
country, tor I up pole it could not be found in the map. 

The father dies, the intanta fi icceeds, and in two words 
the knight becomcs king; this „then, is the time to re- 
ward his ſquire, and all 'thots who helped him to aſcend 
the throne, The iquire accordingly is married to a 

damſel belonging to the kante 21, who doubtleis muſt be 
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ſhe that was privy to her amour, and daugnter of our 
powerful duke,” 

This is what T want,? cried Sanc cho, 3 and what with fair 
play! {hail obtain; for all that you have mentioned will 
exactly haz Ppen to your, worſhip, under the title of The 
Knight of the Rucful Countenance — Never doubt it, 
Sancho, replied Don Quixote z 33 * in the ſame m 
ner, and by the lame ſteps I have recounted, kn ights⸗ 
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errant riſe, and have riſen to the rank of kincs and em- 
perors. Our «nly buſineſs now is to look out for tome 
Chriftian or Pagan king who is at war, and hach a beau— 
titul daughter; but there will be time to think of that, 
ſince, as I have already told thee, renown mult be ac- 
quired elſewhere, belore we repair to court; nay, another 
difficulty occurs, nainely, that nuugh we th ld find a 
king at war who has a beautiful daughter, after I ſhall 
have acquired incredible glory throuch the whele uni- 
verſe, I do not know how it can be proved that I am 
of royal extraction, or even ſecend coutin to an emperor z 
and no king will grant his denghter to me in marriage, 
until he is firſt thoroughly latisfied in that particular, 
though my famous exploits ſhould merit a much more 
valuable Ic ward; wherefore, on account ot this defect, 
I am afraid I fhall loſe that which the prowets of my 
arm may well deierve, True it is, Jam a gentleman of 
an ancient aud honourable family, not without proper- 
ty, poſſeſſion, and a title to ths revenge of the five hun- 
dred tuciics “*; and it is not impoiſible, that the ſage 
ordained to write my hitory, may iurbul up my parent- 
age and pedigree in juch a manner, as to prove me de- 
ſcended in Nie fifteenth or ſixteenth generation from a 
king; for I mult tell thee, Sancho, there are two ſorts 
of pedigree in the world; one that brings and. derives it's 
original from princes and monarchs, which.time hath 
defaced by little and little, till at laitit ends in a pot like 
a pyramid : theother owes it's Deo inmning 0 people of mean 


degree, and increales madually to nobility and power; 

ſo that the dii{fcrence is, the one was once {umethug, but 

is now nothing; and the other vas once nothing, but is 

now ſomething ! perhaps, therctcre,, I may be one of 

the firſt mentioned diviſion; and ny origin, upon en- 
, 8 2 quiry, 

* The Spaniards of old paid a tribute of five hundred ſuel- 


dos, or pieces of coin, to the Moors, until they were deli- 
vered from this impoſition by the gailantry of the gentlemen 


or people of rank, from which exploit a Caitilian of family 


uſed to expreſs the nobility and worth of his extraction, by 
laying he was of the revenge of the Sueldus. 


, 
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quiry, be found high and mighty; a circumſtance that 


ought to latisfy the king, who is to be my fathersin- 
law; and if it ſhould not have that effect, the infanta 
will be ſo enamoured of me, that, in ſpite of her father, 
ſhe will receive me as her lord and huſband, even though 
ſhe were certain of my being the fon of a porter; but 
ſhould ſhe be thy, then is the time to carry her away by 
force, to any corner of the earth I ſhall chuſe for my 
reſidence, until time or death ſhall put an end to the re- 
ſentment of her parents.” 

© And here,” cried Sancho, nothing can be more pat 
to the purpoſe, than hat ſome of your unconſcionable 
fellows often ſay, Who would beg a beniſon, that for 
the taking may h. ave veniſon“?“ though it would ſtill 
be more proper, if they had ſaid, Better thieve than 
grieve 1.“ This I obierve, that in cate the king, your 
worſhip's father-in-law, ſhould not prevail upon him- 
ſelf to give you the intanta his daughter, you may, as 
your worlhip lays, Real and convey her off by main 
force; but the misfortune is, that while the peace is on 
the anvil, and before you come to the peaceable enjoy- 
ment of your king om, the poor ſquire may chew lis 
cud in expeCtation of his recompence, unleſs that con 
fidante damſel, who is to be his ſ{poute, ſhould make 
her eſcape w: th the princes, and be content to join ber 
evil fortune to his, until ſuch time as Heaven ſhall or- 
dam it otherwiſe z for I belleve his maſter may very 
ſafely give her away in lawful marriage.“ That thou 
may oft depend upon,” ſaid Don Qu xote. #* Since it is 
ſo, then, anſwered Sancho, % gave, pothing to do 
but recommend ourſelves to God, and let fortune take 
it's oven ͤcourſe.— The Lord conduct it,“ replied the 
knight, according to my defires and thy neceſſi iy and 
ſmall be his grace, who counts himſelf bale. ?— A 
God's name be it {o,* ſaid Sancho + + for my own part 
Jam an old Chriſtian, and therefore fit to be a lord.'— 

Aye, 
* Literally, Never beg when you can take.? 


+ In the original, A Fateh from behind a buſh is better 
than the prayer of good men,“ 


T 
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Aye, to be greater than a lord,“ anſwered Don Quit; 

Q 5 1X 
ote: © and even if thou waſt not ſo well qualified; it 
would be of no fignification *, becauſe I being king, 
can conier nobility upon thee, without putting thee to 
the expence of purchaling, or of ſubjecting thyſelf to 
any kind of ſervitude; ior, in creating thee an earl, 
behoid thou art a gentleman at once; and let people 
jay what they will, in good faith, they muſt call thee 
your lordſhip, it it ſhould make their hearts ache. — 
And do you reckon that I ſhould not know how to 
give authority to the portent ?* ſaid the ſquire. Patent, 
thou wouldit ſay, and not portent,” replied the knight. 
It may be fo,” anſwered Sancho; © but I inſiſt upon 
it, that I ſhould demean myſelf very decentiy ; for once 
in my life-time I was beadle of a corporation, and the 
gown became me fo well, that very body ſaid I had the 
preſence of a warden: then what ſhall I be when I am 
clothed in a ducal robe, all glittering with pearls like a 
foreign count ? Upen ni contcience, I believe people 
will come an hundred lcagues on purpoſe to tee me.'— 
© Youwill make a very good appearance, taid Don Quix- 
ote; but thuu mult take care to keep thy beard cloſe 
ſhaved ; for it is ſo thick, matted, and unicemly, that un- 
leſs thou haſt recourſe to the razor, every ſecond day at 
leaſt, they will fee what thou art a gun- ſnot off.” «Wha 
elſe have I to do, faid the {guire, „but to hire a barber, 
and keep him conſtantly in the houſe 3 and if I find oc- 
caſion tor it, even make him follow me as à maſter of 
the horſe follows one of your grandees ?? 

c How do'lt tion kiow,* faid Don Q'ivote, © that 
our grandees are attended by their maiters of horſe? 
That you ihall be {atisficd in,“ anſwered the ſquare 2 
« heretofore I was a whole month at court, where 1 
ſaw a very little gentieman, wio they told me was a very 
great lord, patling to and fro, and a man following him 
a horſe-back, turning ever and anon as he turned, as it 

8 3 he 

* This ſeems do have been intended as a ftroke of fatire 
againſt thoſe princes who fell nobility to the higheſt biddez, 
without any regard to the merit of the purchaler, 
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he had been the nobleman's own tail: when T aſked why 
the man did not overtake the other, but always ke bt 
behind him, they anſwered, that he was his maſter of 
horſe, and that it was a faſhion among the great, for 
each to be attended by an oft:cer of that name. Exer 
ſince that time I have remembered their cih-e to diſtin. 
ly, that I believe 1 ſhall never forget it.'—* I think thou 
art much in the right,” ſaid Don Quixote, © in refoly- 
ing to carry thy barber along with thee 5 for cuſtoms 
come not all together, becauſe they were not invented all 
at once; therefore thou mayeſt be the firſt earl that ever 
went attended by a ſhaver; and truly it is an office of 
greater confidence to trim the beard than to ſaddle the 
horſe. ' Leave that affair of the barber to my manage- 
ment,” ſaid Sancho, and be it your care to make your- 
ſelf a king, and me an earl, with all convenient ſpeed,” 
That ſhall be done,” replied the knight z who lifting 


up his eyes, perceived that which ſhall be recounted in 
the ſucceeding chapter. 


- 


CHAPTER VIII. 
Don Quixote ſets at Liberty a Number of unfortunate 
People, who, much againſt their Wills, were going a 
Journey that xwas not all to their liking. 


C Hamet Benengeli, the Arabian and Manchegan 
author, recounts in this folemn, ſublime, minute, 
pleaſant, and fanciful hiſtory, that the converlation be- 
tween the renowned Don Quixote, and his {quire San- 
cho Panza, as related in the toregoing chapter, was no 
tooner concluded, than the knight littins up his eyes, 
beheid upon the road before him about twelve men on- 
foot, ſtrung together like beads, with a great iron chain 
faſtened to their necks, and he perecived ſhackles upon 


the arms of each. They were cenducted by two men on 


horſeback, and the like number on tout: the horſemen 


armed with firelocks, and the foot with javelins and 


ſwords. Sancho ſeeing them advance, That,“ faid he, 
s 1s the chain of flaves compelled by the King to work 
in the gallies.— How compelled!” cried the knight; 


6 id 
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6 18 it poſſible the king compels people into his ſervice?” 
— I don't lay io, antwered Sancho; © thoſe people are 
condemned tor their crimes to ſerve in the king's gallies 
on computtion.*—* la ſhort,” replies Don Quixote, © be 
thut as it will, they go not voluntarily, but are driven 
by torce.'—* Certainly,” ſaid Sancho, „Since that is 
the cale,” reſumed his maſter, here the execution of my 
olfice is concerned, to annul force, and bring ſuccour 
to the miſerabie.— Pray, good” your worthip, take no- 
tice that juice, which is the king himſelf, never utes 
violence nor ſeverity to ſuch people, except as a puniſh- 
ment tor their crimes.' 

Ey this time the chain of galley- ſlaves being come 
up, Don Quixote, with much courte h, deſired the guards 
would be pleaſed to inform him of the caute or cauſes 
for which thoſe people were treated in that manner: one 
of the horſemen replied, that they were ſlaves belonging 
to his majeſty going to the gailies, and that was all 
he could ſay, or the enquirer had occaſion to know, of 
the matter. Nevertheleſs,” reſumed the knight, © I 
am deſirous of knowing from ench in particular the oc- 
caticn of his misfortune.* To theſe he added other 
ſuch courtecus entreaties to induce them to ſatisſy his 
defire, that the other man on horſeback laid, Though 
we have got along with us the regiſter and certificate of 
the ſentence of each of thoſe malefactors, we have no 
time at preſent to take it out and give you the reading 
of it; but if you have a mind to go and queſtion theme 
ſelves, they will antwer every thing you at, to the beſt 
of their Knowledge; for they are a fet of mitcreants, 
who delight in recounting as well as acting their 
roguery. 

With this permiſſion, which he would have taken it 
they had not granted it, Don Quixote approached the 
chain, and aſked of the foremoſt, for what onence he 
travelled in that equipage? * Ouly for being in love,“ 
aniwered the criminal. For that only! replied the 
knight.” If they cendemn people for being in love, 
I might have been tugging in the gallies long 77 
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© But my love,” anſwered the ſlave, was quite different 
from what your worſhip imagines. I tell deeply in 
love with a baſket crammed full of white linen, and 
locked it ſo faſt in my embrace, that if juſtice had not 
tore it from my arms by force, I ſhouid not have 
quitted it willingly to this good hour: the thing being 
flagrant, there was no room for putting me tc t he tor- 
ture, and therefore the caule was ſoon difcuil; d; mv 
ſhoulders were accommodated with a cool hundred, 1 
was adviſed to divert myielf three years in the gurapas, 
and fo the buſineſs ended. Pray what are the gu- 
rapas?” ſaid Don Quixote. The gurapas are the 
gallies,“ anſwered the thief; who was a young fellow, 
a hout twenty years of age, and ſaid he was a native of 
Piedrahita. 

The knight put the ſame queſtion to the ſecond, who 
ſeemed ſo overwhelmed with grief and meluncholy, that 
he could not anſwer one word; but the firſt faved him 
the trouble, by laying, $ This man, Sir, goes to the 
gallies for being a canary bird; I mean, for his {kill in 
vocal muſick.— What! ſaid the Knight, are people 
ſentenced to the gallies for their {kill in muſickx? — 

« Yes, Sir, aniwered the other, for nothing is worſe 
than to ſing in the heart- ache. — On the contrary,” [aid 
Don Quixote, © I have always heard it obterved, that 
muſick and play will fright ſorrow away .'—* But here, 
replied the llave, © the caſe is quite different, for he 
that ſings but once will have caute to weep tor ever.” 
Don Quixote ſaying he could not comprehend his mcan- 
ing, one of the guards explained it. Sir,* ſaid he, © to 
ſing in the heart- ache, is a term uſed by theſe mit- 
creants to expreſs a criminal who confeſſes under the 
torture; and it hath been applicd to that delinquent : he 
owned hls crime, which was horle- ſtealing; accordingly 
havi ing received two hundred lathes, he Ws e ae 
for fix years to the gallies, and he appears always pen— 
five and fad, becauſe his brother rogues, who cup aum 
company, continually maltreat, upbraid, deſpile, and 
ſcoff at him, for having contetled out of pure puſilla- 
nimity. 
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nimity. For, ' ſay they, No contains as many letters 
as Ay: an offender is very lucky, when his life or 
death depends upon his own tongue, and not upon the 
evidence of witncſſts;* and truly I think they are not 
far miſtaken,” 

© I am of the ſame opinion,” ſaid Don Quixote; and 
paſting on, repeated his former queſtion to the third, 
who, with great readinels and alacrity, anſwered, I 
am going to pay a viii of five years to Lady Gurapa, 
for having wanted ten ducats.”—* I will give twenty 
with all my foul,” repiici the knight, „to eaſe you of 
your mistortune.—“ That,“ reſumed the flave, is like 
giving money to a man perithing with hunger at ſca, 
where there is no food tobe boucht. IT tay this, becauſe 
had ] been meſter in time of thoſe twenty ducats your 
worſhip now offers, I would have anointed the ſecre- 
tary's pen, and quickened my lawyer's invention with 
them, to ſo good purpole, that I thouid be now ſtanding 
at liberty in the ſouare of Zocodover in Toledo, and not 
dragging like a hound to the gallies; but Heaven is 
above—Patience and—that is enough,” 

Don Quixote then advanced to the fourth, who was a 
man of a venerable aſpect, with a long white beard 
hanging down to his girdle; and he no ſooner heard the 
knight atk the cauſe of his being in that ſituation, than 
he began to weep bitterly, without an{wering one word; 
but the fifth criminal lent him his tongue, jaying, 
That honourable gentleman is going to the gallies for 
four years, after having made his public appearance on 
hor{eback with great ſolemnity.—“ That 1s, I tuppoſe,? 
faid Sancho, alter having been eFpoted to public 
ſhame ®— Even fo, replied the ſlave; and that pu- 
niſhment was inflicted on him for being an car- broker, 
or rather a broker for the whole body; to be plain 
with you, the gentleman was convicted of pimping, and 


| giving 

* A crime that is puniſhed by the pillory in England, is 

in Spain expiated by the convict's being mounted upon an 

aſs, in a particular dreſs, and led through the ſtieets by a 
crier, who proclaims the tranſgretion, 
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giving himſelf out for a conjuror. —“ Were it not for 
the addition of his conjuring ſcheme,” ſaid Don Qin 
ote, he is ſo far from deſerving to row in the gajles 
for pure pimping, that it rather intitles him to the com- 
mand of them“ as general in chief; for it the cltce of + 
a pander was well regulated, it would be a moit ho- 
nourable and neceſſary employment in a well-ordered 
commonwealth, reſerved for people. of birth and talents, 
and like the other places of truſt, laid under the intpcc- 
tion of proper conptrolle;s, and rtez to a certain 
number, like the brokers of merchandize : ſuch a rc gu- 
jat ion uit prevent many miſchieks, ien are n 
occaſioned by that employment's being in the hands ot 
idiots or fimple wretches, ſuch as filly women, pages, 
and buffooiis, without either age or experience; 3 Who, 
upon the moſt urgent occations, when th re is need of 
the moſt important contrivance, let the morſel frecze 
between the Giſh and the mouth, and can fcarce diam 
guiſhi betwixt their right hands and their left. 1 cond 
proceed and advance many arguments to prove how ad- 
vantageous it would be in a commonwealth to mike 
proper diſtinctions in the choice of thoſe who exerci:ie 
ſuch a neceſſary employment; : but this is no place to et- 
tle that affair in; and one Gay I may chance to re: 
mend it to the cunkderatic n of thoſe who can, both dif- 
cern and provide a ſuitable remedy for this defect. I 
ſhall only at preſent obſerve, that the co mpaiſtonT teel at 
the ſighi of theie grey hairs, and that ven crable counte- 
nance in diſtreis tor hav] ing been a pander, is ext ingui th- 
ed by the additional crime of ſorcery ; though 1 a 
well apprized there are no conjurors in the world, WIG 
can force or alter the will, as {ome weak- minded peopie 
imagine: for the inclination is free, and nat to be en- 
ſlaved by any incantation whatioever. The practice of 
lome ſimple women, and knaviſh impoſtors, is to com- 
poſe poiſonous mixtures, to deprive pcople of their {en- 
les, under pretence of cauſing them to be beloved; 3 it 
being a thing impuſlible, as I have ſaid, to compel the 
WIII.“ 


This is a good hint for a reforming legiſlature, 
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will. '—t What your honour lays is very tr ue, replied 
the gocd old man; and really, Sir, as to the affair of 
conjuring, I am not guilty; though I cannot deny that 
I have been a pimp; hut I never thought I was to blame 
11 that capacity, becauſe my v hele 1 Intention was, that 
all the work ſhould enjoy themſcl ves, an id live in peace 
ani quict with cut quarrels : and anxicty. Yet the up- 
rig! ty es ohn y intention was of no fervice in preven ti ing 

my being {cnt to a place from which I ſhall never return, 
e as I am Sith years and a violent ſt rangury, 
that will not allow me a moment's relt,* $0 laying, he 
began "i weep ag aip, as beiore; an his tcars ral ſc the 
pity of Sancho to ſuch a de Sec, that he tos K 4 rial out 
of his boſom, and gave it in charity to the diſtreſſed ſe- 
nior. 

Then Don Quixote addredtd himſelf to the next, who 
anſwered his 9 ueſtion, not with wh but infinite 6 nore, 
vivacity. than that of the former; ſaying, 1 1 in 
this manner, i r having jelted a little extravagantly with 
two of my female coulmns 3 and With two more, who, 
though not related to me, were in the ſame degree of 
blood to each other: in mere I jeitca with them o 


long, that in the end there was ſuch an intricate increaſe 
of kindred ns no c 1018 cold is Every thing 
was proved ag: inſt me, I had neither intereſt nor __w 
nev, and ran lome ri 01 having wy windpipe ſtopped; 


7 


* 

a ) 
but t they only condemned me for fix ye; ars to the ga1lies z 
1 ere, to the ſentence, as th - puniſhment ci my 


crime : YO uth is on my ſide lie may be long, and time 
. . /* i: : 2 P 
brings every thing to bear; if your worſhip, Sir knight, 


will part with any (mail matter for the comfort of poor 
wretches like us, God will requite you in eaven, and 
we upon earth will take care to petit ion him for long 
lite and health to yuur wv He: that you 
napph y as by your gooey s ippemance you delerve te be.“ 
1 be Perſon Who pol 10 this manner appeared in the 
dreis oi a ſtudent, ary ore of the guards laid he Was a 
© gEicat crater and excellent Latin (choiars Pe 
iter 
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After all theſe came a man of a good mien, about thirty 
years of age, who ſquinted fo horribly, that his eyes 
ſeemed to look at each other: he was equipped in a very 
different manner from the reſt; his foot being loaded 
with a huge chain that went round his whole body, and 
his ncck adorned with two iron rings, to one of which 
the chain was faſtened; and the other was called a keeps 
friend, or friend's-foot ; from which deſcended to his 
middle a couple of iron bol:s fitted with a pair of mana- 
cles for his arms, ſecured by a large padlock, in ſuch » 
faſhion, as to hinder him from lifting up his hands to 
his mouth, and to diſable him from bending his head 
to his hands. Don Quixote enquiring why that man 
was more tettered than all the reit, one of the guard an- 
ſwered, © Becaule he is a greater rogue than all the reſt 
put together, and ſo daring a villam, that although he 
is ſhackled in that manner, we are under ſome appre- 
henſion that he will give us the flip.'*—* What crime has 
he committed,” ſaid the knight, that deferves no 
greater puniſhment than that of going to the gallics ?* 
He goes for ten years, replied the guard, © which 
is a kind of civil death; but you need not enquire any 
farther, when you know that this honeſt gentleman 1s 
the famous Gines de Paſiamonte, alias Geniſello de Pa- 
rapilla.*—* Softly, Mr. Commiſſary,“ ſaid the ſlave, 
hearing theſe words, don't tranimography names and 
firnames in that manner. Gines is my name, and not 
Gineſello, and Paſſamonte the title of my family; not 
Parapilla, as your worſhip lays : let every body turn 
about and look at home, and he will have buſnets 
enough.'—* Speak with leis inſolence, Mr. Thief above 
ſterling,* replied the commiſſary, * or elſe I ſhall make 
you hold your peace with a vengeance.*—It appears by 
this opprethion,* anſwered the galley flave, © that God's 
will mult be done; but one day ſomcbody ſhall know 
whether or not my name is Gineſello de Parapilla.*— 
© Art you called {o, you lying vagabond ?* {aid the 
guard, Ves, yes, I ai ſo called,“ anſwered Gines 
© but I will make them change that name, or their ikins 


{hall 
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Hall pay for it, if ever I meet them in a place J don't 
chuſe at preſent to name.— Sir knight, if you have any 
thing to beſtow, pray let us have it, and the Lord be 
with you, for you only tire us with enquiring about 
other people's affairs ; if you want to be intormed of my 
hiſtory, know, I am that Gines de Paſſamonte, whole 
life is written by theſe ten fingers.” 

© He tells nothing but the truth,* ſaid the commiſ- 
ſary ; © tor he has actually written his own hiſtory, as 
weil as could be deſired, and pawned the manuſcript in 
gaol for two hundred rials.*—— Aye, and I ſhall redeem 
it, ſaid Gines, „if it were for as many ducats.— 
What! is it ſo entertaining ?* ſaid Don Quixote, 
© Yes,” anſwered Gines, it is ſo entertaining, that woe 
be unto Lazarillo de Tormes, and all who have written 
or ſhall write in that manner. What I can aſfirm of 
mane 13, that it contains truths, and ſuch ingenious and 
ſavoury truths as no fiction can equal.'—* And what 
is the title of your book ?* ſaid the knight, * The Lite 
of Gines de Paſſamonte,“ replied the other. Is it fi- 
niſhed ?? ſaid Don Quixote. How can it be finiſhed,? 
anſwered the author, when my natural lite is not yet 
concluded? I have already written my whole hiſtory 
from my birth till the laſt time I was ſent to the gallies,? 
— You have viſited them before now then ?* ſaid the 
knight. For the ſervice of God, and the good of my 
country, I have already ſerved in themduring the ſpace 
of four years, and know the difference between the biſ- 
cuit and the bull's pizzle, anſwered the thief; “ and 
my journey to them now gives me no great pain, for 
there I ſhall have time to finiſh my book, and ſet down | 
a great many things I have to ſay; there being ſpare 
time enough in the gallies of Spain for that purpoſe, 
which does not require much. leiſure, as I have every 
circumſtance by heart.'—* You ſeem to be an ingenious 
fellow,” ſaid Don Quixote: And unfortunate,? an- 
ſwered Gines ; „for genius is always attended by evil 
fortune. — Evil fortune ought to attend villains like 
you,“ ſaid the guard, I have already deſired you, 

Vol. I. 2 Re 7 Vr. 
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Mr, Commiſſary, to proceed fair and ſoftly,* anſwered 
Paſſamonte; © your ſuperiors did not give you that rod 
to maltreat us poor wretches, but to conduct and 
carry us to the place of our deſtination, according to 
his majeſty's command : and by the life of- but 't is no 
matter. The ſpots we received in the inn, may one day 
be rubbed out in waſhing. Mum's the word. Let us 
live while we can, ſpeak while we may, and at preſent 
p_ our journey; tor this joke has already laſted too 

ong. 

The commiſſary lifted vp his rod, in order to give 2 
proper reply to the threats of Paſſamonte; but Don 
Quixote interpoſing, begged he would not chaſtiſe him; 
becauſe it was not to be wondered at, if one whole limbs 
were ſo ſhackled, ſhould take fuch liberties with his 
tongue; then addreſſing himſelf to the priſoners, From 
all that you have told me, dear brethren,” ſaid he, ] 
clearly perceive, that although you ought to be chaſtiſcd 
for your crimes, the puniſhment you are going to ſuffer 
is not much to your liking ; on the contrary, you make 
this journey very much againſt your inclination ; and 
perhaps, tae putilianimity of one of you under the tor- 
ture, this man's want. of money, and that other's ſcar-, 
city of friends, and laſt of all, the partiality of the 
judge, may have been the cauſe of your perdition, in 
depriving you of that juſtice your ſeveral cafes entitled 
you to. Which contideration now operates within me, 
ſuggeſting, perſuading, and even compelling me to ſhe- 
in your behalf, the end and aim for which Heaven leut 
me into this world, and made me profeſs the order ot 
knight-errantry, by which I am bound by cath to ſ1ic- 
cour the needy and oppreſſed; but becauſe I know that 
one maxim of prudence 1s, not to do that by foul means 
which can be accompliſhed by fair, I beſeech Mr. Com- 
miſſary and the guards to unchain aud let you depart in 
peace. The king will not want people to ſerve him on 
better occaſions 3 and I think it is very hard to enflave 
thoſe whom God and nature have made free. Beſides, 
genilemen foldiers, added the knight, 4 thole poor pro- 
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1 committed no offence againſt you: and every 
y hath fins to anſwer for. There is a God in heaven, 
who will take care to cliaſtiſe the wicked and reward the 
righteous : and it is not ſeemly, that honeſt men ſhould 
be the exccutioners of their fellow-creatures, on account 
of matters with which they have no concern. This fa- 
your I entreat in a mild and peaceable manner; and if 
you grant my requeſt, will thank you heartily : where- 
as, if you refuſe to do quietly what I deſire, this lance 
and ſword, with the valour of my invincible arm, ſhall 
make you do it on compullion.” : 
© A fine joke, truly!” replied the commiſſary ; © he 
has brought his harangue to a very merry concluſion 
deſiring us to ſet at liberty the king's priſoners, as if 
we had authority to grant, or he to demand, their dif- 
charge. I wiſh your worſhip would go about your bu- 
ſineſs, and ſet to rights that baicn on your ikull. with- 
out going in queſt of a cat with three fect. —“ You are 
a cat, and a rat, and a ſcoundrel to boot!” replied the 
knight, attacking him with fuch wonderful diſpatch, 
that he had not time to put himicit in a poſture of de- 
fence, ſo was thrown from his horte, dangerouſly wound- 
ed by a thruſt of the knight's lance. And it happened 
luckily that this was one of the two who had firclocks, 
The reſt of the guard were at firſt aftoniſhed and con- 
founded at this unexpected aſfault; but they toon re- 
collected themſelves, and the horſemen drawing their 
ſwords, while thoie on foot handled their javelins, ſet 
upon Don Quixote in their turn, who waited tor them 
with vait compoſure; and doubtleſs he would have fared 
ill, if the galley-ſlaves, ſceing a fair occaſion offered of 
gaining their liberty, had not made ſhift to obtain it, 
by breaking the chain with which they were fettered. 
Such was the confuſion, that the guards, between their 
endeavours to detain the ſlaves that were unbound, and 
their efforts againſt Don Quixote who affaulted them, 
could do nothing at all effectual. Sancho, tor his part, 
aſſiſted in diſenzaging Gines de Paſlamonte, who being 
the firſt that leaped free and diſencumbered on the plain, 
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attacked the wounded commiſſary, and robbed him of 
his ſword and muſket, with which, pointing at one, and 
taking aim at another, without firing, however, in a 
trice there was not one of the guards to be ſeen; for 
they made the beſt of their way, not only from Paſſa- 
monte's firelock, but alſo from the ſhower of ſtones 
which was rained upon them by the reſt of the flaves, 
who had by this time diſengaged themſelves. | 

Sancho was infinitely grieved at this event, repreſent. 
ing to himſelf, that thoſe who fled would inſtantly give 
notice of the attair to the holy brotherhood, which, up- 
on the tolling of a bell, would immediately fally forth 
in ſearch of the delinquents. This ſuppoſition he ſug- 
geſted to his maſter, whom he entreated to depart forth- 
with, and conceal himſelf ſomewhere in the neighbour— 
ing mountain. That may be a very good expedient,” 
ſaid the knight; © but I know what is proper for me to 
do at preſent. He then called to the flaves, who were 
all in contuſion, and after they had plundered and ftrip- 
ed the commiſſary to the ſkin, they aſſembled round 
Pim in a circle in order to receive his commands, and 
he accolted them in this manner: It is the duty of 
honeſt men to be thankful for benefits received: and one 
of the ſins that gives the greateſt offence to God, is in- 
gratitude. This truth I obſerve, gentlemen, becauſe 
you mult be ſenſible, by manifeſt experience, of that 
which you have received from me; as an acknowledg- 
ment for which, it is my will and pleaſure, that you ſet 
out immediately, loaded with that chain trom which I 
have delivered your neck, and repairing to the city of 
Toboſo, there preſent yourſelves before the lady Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo, and tell her that her Knight of the 
Rueſul Countenance hath ſeat you to her with his 
hearty commendations. You ſhall alto punctually re- 
count to her every circumſtance of this famous adven- 
ture, even to the granting you that liberty you ſo ar- 
dently wiſhed tor: and this duty, being performed, you 
may go a God's name whitherloever ye liſt.“ 
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To this command Gines de Paſſamonte, in the name 
of all the reſt, anſwered, * What your worſhip com- 
mands, moſt worthy deliverer, is of all impoſſibilities 
the moſt impoſſible to fulfil. For we muſt by no means 
travel in a body, but ſingle and divided, and each b 
himſelf endeavour to ab{cond within the bowels of the 
earth, in order to avoid the holy brotherhood, which 
will doubtleſs come out in ſearch of us. But your 
worſhip may, and it 1s but juſtice you ſhould, change 
that ſervice and tribute intended for my lady Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, into a certain number of Ave-marias and 
Credos, which we will tay for your proſperity; and 
this is a duty we can tulfil by night as well as by day, 
in motion and at reſt, and in peace as well as in war: 
but to ſuppoſe that we will now return to the fleſh-pots 
of Egypt, I mean to the carriage of our chain, and 
take the road to Toboſo, is to ſuppole that it is now 
midnight, though it wants little more than two hours of 
noon; and indeed, to expect this condecenhon of us, is 
like expecting pears from an elm.“ 

© Then, by heavens!” ſaid Don Quixote in a rage, 
© Don Son of a Whore, Don Gineſello de Parapilla, or 
whatſoever is thy name, you ſhall go alone, with your 
tail between your legs, and carry the whole chain upon 
your own {houlders. Paſſamonte, who was none of the 
moſt paſſive people in the world, having already ſmoak-. 
ed the knight's weak fide, from the mad action he had 
committed in giving them their freedom, and finding 
himſelf treated by him in this haughty manner, tipped 
the wink to his companions ; who retiring with him at 
a little diſtance, began to ſhower forth ſuch a number of 
ſtones upon their deliverer, that he could not contrive 
how to cover himſelf with his ſhield ; and poor Rozt- 
nante minded the ſpur no more than if he had ocen made 
of braſs. Sancho retired behind his ass, which ſhel- 
tered him from the ſtorm of hail that deſcended on them 
both; but his maſter could not {creen himſelf io well, 
as to avoid an infinite number of pebble-ſhot which took 
place upon different parts of his body, ſome of wy 
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with ſuch force, that he came tumbling to the ground; 
and no ſooner was he fallen, than the ſtudent ſet upon 
him, and ſnatching the baſon from his head, made a 
molt furious application of it to the knight's ſhoulders, 
and then daſhed it upon the ground with ſuch force, 
that it went into a thouſand pieces, They likewiſe 
ſtripped him of a jacket“ he wore above his armour 
and would even have taken his hote, had not his greaves 
been in the way : they plundered Sancho of his great 
coat, leaving him in his doublet and hoſe ; and dividing 
the ſpoils of the battle among them, each took his own 
ſeparate route, more anxious to eſcape the holy bro- 
therhood, which they dreaded, than/to load themſelves 
with the chain again, and go to pytſent themſelves be- 
fore the Lady Dulcinea del 'Tobolo. 

The aſs and Rozinante, Sancho and Don Quixote, 
were the only perſons remaining on the field, Dapple, 
with his head hanging down in a penſive attitude, and 
every now and then ſhaking his ears, as if he imagined 
the hurricane of ſtones that whizzed about them was 
not yet over; Kozinante lying ſtretched upon the 
ground, to which, like his maſter, he was humbled by 
a pebble; Sancho, in his doublet, terrified at the 
thoughts of the holy brotherhood ; and Don Quixote 
exceſſively out of humour, at ſeeing himſelf fo ill re- 
quited by thoſe people whom. he had ſerved in ſuch an 
eſſential manner. 


* It was the cuſtom of knights to wear a coat of arm 
made of ſome rich ſtuff figured in a particular manner, The 
Duke of Brabant being called in a hurry to the battle of 
Agincourt, took a trumpeter's banner, and making a hole 
through the middle, put it over his head, and wore it as his 
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